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EATON, CRANE & PIKE COMPANY, Inc. New York Pittsfield, Mass. 
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The Source of Crane’s Creations 





— 
te eon. 


CRANE’S Writing Papers originate in 
the Crane Mills where fine papers 
have been made for over a century. 


From these distinguished papers our 
designers fashion 


Cranes oMinen oon 


T WRITING PAPER) 


in the five smart styles shown— 


and other creations listed below, giving to 





each its own smart, distinctive style appeal. 


Argentone Early Georgian Raveledge Vellum 
Kid Finish Quartered Oak Old Style 
Early Puritan Greylawn 
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TIFFANY & GO. 


JEWELERS AND SILVERSMITHS 


UNWAVERING STANDARDS 


New YorK, FIFTH AVENUE & 3/ = STREET 


PARIS, 25 RUE DE LA PAIX 
LONDON,W. 25 MADDOX STREET 
































MONA 


The secret of straight lines for the woman of mature 
figure lies in the frock which never looks “drawn” 
anywhere. And this Barbara Lee model of Geor- 
gette crepe and stunning braided lace is just such. 
Opening down the front, it adjusts itself to any 
woman’s figure and the sleeves are cleverly attached 
In a word, it’s a well- 
dressed woman’s frock! 34 to 44 inclusive in all 
black, all white, all cocoa or navy with the braided 
lace of black, $39.50. 


to a Georgette underslip. 





BARBARA LEE SHOWS 
FIRST FALL MODELS 


IN WOMEN’S FROCKS 


It’s just the time one wants a new frock but 
feels a bit uncertain as to what the fall season 
may bring forth. So Barbara Lee’s selection 
for this month includes an advance showing 
of the fall silhouette, shades and silks. 


The lovely models pictured in this adver- 
tisement and other Barbara Lee frocks for 
women and misses are shown exclusively 
in the prominent shops listed below. 





Abraham & Straus Inc. 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 





L. S. Ayres & Company 
Indianapolis, Ind. 


L. Bamberger & Co. 
Newark, N. J. 


Bullock’s 
Los Angeles, Cal. 


The Dayton Company 
Minneapolis, Minn. 








LYSBIA GRACILE 


One could not fail to play the gracious 
hostess in such a frock of Georgette, 
pleated and luxuriously beaded. 
Pleats adorn both blouse and skirt in 
back while the free sleeves give the 
frock a summery coolness and also 
adapt it to the informal evening oc- 
casion. In navy, black, cocoa and 


grey, 34 to 44 inclusive, $39.50. 


The Emporium 
San Francisco, Cal. 


Wm. Filene’s Sons Company 
Boston, Mass. 


B. Forman Co. 
Rochester, N. Y. _ 
© 1023 by R. R. A. : 


This little frock of flat crépe is equally 
at home on the avenue and at the smart- 
est tea. It’s most slenderizing as to 
line, too! The set-in vest enables one 
to adjust the dress to almost any type of 
figure and the tied neck is youthfully 
attractive. 34 to 44 inclusive in all 
black, all cocoa, black with sapphire 
beads and navy with sapphire beads, 
$39.50. 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


CHYPRE 


There’s a joy in one’s first fall gown unlike 
that of one’s later selections, and this little model 
of crépe satin may be worn just as effectively 
now as when the leaves begin to turn. The long, 
slim sleeves are attached to a silk lining and 
there’s a crépe satin vest beneath the open front 
blouse. The drape is slight but effective and a 
rosette covers the opening of the rich, beaded 
girdle. In black or navy, 34 to 44 inclusive, 
$39.50. 





Joseph Horne Co. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 


The J. L. Hudson Co. 


Detroit, Mich. 


The Lasalle & Koch Company 
Toledo, Ohio 


The F. & R. Lazarus & Co. 
Columbus, Ohio 


The Rike-Kumler Co. 
Dayton, Ohio 


Strawbridge & Clothier 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


The Wm. Taylor Son & Co. 
Cleveland, Ohio 


Weinstock, Lubin & Co. 


Sacramento, Cal. 


Woodward & Lothrop 
Washington, D. C. 





Harper's Bazar 


HARPER'S BAZAR is published_ monthly 
July, 1923 in U. S. A. 


Magazine Company. Prin 


at 119 W. 
Yearly pees price, 


class matter May 4th, 1901, at the post office New York, } 


40th St., New York, by International 
$4.00. Entered as second 
Y., under the act of March 3rd, 1879. 


Vol. LVIII 
No. 7 
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B-ALTMAN &(0 


FIFTH AVE: NEW YORK 


DECORATORS AND 
UPHOLSTERERS<3 


ARCHITECTURAL 
INTERIORS 


CURTAINS & DRAPERIES 
CARPETS AND RUGS 

































































HARPER’S BAZAR 























You will want to choose your 
own pet style of the “Mérode” 
texture known aé “Nona,” or 
Number 505—a sheer, elas- 
lic knit which serves as a cool 
foundation for the daintiest 
ypring and summer Jrocks. 
Every “Mérode” department 
will fit you lo a “Nona.” 





























VEN your thumb-print is no more 


| distinctly your own, no more indi- 





vidual, than your figure. If you re- 
call the number of fittings you have 
had, and the adjustments and compromises of 
your fitters, you will concede the truth of this. 








The duty of a “Mérode” knit under-garment is 
to fit—not casually, but to fit your figure as 
though it were a photograph on your figure. 
To fit your figure in repose and in activity, 
and to make you as little conscious of its pres- 
ence as though it were photographed on you. To 
guard your health, to protect your body with 
a naturally clean fabric—and, above all things, 
not to interfere with your outer garments. 


And yet you are never asked to ‘‘come in fora 
fitting’ when you buy “erode” at one of the 
great shops. For that fitting has been done for 
you at Wakefield, and if the shrewdest tailor 
in all Paris, and the cleverest corsetiére in all 
New York, had combined to fit you, they 
could not have done it more perfectly than we 
have done in the gentle spring and summer 
fabrics now awaiting you wherever a mer- 
chant has “Mérode.”’ 
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KNIT UNDERWEAR 
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is knitted and hand-tailored at Harvard Mills in the town of 
VF akefield, Mass., by WV inship, Boit e Co., and is sold 


only at representative stores 


——={i> 
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AN the extreme left we have a jolly little Jack 
Tar arrayed in a regulation suit of heavy 
white government drill with navy blue flannel 
collar and cuffs. Two pairs of trousers, one 
broadfall, the other straight knee pants. Sizes 3 
to lO years. $5.44 





HE very astonished little chap next in line 

fills out a becoming sailor suit. The comfy 
short sleeves and sailor collar are edged with 
colored braid, and there’s a dashing cord with 
a whistle around his neck. In soisette and 
foulardine in white, tan, green and cadet 
blue. In jean, white only. Sizes 3 to 9 years. 


$2.89 


bathing suit. 


belt, 34c. 








ee 


XCELLENT fabrics and fine tailoring are as essential in the 
boy’s clothes as they are in his Daddy’s. The rough and tumble 
sports of boyhood demand the best we can offer in serviceable 

apparel—tailored so trimly as to instill a love of good clothes in the 
heart of a “regular boy.” 


P on the bulkhead, the surprised fish- 
erman sits, comfortably cool in his 
It’s made in two pieces, 
a fine quality all worsted white jersey 
shirt, with trunks of blue flannel or blue 
jersey. Sizes 28 to 36 for boys of 8 to 16 
years, $4.89. A dapper white webbing 





IG Brother carefully steadies the boat, for he 
certainly doesn’t want to get a ducking in his 
Palm Beach Norfolk suit. It’s exceedingly well tailored, 
with belt, pockets and a well-fitting collar. Two pairs 
of full cut knickers. In tan, grey, olive and brown. 


Sizes 8 to 18 years. $10.74 


UNNING little Bubs just sits tight in 

the boat and clutches with both hands. 
His fat little form is sturdily clad in khaki 
jean. One piece style, sizes 3 to 10 
years, $1.88. Two piece style, sizes —\ 
7 to 16 years, $2.19. Another style SA y 
has a sport blouse and trousers. —— 
e's. ¥) 
ee 


All styles have ‘‘shorts.”’ 


















Ad 





HERALD SQUARE Jne. NEW YORKo 
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Comfort 


OTEX are cool in warm weather. They are of lasting softness. 

K Made from Cellucotton and finest white gauze, they bring a 

new experience in comfort, and quickly become a requisite of 

milady’s toilette. Far superior to makeshifts and other sanitary pads, 
Kotex have earned the favor of nice women everywhere. 


It is easy to buy Kotex. They are sold wherever women trade—in 
drug, drygoods and department stores. It is easy to take a supply in 
a handbag. Also they are easy to dispose of by following simple 
Regular Size, 12 for 65c directions found in each box, and cheap enough to throw away. 


Hospital Size, 6 for 45c 


( Additional thickness 


Ask for them by name 


Copyright 1923, Cellucotton Products Co., 166 W. Jackson Blvd., 
Chicago; 51 Chambers St., New York; Factories, Neenah, Wis. 








Kotex cabinets are now be- 
ing distributed in women's 
rest rooms everywhere— 
hotels, office buildings, res- 
taurants, theatres, and other 
places—from which may 
be obtained one Kotex with 
two safety pins, in plain 
wrapper, for 10 cents. 
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INEXPENSIVE, COMFORTABLE, HYGIENIC and SAFE — KOTEX 
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YOU sleep soundly? And awaken 

fresh, vigorous, full of energy for all 

the crowded day may ask of you? Or do you 
only think your sleep is what it should be? 


Either way, there are deeper levels of slumber 
waiting to be tapped by you. Until you know 
by experience the grateful comfort of The 
Purple Label mattress, you cannot guess how 
quickly itscradling luxury relieves weary bod- 
ies and soothes overtaxed brains and nerves. 


For many years, Purple Label mattresses 
have been in use by scores of metropolitan 
clubs and great hotels whose standard of 
comfort is the best always —at any price. 
Ten, twelve and fifteen years of superlative 
service have proved them economical as well. 
See The Purple Label at your dealer’s. Judge 
its comfort and value for yourself. Write for 
«‘Restful Bedrooms’ to the Simmons Com- 
pany, 1347 S. Michigan Avenue, Chicago 





SIMMONS 
eMattresses Springs - “Beds 


BUILT FOR SLEEP 
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FOR 
SUMMER EVENINGS 


The gowns you wear dining and dancing 
on summer evenings are of light fabrics, 
chiffon, Georgette crepe or taffeta. The 
misses’ gown above, left, is of taffeta, tur- 
quoise, coral, orchid or black, with appliqued 
flowers of crepe, taffeta and satin in shaded 
tones, $45 

The woman’s gown above, right, is Georgette 
crepe, simply draped, with a deep flower at 
the belt. Powder blue, black, Lanvin green, 
orchid, $49.50 





THIRD FLOOR 





Moire chiffon, an exquisite 
shimmery fabric, fasbions 
this evening gown for 
Finely plaited chiffon and lers of lace, bouf= women. Powder blue, grey 
fant skirt and floating cape back a gown or peach, $55 

for misses, in orchid, coral, jade or white, $45 


| Lord & faylor — | 


FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


A woman’s gown in Pais- 
ley colorings or gray wilh 
green, tan with brown, or 
tan with green, figured 
chiffon, $55 










































Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells 
iw to 
FEED AND TRAIN 
‘our 
KEEP HiM HEALTHY 


and 
CURE DOG DISEASES 
liow to put dog in condi- 
tion, kill fleas, cure scratch- 
ing, mange, distemper. 
Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DOG REMEDIES 


and 1650 tllustrations of dog leads, training 
collars, harness, stripping combs, dog houses, 
etc. Matled free. 


Q-W LABORATORIES 


Dept. 2 Bound Brook, New Jersey 


























Keeps Dogs Comfortable—Safe 


Dogs cannot be healthy or safe if tormented by fleas. 
Prevent snappishness and ailments by keeping 
them comfortable with BLACK FLAG. Blow it into 
the coat with a powder-gun. It will kill every flea. 
Non-poisonous; harmless to humans. 
Kills insects by inhalation. Fleas breathe it, 
and die. In the red-and-yellow wr. bearing 
the Black Flag trademark. t all drug, 
grocery, department and hardware stores. 
Three sizes: 15c., 40c., 75c. (except West 
of Denver, Col., Canada and foreign coun- 
tries). Or direct by mail on receipt of 


price. BLACK FLAG 


Smallwood & Eagle Sis., Baltimore, Md. 
SHERLEY’S 


English Dog Medicines 
and Lactol 
Best Dog Remedies in the World 
For Sale by 
ABERCROMBIE & FITCH CO. 
Madison Ave. & 45th St., New York 


and Jordan Marsh Co., Boston 
Booklet mailed free on request. 















How to Keep 
Your Dog Well 





Only the genuine are safe. 


and in a healthful condition. 


Dog, on all packages and labels. 


drug stores. 








Or’ thirty-five yearsGlover’s 
Imperial Dog Medicines have 
been the standard. Many have 
tried to copy them. Imitations are 
as numerous as they are dangerous. 


Glover’s Imperial Mange Medicine keeps 
your dog’s coat glossy and prevents in- 
fection. Glover’s Imperial Kennel Soap 
is best for keeping your dog’s skin clean 


Look for the Glover name and the Glover 


genuine is for sale in the best pet shops, 
sporting goods stores, and all leading 


FC"X GTOVER 


129 Wesr 24ru Srreer, New York, N. Y. 





Glover’s Imperial Distemper Medicine 
for relief from distemper. Glover’s 
Imperial Vermifuge quickly drives out 
worms.Glover’s Imperial Dog Medicines, 
for every disease known to dogdom. 


FREE 


82 page book “* Diseases of dogs 
and how to feed,’’ by H. Clay 
Glover, V.S., for 20 years vet- 
erinarian of the famous West- 
The minster Kennel Club will be sent 


FREE on request. You should 
have this book, Write for it to 
Dept. D-1, 


CO., 
Inc. 
















If Your Dog Is Sick 
all run down, thin and 
unthrifty, with matu- 
rated eyes, high-colored 
urine and harsh staring 
coat, “eating grass” 
won't help him. Dent’s 
Condition Pills will 
They are a marvelous 
tonic for mange, dis- 
temper, indigestion and 
out of sorts. Price 50c., 
druggists or mail 
Medicine Co., Newburgh, WY. 











Carrivator Cowie Kennexs 
(Registered ) 


UR collies are farm raised and bred for 
both intelligence and show form. Won- 
derful companions. Handsomely marked. 
Prices very reasonable considering quality. 
Address: Miss Erma B. SLIKE, P. O. B. 298, 
Charleston, West Virginia. 











The good old English 
Bulldog in spite of his 
forbidding appearance 
is gentle and affection- 
ate and makes a gran 

pal for children. 

We usually have pup- 
pies for sale. $100.00 
and up. Send stamp 
for descriptive booklet. 


The Auburacrest Kennels, Reg. 


128 Opera Place 





NABOB 





Cincinnati, Ohio 
(Registered) 
POLICE DOGS 

The dog with human intelligence. We are 
exclusive breeders of German Police dogs 
We guarantee to satisfy you both as to price 
and quality 
Address: Mohler Kennels, 1310 Wilbur Ave. 

Akron, Ohio. Phone Main 2446. 


















BULLDOGS | 











HE good ship “Munamar”’ 

carried the little Pekinese 
pup down to Cuba—and I’ve 
just had a letter saying that the 
senorita for whom I bought him 
has received him safely. In 
fact, he was in prime condition. 
So, you see, no matter where you 
are located, I can send you that 
dog you’ve always wanted. 


The Little “Peke” Set Sail 
for Camagiiey 


This service is entirely free to 
readers of Harper’s Bazar and 
you can count upon my years of 
experience in judging, breeding 
and buying dogs to get you a 
thoroughly good dog. 


Write me personally care of 
Harper’s Bazar, 119 West 40th 
Street, New York City. 


Viewer F rte. 











PEKINGESE 
Puppies for Sale. Dogs 
at Stud. Both Im- 





respondence invited. 


Hic Ona Kennels 
(Miss L. G. Hicks, Owner) 
Phone Fall River 2126-R 

Blossom Ri 
North Westport, Ss. 











SHEPHERD (Police) DOGS 


The Ideal Companion 
and Protector 


Write today for Illus- 
trated Booklet 


PALISADE KENNELS 


Box 3, Springfield Gardens, L.!. 
Just 40 minutes from Manhattan 






































This wonderful new kind of soap with 
its Healing,Stimulating Oils of the Pine 
Forests positively destroys fleas. It re- 
lieves many skin diseases, removes dog 
odors and improves the coat generally. 
Contains No Carbolic -- Delightfully Fragrant 
Used by A.S.P.C.A. of 
New York City 

A tional Sha ‘or _the Hi 
Head i }v oneal nee Falling Hair 
and Itching Scalp. 
Handy Jars, 85¢ 
Quart Can, $1.00 


The SANITAS CO., Inc. 
33 Keap St., Brooklyn, N.Y. 


AN SoaP 
















KEEP YOUR DOG WELL 


Sergeant’s Condition Pills are a splendid 
tonic for weak, listless, ailing dogs and 
puppies. Build strength and health, 60c at 


dealers or from 
us by mail. A_ Medicine 
for Every 


F g E 7 Dog Ailment 
poG BOOK AZO Geants 


Polk Miller's famous 
Dog Book, 64 pages, DOG MEDICINES 
on care, feeding and 









training, also _pedi- 
gree blank, ailment 
chart and Sen. Vest’s 
Celebrated “Tribute 
to a Dog.’ Write to- 
day for a free copy. 


L POLK MILLER DRUGCO. 














PEKINGESE 


Exclusively. From prize 
winning, registered stock. 
Best of breeding. Nothing 
under $50.00. Satisfaction 
guaranteed.Correspondence 
a Pleasure. Address: Kinryo 
Kennels, 6075 Oakwood 
Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 

















CHOW PUPPIES 
FOR SALE 


From Champion Stock 
Stud List upon request 


Manchoover Kennels 
1801 Green Bay Road 
Glencoe, Illinois 


Owned by Mrs. H. Earl Hoover “?* 











CHOW CHOWS 
SPLENDID RED OR BLACK 
PUPPIES FOR SALE 
For prices and full particulars address 


MRS. E. A. REED, Hor Binn Kennels, 


67 Summer St., Taunton, Mass. 














Boston Terriers 
A few choice specimens, both 
sexes, for sale, by the celebrated 

FASCINATION 


. K. C. 107292 
Finest head and expression of 
any dogin the country. Prices 
$30.00 up. 
Send stamp for illustrated 


circular. 
MASSASOIT KENNELS 
Box 195 Springfield, Mass. 
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SHEPHERD PUPPIES 
(Police Dogs) 
by our Champion Stock, for sale 
P. A. B. Widener, Owner 


Address all communications to 


LEWIS S. WORDEN, Mgr. Joselle Ken- 
nels, Elkins Park, Pennsylvania 














FROHLICHLUFT KENNELS 


404 N. Richland St. 


The Ideal Companion for Children 
MARION KENNELS 
“Breeders” “Trainers” 

of SHEPHERD DOGS 


Address 
Mr. R. M. Jennings, Jr., Owner 
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 














ous tell us they attribute the excellence of Swift Run Shepherds to the 
wonderful care they receive in early puppyhood on the farm; others 
maintain that it is because we discard all doubtful or mediocre stock for breed- 
ing purposes. We believe their superiority is the result of our intelligent 
appreciation of the value of the proper selection of blood lines. Priced upwards 
or further information address 


SWIFT RUN KENNELS 


from $150.00—and worth it! 
P.O. BOX 914B 





PIQUA, OHIO * 
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Every Kennel 


in Harper’s 


Bazar 


Is 


il 


Recommended 
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have for sale a wonderful lot of very high class Wire Haired Fox Terrier bitches. 
All fit for keenest 
immediate shipment. 
breeds occasionally on hand. 


WELWIRE KENNELS | 


Homer Gage, Jr., Mar. 
8 Chestnut Street, Worcester, Mass. 


These dogs are ready for 


competition in the best shows. 
Puppies of both these 


Also a few Welsh Terriers for sale. 








All ages and colors 


Satisfaction guaranteed 


PEKINGESE 


LARGEST AND BEST APPOINTED KENNEL IN AMERICA 
Chiefly “Sleeve Dogs” and puppies 
SOME AS LOW AS $25 

Send for photographs and description 
. H. A. BAXTER 


'489 FIFTH AVENUE, New York 
Tel. Vanderbilt 1236 


GREAT NECK, L. I. 
Tel. Great Neck 418 


Champion Bred 





Specimen puppy 














R Sale—High Class 
Winning Wire-haired 
and Smooth Fox 
Terriers, Irish Terriers, 
Airedale Terriers, West 
Highland Terriers, Bull 
Terriers and mostly all 
breeds for sale. 
Apply 
ALF DELMONT 
Leeds Kennels Wy d, Pa. 


KITTEN o— 


White, Tortoise Shell and Orange 
Kittens. House-trained, registered 
stock. Address— 


Mrs. Fred Scheeren, Ford City, Penna. 

















™ Giralda 
Shepherds 


are noted for their 
correct’ type, 
and manners. Toown 
one, means you have 
the best. 

GIRALDA FARMS 
Madison, New Jersey 








Champion Giralda’s 
atz 


color 
























cA. free copy Aasihaiee 


booklet of world’s largest dog kennels 
will be mailed on request listing for sale the 
famous Oorang Airedales specially trained as 
watch dogs, farm dogs, automobile guards, 
companions and hunters on all kinds of game. 
Also choice breeding stock, puppy stock, 
kennel supplies, dog foods, dog medicines, 
ete. Satisfaction and safe delivery guaran- 








teed. 






SNOW WHITE ESQUIMO PUPPIES 


Thesmartest, handsomest and 
cutest dogs on earth. Just 
ij the thing for children, play- 
i ful, harmless as a kitten ard 
very, affectionate. Always full 
of **Pep.’” My puppies are 
raised on a Kansas farm. 
Iull of vigor, picture of 
health. Send 5c in stamps 
for illustrated catalog. Terms 
liberal. Will ship on approval 
to responsible parties. Guar- 
antee safe delivery anywhere. 


THE BROCKWAY KENNELS, Baldwin, Kansas 


PEKINGESE}! 
Of the Highest Quality 
All colors. Attractive prices. 
Puppies sired by the famous 
Wee Chiof Trafford Kow Kee. | 
Inspection of kennels invited. 
Correspondence a pleasure. 
Address 
Mrs. H. L. Sears 

Wu Kee Kennels, Old Short 
Hills Road and Marion Ave. 
Millburn New Jersey 


“SPRATT OVALS 


THE DOG 
POCKET BISCUIT 








Oorang Kennels 


THE BLUE GRASS Dept. P La Rue, Ohio 


FARM KENNELS 
Box Q, Berry, Ky. 
offer for sale Setters and Pointers, 
Fox and Cat Hounds, Wolf and 
Deer Hounds, Coon and Opossum Hounds, 
Varmint and Rabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion 
Hounds, also Airedale Terriers. Catalogue 
ten cents. 











POLICE DOG PUPPIES 


from the world’s finest bloodlines, the one man 
dog of human intelligence, combining the good 
qualities of all breeds. Males $100; females $75. 

GLEN GARDEN KENNELS (reg.) 
Brown Harwood, Owner, 110 W. 4th St., 
Fort Worth, Texas. Reference: Bradstreet’s, 
Dun's. 








| 

| 2 e 
Puppy Dogs’ Tails 
FREE BOOK on treatment 
and Care of Dogs (Including 
Puppies) Address: Humphrey’s 
Veterinary Remedies, 156 
William Street, New York. 


GIANT ¢ GREAT DANES 


The largest dogs in the 

United States. Second 

Largest Kennels in 

, America. Fifty —— 
"hae ¢ Matrons —F 

| “" * Grand Stud Dogs. 

4 Fawn, Blue, Black, 

Brindle, White, Harlequin. All 

registered stock. Puppies for sale. 
CHICHESTER one KENNELS 

21 Carson Road ‘erguson, Missouri 



































Wire Haired and 
Scottish Terriers 


A real sporting com- 
panion for your coun- 
try estate. Correct 
Sized dog for your 
> tay sega Astylish 
your Motor 


COCKER SPANIELS 


are the PB wey all around 

jogs. house dogs. 
Coffiren's paymates, and 
hunters. 











sometimes red, from 
$50 up 


Dr. ai Mrs. A. R. Moffit 
Tel. 1850 





corner 
15th Asbury Avenue, 
Ocean City, . 
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) Bargains 
| Blue Ribbon 
WhiteCollies 


WILDROID KENNELS | rd 
Registered 


Oldest breeders of Pe- 
kingese. The real Orien- 
tal style of Pekes. 
Splendid puppies and 














Write for special lists of ta- 

a Shomont White Coliies r 

We rid’s prize winning grown 
om dogs at sensible prices. 


RITE Mr. Frank F. Do e, c/o 

Harper’s Bazar, about the care 
| or purchase of a dog. His services 
J are without charge. 


A WHOLESOME AND HEALTHFUL 


MEAT FIBRINE”™ BISCUIT FOR 


Address: MRS. ANNIE 
A. CAMPBELL, 
32 Mason Avenue, 
Binghamton, New York 


EVERY SIZE AND BREED 
SPRATT's PATENT tT’. “Son 


SAMPLES 
































Struthers Burt’s First Novel 





**The Interpreter’s House’’ 





will start in next month’s Harper’s Bazar 


OU already know Struthers Burt as a writer of par- 

ticularly subtle short stories. A few years ago his 
Each in His Generation was awarded the O. Henry 
Prize as the best American short story of the year. 


The same qualities that distinguish his short stories are 
very evident in his first novel—‘The Interpreter’s 
House.” It is a novel of social life in New York of to- 
day—the story of a chivalrous man attracted by two very 
different types of women. 





The first chapters will be published in next month’s— 
the August—Harper’s Bazar. 





STRUTHERS 
August will really be a mid-summer Fiction Number 


Have you seen “Mary the 3rd,” Rachel Crothers’ the 
successful new play of the season? It is but one 
more addition to her long record of successes. 
Rachel Crothers has written a brilliant one-act 


BURT 


very front rank of short-story writers 
with her tales of the theater. In the August 
Bazar be sure to read her ‘‘ Melodrama.” 


Achmed Abdullah and Alfred Noyes, the English 


Harrer’s Bazar worth reading from a fiction 
point of view alone. And yet it will also con- 
tain all the latest news of fashions from Paris and 
New York and the smartest resorts. 


lay, ““The Importance of Being a Woman,” for 
a j or ee B lees ; Bors poet, will also contribute stories. These, to- On sale—everywhere—July 31st. 
ssugus . Ae eet gether with the novels by Struthers Burt. and 50c. 
Then there is Rita Weiman, who has risen to Cosmo Hamilton, will indeed make the August 2/- in London 6fr. in France 























FIFTH AVENUE 
and 40th STREET 


New York Public Library 
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And a little more than a block from 
here is a School Reception Room— 


TRAIGHT down Fortieth Street, from Fifth 
Avenue to Sixth—cross Sixth—half-a-block 

farther—and there is 119 West goth Street— 
and in the Harper’s Bazar office a School 
Reception Room exclusively set aside for the 
use of school executives, their representatives 
and parents and pupils wishing information 
about schools. 

It is really about as convenient a location as 
you could find in New York for the purpose— 
midway between the Grand Central and Penn- 
sylvania Stations—right in the heart of the 
shopping, theater and uptown business districts. 

Telephone and secretarial services, free of 
charge, are provided. Through Harper’s Ba- 
ZAR, appointments can be arranged, telephone 
messages executed, etc. 

This is simply another service which HARPER’s 


for your convenience 


Bazar offers both schools and parents in its 
purpose to bring the right school and the right 
pupil together. 

Our other offices in Chicago (326 West Madi- 
son Street) and in Paris (2 rue de la Paix) are 
also at your service. 

We urge you to make use of this School Re- 
ception Room of Harper’s Bazar. 

* * * 

Meanwhile, if you wish any sort of information 
about schools, write me. 

Representatives of the School Bureau of 
HarPer’s Bazar have visited personally all the 
best schools of the country, from Maine to 
California and as far south as Florida, and this 
personal knowledge of schools is yours to com- 
mand. 

Address your letter personally to 


Ninth 2. haute 


Director 





HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU, 119 West goth Street, NEW YORK 


FIFTH AVENUE 
and 42nd STREET 
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Chaperonage Hom¢s 




















New York—Girls 


New York—Girls 








Teasdale Residence 


For Young Women and. Girl Students 
326 West 80th Street Riverside Drive, N.Y. 
French Telephone: Sc auyler 7724 Booklet 


Chaperonage Open all year 
Europe’ trip June 30th 


rs. Bestwell’s Residence 


344-346 W. St., at Riverside Drive, New York 
A delighttg’ E>. "tor girls attending any school, 
college OF ‘stadio for fone or short periods. Elective 
chapere nage. wenth Year. Cataloguc. 

Tel. Schuyler 3106. Open all year. 


FRENCH HOME SCHOOL] 


Planned exclusively for girls pursuing special 
studies in New York. Exceptional opportuni- 
ties for French. 
Miss MacttT yee or MLLE. TALGUEN 
320 West 107th St., New York City 
Riverside Drive 

















e . 9 
Miss M. Hourigan’s School 
Degrees from Royal 5 on gma of 

Brussels and London 

Music, French, Arts. Tandon for special 

study Chaperonage Supervision 
Tel. Rhinelander 0403 

6 East 76th St., ew York City. 


Attractibe Pew Bork Home 
FOR A FEW GIRL STUDENTS 
Write for information to Miss M. C. Belden 
391 West End Ave., New York City 


Near Riverside Drive 
Telephone Schuyler 1131 





Chaperonage 
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The SCOVILLE 
SCHOOL 


1006 FIFTH AVENUE B 
NEW YORK CITY ql 







Opp. Art Museum 
and Central Park 


Boarding and Day School 
for Girls 

Full preparatory and advanced studies. 
College preparation. Art, Music, 
Interior Decoration, Dramatic Art, 
Languages and Practical courses. Indi- 
vidual care and supervision. For 
catalogue address 


Miss Rosa B. Cuisman, Principal. 


THE BROWNSON SCHOOL 


Private School for Catholic Girls 
Resident and Day Pupils 
French the language of the house 
Mrs. ATwoop VIOLETT 


22-24 East o1st Street New York 


THE FINCH SCHOOL 


61 East 77th Street New York City 


A Boarding and rev School for Girls, emphasizing 
Dost-graduate wo 





















Mrs. 








The Advantages of City and Country Combined 
THE SEMPLE SCHOOL 


Grirts’ Day AND BoarDING SCHOOL 
The School buildings in town are opposite 
New York’s most picturesque spot—Central 
Park. 

It is the aim of the School to broaden the 
intelligence, inculcate social graces and in- 
sure the happiness of each student. 

College Preparatory, Post graduate. 
Secretarial, Domestic Science, Languages, 
Costume Designing and Interior Decoration. 


T. Darrington Semple, Prin., Box B, 241 Central Park West, N. Y. C. 





Special and Finishing courses. 
Art, Music, Dramatic Art. 








The Commonwealth School 


Of Home omy and Community Subjects. 
Regular and part time courses 


Box B, 136 E. 55th St., New York City 


CUDDER * a DAY SCHOOL 
For s and Girls 
We first study the Bon and then teac h 
Fe. M to study. ] 





Miss £ Edna 8.  Sescky 261 Weet Tist St.,N.Y¥ 








Foreign 








LES TOURELLES (ros rels paris) 
$171 passage included. Mxsentional oppor- 
al tor restricted number of girls to sail in 
Sept. Regular & special courses. Sports, Travel. 
Summer vacation trip. Diplomatic references. 
For information write Harper's Basar School Dept. 














The Fontaine School fANnes 


Study and travel. Culture. Finishing and College 

reparatory courses. s Direc Sports. Resident and 
Day Students. Address D: —_s Miss Marie-Louise 
Fontaine, Cannes, A.M During July and 
August care Women’s Cig cin. 39 Park Ave., 








THE VELTIN SCHOOL 


A Day School for Girls. 

College Preparatory and General Courses 
Conveniently reached from all parts of the cl city. 
Cute playground. 

60-162 West 74th Street, New York. 


Sams mor Srhool 


57 West 48th St., 


Summer School Jul gy Eicon 














7 Social Motive School 
College Preparatory or special High 
School courses for girls. _Kinder- 
garten and elementary for girls 
and boys. Small classes th 
emphasis on personal attention. 

MISS BENTLEY, Prin., 526 W. 114th St., N.Y.City 


Institute of Musical Art 
Endowed. All branches of music. Important 
addition to Piano Faculty, CARL FRIEDBERG. 
Catalog. FRANK DamroscH, Director. 
120 Claremont Ave., Cor. 122nd St., New York 




















SicaientieiiesindhLansecton 
Boarding School for girls, established in 1901. 


Languages, eapecialty French. Fine Arts, Sciences. 
Sports all yea: 


Fee for three Chiat $120. Miss E. PELLATON 


CHATEAU DE GROSLAY (S.-0.) 


near Paris. A high-class finishing school for 
French and Foreign” girls. Magnificent residence. 
Large park, 20 minutes from gare du Nord by 
train, 30 by car. Its Paris Branch, 


RIBERA 


37 Rue Ribéra (XVie). Comfortable private 
house, garden. Thorough French studies. Art, 
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MUSIC and ARTS 


RALFE LEECH STERNER, Director 


SCHOOL of 











150 Riverside Drive 
New York City 


Overlooking the Beautiful Hud- 
son River. 

Day and boarding pupils. 

Ideal home life for refined, cul- 
tured girls. 

Europe and America’s most em- 
inent teachers. 

Voice, piano, organ, violin, harp. 
Dramatic art, dancing, drawing, 
painting and languages. 
Outdoor life and social 
advantages. 



















Write for illustrated catalog. 








L’ECOLE FRANCAISE 


A French School for American Girls. Removed 
from Rome at beginning of War. 
References by permission: Their Excellencies 
Mme. Jules Jusserand, French Embassy, Wash- 
ington, Madame Barrére, French Embassy, Lady 
Rodd, British tw, 4 Mrs. Thomas J. Oo ‘Brien 
American Em at Rome. MADAME J. A. RIEF- 
onl Principat I (diploméede l'Université de France) . 
(overlooking Central Park) 


The Scudder School 


West Seventy-second ome at Riverside Drive, 

New York. 7 buildin 200 students. 

fat een courses. Ss 
tory and general. (B) 

UATE, Domestic Science and Home Manage- 





ment; l-year course Rs loma. 2. Secre- 
—_— snctgtes Spanis! rench, Library Meth- 
ods, 3. Dect 1 Weiface and png need 
Seovteor, traint d 





work. Classroom tx, and actual: field work. 
Gymnasium, swimming, etc. ormitories like 
college life. Address iss H. B. Scudder, 

New York City, N. Y., 244 W. 72d St. 


OMSTOCK SCHOOL 
Miss Foster’s School for Girls. 


General and Special Elective Courses. 


College Preparatory. 
Four native French teachers. 
= ee are taught to speak the French 





Arec Coumees. Piano, Singing, Interior Decoration, 
Dress-designing, Dramatic Art, Household Arts 


52 East 72nd Street New York 








cultural 
and the 


vides an 


The School 

















Y combining the most progres- 
sive methods of 
advantages of 

popular forms of outdoor 
recreation, Phe Gardner School pro- 
ideal basis of education. 
home—just off Fifth 
Avenue — is distinctive for its beauty 
and simplicity. Courses for all ages. 
Sixty-seventh year. 


MISS ELTINGE and MISS MASLAND, Principals 
11 EAST 5ist STREET, NEW YORK 











education, the 
New York, 








travelling. Write for prospectus to 
Madame Benasson-Marignac, 
37 Rue Ribera Paris, France 


MISS MACLEAN’S PARIS SCHOOL 


for American Girls. 61 Avenue Marceau. 
Seventh year. Number of pupils limited to eight. 
For catalog, address 

Miss C. KELLOGG 
20 East 55th Street 


PARIS SCHOOL—MONTMORENCY COLLEGE 


ency, Bois de Boulogne 


oamneen School of study and travel. Home life. 
High references. Write for prospectus 


MADAME REY’S HOME SCHOOL 
26 Rue La Fontaine Auteuil-Paris (France) 
Tel. Auteuil 43.36. 
Unusual opportunities for American girls. Dur- 
ing che war, Miles. Rey taught for 5 jars in two 
of ibe leading Eastern Schools of the S. Refer. 
le. Rey, care Mrs. Romieux, 4209 Chester oe sad Pa. 





New York City 

















EUROPEAN Art, History, Language, Music 
TRAVEL in cultural centers of Euro rope. 

WITH jan iay' hua nooo 
an.,May.(Roun eWor 5. 

TUTORS Miss ELIZABETH PERSONS, B.A. 
(wens. , MA. L.-J Hopkins), Annapolis, 

arylar 
Unusual educational 


Fifth se: 
Travel School jni'tuitunl advan 
offered by this exclusive American School 
‘ts popularity will necessitate early closing of 4 
ist for the 1923-24 group. Address Miss M. 
ZURHORST, care Harper's Basar School bores, 
New York, N. Y. 


Arlo Seheo! Rome 


Personal at- 

















ca Commerciale Italiana, Rome, Italy, or 
Harper's Bazar School Dept., New York City. 








Pensionnat de Jeunes Filles 
Pleasantly situated above beautiful Neuchftel. 
A high grade school for girls and for those who 
wish to PE. the bess ‘rench and Teoracure. 


usic, Drawing, P: ae 
brodery, D ayy and Rhythmic G 
tics. Excursions to Mountains. Schoo term: 


September Ist "to July Ist. Terms moderate. 
MLLES. NEIPP, Principals 
Cable address Helge. Hous rou. Neuchatel, 
uisse. For informatio: Harper's Bazar, 
119 West 40th Street, a York, 


LYCEE JACCARD sors 


Lausanne (Switzerland) 
Preparation for American College and Uni- 
versity Examinations. Business Course. 

nguages. Summer Course. Best equipped 
school in the county, Organized Athletics. 























Donald Unger, Secretary 
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Girls —Cooperstown, N.Y. 


Scle 


A ud é p AD Ideals ina 
Country of American Traditions 

















Location: Cooperstown, with its historical and literary asso- 
ciations, is an ideal place for a school. The grounds of the school 
border on beautiful Lake Otsego, 

Purpose: Developing a general intelligence that will enable 
girls to appreciate the best in literature, music and art. 

Courses: Preparation for leading colleges. Vocational: Home 
Economics, Interior Decorating, Secretarial, Music, Art. Ad- 
vanced course of two years for girls not wishing to enter college. 

Lower school for girls 10 to 13, comprising Junior High School. 

Equipment and Sports: Modern fire-proof building with bath 
to every two bedrooms. Large gymnasium. Athletic field, tennis 
courts, golf course. Physical training includes winter sports, 
horseback riding and week-end camping trips. 


For full information address 


MRS. RUSSELL HOUGHTON 


Box B Cooperstown, New York 




















7idsivondsack 


SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Horseshoe, N. Y.. in heart of the Adirondacks yet 
easily accessible. College preparatory and special 
ourses Unusual opportunities for real winter 
aports. Skiing. ski-joring, snowshoeing, toboggan- 
ing. skating. Occasional week-ends at Lake Placid. 
All athletics and water sports. 
Enrollment limited. Rates mod- 
erate. For catalog address. 


Mrs. Ruth E. Sengstaken 
egistrar 

536 Decatur Street 

Brooklyn, N. Y. 












. 
Montemare School for Girls 
Lake Placid Club, N. Y Miami Beach, Florida 
Every day tor out-of-doors. All sports. College 
preparatory and academic course. Unique plan of 
study Entrance any time. Address 
ANNA A. RYAN, A.B., Headmistress, 
Lake Placid Club, New York. 


ad ara Che Castle 
« ~ Miss Mason's School 
bY for Girls 


“= Box 942, Tarrytown-on-Hudson. New York 


MARYMOUNT 


SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 
hartered by the Regents of the University of the 
“tate of New York with power to confer degrees 
Write for Catalogue to The Reverend Mother 
Tarrytown-on-Hudson New York 
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Cathedral School of Saint Mary 


Garden City, Long Island, N. Y. 


School for Girls, 22 miles from New 
York College preparatory and general 
t Cat ry on request Box B. 


MISS MIRIAM A. BYTEL, Principal! 








L 





College Pre eeenten 








BRIARCLIFF 


Mrs. Dow’s School for Girls Briarcliff Manor, New York 
PROGRESSIVE SCHOOL FOR THE MODERN GIRL 


Course Junior Department. Music, Art, New York Advantages 
Mr. Ossip Gabrilowitsch, Artistic Adviser 
Mrs. Florence M. S. Gilbert, Director 

, Director 


Music Department: 


Art Department: Mr. George W. Bellows, N. A 
For Illustrated Circular, apply to 


MRS. EDITH COOPER HARTMAN, B5S., Principal, Briarcliff Manor, N. 


General Academic, Home Efficiency, and Post Graduate 





Ursuline Academy 


A convent school with 

home influences, mother- 
ro care and protection. 

Two hours from New 
SS York City. Thorough 
courses from kinder- 
garten to final prepara- 
tion for college. Also 
courses leading to dl- 
ome in music, modern 
languages, secretary- 
ship. Horseback riding 
and all athletics. Sum- 
mer Camp ASS AW AGH- 
KEMECK, under same 
magsanmens, July 2nd 
to Sept. 


URSULINE SISTERS 
Box B, Middletown, New York 


















PUTNAM HALL Y*™=",2reogeators 


Prepares for all colleges. All out-of-door sports. 

Campus of over four acres. A country school in 

city limits. Sleeping porches. Address 

ELLEN CLIZBE BARTLETT, A mg Prine’ eel. 
Box 803, Poughkeepsie, N. 


HEWLETT SCHOOL 





- 











@aksm ere MERRILL ‘s 


enta Point, Box B, Mam 


IRS DREW SEMINA 
Gleneida. 49 miles from New York. 


for GIRLS 
personal supervision of Mrs. Merrill. | 
aroneck, N. Y. | 


General and special courses. Athletics 

Moderate charges For ‘ atalog address 
Dr. CLARENCE P. } 
Box 502, eae 2 





A NEW YORK SCHOOL 


you looking for a 
+ t 





The Carmei School for Girls on beautiful Lake 
600 feet ele- 
vation. High scholastic standing. Small classes. 
58th year. 


*LEL pee, * ices 


White’s Lane, Cedarhurst, L. I., N. Y. 
Twenty miles from New_York City. Day and 
boarding school for girls. Primary through college 
preparatory. Country life with outdoor sports. 








hool in New Yor k? 
pages. t 


ri t 
oe aw 119 W. 4oth St., cron 


Miss Goldsmith's Schoo! for Girls 








DONGAN HALL :, 


r b ntry School for Girls. Fifteen miles from ) : ) 

“gy eo General Courses, Art, Music, College Science, Music, Vocational Guidance. Inv 

reparation. Outdoor Sports and Riding | climate. Modern equipment. Non-secta 

EMMA BARBER TURNBACH, A.B., tg ipal, Dongan 
Be 


urora-on-Cayuga, 


WALLCOURT 


. _ 18 acres, in 
» Harper's heart of Finger Lake Region. College Preparatory, 
General and Special Courses, including secretarial 
work. Dramatics. Music. Supervised athletics. 
Catalog. Address Principal Walicourt Schoo 








ls, Staten Island, 
ont eee anne Box B-356, Saratoga Springs, 





Ww e offe r with diploma, Academic, College Prepara- 


Making Courses 
In beautiful W eatchoster, 30 miles from New York 
55th year. Address Clara C. Fuller, Prin., Box 7B, 
Ossining-on-Hudson, New York | Andrébrook, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, New York. 


Faith’s for « timited number 
of ambitious girls. College preparatory, also Home 
ay 
rian pat- 
ronage. Country location. Outdoor life. New 
Recreation Hall For eptaheg agree Secretary, 


Highland Manor 


Box B, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, New York 
elephone, Tarrytown 1505 
The strength of this non-sectarian, country 
school lies in the character of its girls, ability 
of its faculty, progressive methods and breadth 
of curriculum. Primary, Intermediate, High 





Ossining School for Girls ANDREBROOK 
A School for a small group of girls in the historic 
Hudson Valley. Delightful country home with all 
New York City advantages. Write for illustrated 


Music, Dramatic #, Secretarial and Home 
eparate school for young girls. circular. Address 


Miss LILLIAN CLARK WEAVE 


School, College Preparatory, Postgraduate, 
Secretarial, Thorough Music Courses, all 
branches, Home-making, Kindergarten Train- 
ing, Journalism, Riding, Outdoor Sports. 
Assoclated with Highland Nature Camps for 
Girls, South Naples, Maine. 


EUGENE H. LEHMAN, Director 
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SAINT JOHN’S SCHOOL, MANLIUS 
College Preparatory 


Among the hills. 11 miles from 
Syracuse. Elaborate equipment 
A happy school life, with well- 
ordered recreation and athletics. 
Essentially a college preparatory 
school. Graduates now attending 
51 colleges. Military feature se- 
cures precision and promptitude 
Business course. Also Junior School 
for boys 10to14. 35 years under 






















present management. Catalog. 
Address 
General William Verbeck 





President 
Box 127, Manlius, 
N. Y. 







Che Raymond Riordon School 


A Boys’ School in the Hills of Ulster County, N. Y. 
Planned for boys—for learning, growing, working, play- 
ing, living. Where training goes beyond classroom and 


textbook into the workshop and outdoors. 
Primary through College Preparatory. 


outdoor life. Swimming, canoeing, 
baseball, basketball, football, tennis. 











The 
Cascadilla Schools 


College Preparatory School for Boys 

Specializing in College or Univer- 

sity preparation. Small classes. Indi- 

vidual attention 
Athletics; Recre- 
at ion building 
and athletic field 
on Lake C. 


Crew on Lake Cayuga 










School 
cre we. Limited en- 
rollment. Health- 
fully and beautifully 
located above Ithaca 
and Lake Cayuga. Gradu- 
ates certified to higher insti- 
tutions admitting on certificate. Apply now for 1923. 


Special Tutoring School, beginning October, end- 
tng July. High-grade instruction in all pre paratory 
subjects Experienced faculties for all Schools. 


Write for catalogs. 
F. B. Chamberlin, Director, Box 150, Ithaca, N. Y. 











New YORK 
MILITARY ACADEMY 


A ScHOOL OF DISTINCTION 


Cornwa.t-on-Hupson, New York 
Bric.-Gen M. F. Davis, U.S.A., Supt. 
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Tarrytown-on-Hud 


dson, N. Y. 
25 miles from New York, in the beautiful, historic 


“irving” country, 87th year. 32 years under 
present Head Master. Extensive grounds. Mod- 
ern and complete equipment. Prepares for all 


colleges and technical schools. Athletic Field. 
Gymnasium. Swimming Pool. Address 
v. J. M. Furman, L.H.D., Head Master, Box 913 





PEEKSKILL ACADEMY 


A military school with a fine record for scholarship. 
College certificate privileges. Upper school for 
¢ 


~19; Lower - lL: >. 0th year. 
JOHN C. BUCHER, A.N SHARLES A. ROBINSON, 
Pu.D., Prins., Box ns. " Peekskill, N. ¥. 





SCHOOL 


AWLING FOR BOYS 


Dr. Frederick L. Gamage, Headmaster 
Pawling New York 





STONY BROOK 


ASchool for Boys that For catalog, 
isdistinctly Christian. Address The Principal, 
Rate $850. Box B, Stony Brook, N.Y 





WOODLAND SCHOOL 


Boys 8 to 18. In Catskills, 1500 ft. elevation. 
Ideal for dev eloping strong, manly boys, preparing 
for college or life. Skiing, snow-shoeing, skating. 
Athletics. Modern buildings. 315 acres. 
grein S. Spink, A.B., Headmaster, Phoenicia,N.Y. 








le 





ST. PAUL’S 


A Roerting School for Boys. 
New York. Fc 


40 minutes from 
‘or catalogue address 
WALTER R. MARSH, Headmaster 


158 Stewart Ave., Garden City, L. 1., N. Y. 





Squarehouse at Saint James 
St. James, Long Island 


50 miles from New York. North Shore Sound. 
100 acres field and woodland. All year — 
happy, outdoor life for boys under 17. 

a evesanl teaching. Training for Christian Mantle 


J. A. SNELLGROVE, Director. 





Re 


New York—Co-ed. 


_ a ; 


For the Younger Child 


A real home. Limited to 12 children. 
Excellent educational advantages. 
Winter: Easily accessible to New York. 
Summer: Catskill Mountains. 
MIss AGNES KING INGLIS 
Miss ELEANOR W. Foster, M.A 


Vassar College Club, 132 E. 57th St., N.Y. 








Small class 
groups insuring practically individual attention. Active 

skating, skiing, 
Write for booklet. 


RAYMOND RIORDON, Highland, New York 








KENT PLACE 


SUMMIT, N. J. 20 Miles from New York 
A Country School for Girls 
College Preparatory and Academic Courses. 
MRS. SARAH WOODMAN PAUL \ 5... 
MIss ANNA 8. WOODMAN j Principals 





MISS BEARD’S SCHOOL for GIRLS 


A country school, 13 miles from New York. College 


Preparatory, Advanced Courses. Junior High 
School. Music, Art, Domestic Science. Supervised 
Catalogue. 


physical work in gymnasium and field. 
Lucie C. LearD, Headmistress, Orange, N. J. 





St. JOHN BAPTIST SCHOOL 


For Girls. Terms, $750.00. 
Under the charge of the Sisters of 
St John Baptist Cplscopal) 
catalog 
Sister Superior, Ralston (near ‘Morristow n), N. J. 
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‘Boys 














**A Good School for Girls’’ 


Close, personal touch and instruction for 
each girl. Thorough college preparation. 
Six diploma courses, Fine democratic 
spirit, sensible dress regulations, happy 


school life. Beautiful hill country near 
New York. soacres. Gymnasium. Swim- 
ming pool. soth year. 


9 al J. TREVORROW, President 
43 Hackettstown, N. J. 








CENTENARY COLLEGIATE 
IN pop 
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For Girls 12 and over 


courses. 


science. Individual attention. 


extensive estate of 57 

All Sports 

including 
riding 








Miss Gildner’s Princeton School 


Country Boarding and Day Students 
College preparation; advanced college entrance; 
Music, art, dancing, expression, dramatics, secretaryship, domestic 


Secluded situation of unusual beauty, mile from town; 
acres? 
Miss Laura M. Gildner, A.M., Director. Princeton, N. J. 





Princeton, N. J. 


general, special, graduate 


on 


private lake, athletic field. 


A Abundant 
outdoor 


life 











SCHOOL 


DW IGH FOR GIRLS 


Recommended by the leading colleges for COLLEGE 
PREPARATION. 


SPECIAL FINISHING COURSES 


Adequate Departments for French, Spanish, 
German, English, Art, Physical Education, 

Domestic Science, Music and Expression. 

Athletics, Gymnasium, Tennis, Riding 

Spacious Grounds for Games 

Alumnae cordially recommend Dwight be- 
cause of the spirit which it inculcates: 
Frankness, Self-Control, Service. 


Write for illustrated catalog telling of the | 


life of the school. References on request. 
MISS E. S. CREIGHTON, Principal 
ENGLEWOOD 





On Storm King Mountain. 50 Miles from New York 
A progressive College Preparatory School. Attrac- 
tive Outaoor Life. Caialog and book of views on 
request, Alvan E, Duerr, Headmaster 
Cornwatl-on-Hudson, N. Y. 





The Parsons School 
An all the year home school for girls from four to 
fourteen years of age, Small group, personal 
care, thorough Instruction. Ideally healthy loca- 
tion near New York Send for further particulars to 
H. Grace Parsons, Box B, Essex Fells, N. J. 


NEW JERSEY | 





ST. MARY’S HALL 


A Country School for Girls 


Near Philadelphia and New York 
College Preparatory, General and Post- 


Graduate Courses, Music, Art. Domestic 
Science, Secretarial. 

Gymnastics and outdoor sports. including 
horseback riding. 


Catalog and Book of Views on request. 
MRS. JOHN FEARNLEY 
Principal 


Box 418, Burlington, New Jersey 














| 
| 
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New Jersey— 
An Endowed 


PEDDIE scicci'jor Boys 


Thorough development of mind and body to- 
Peddie graduates enter college ready to 
piaces in classrooms and _ athletics 
Study hours supervised by experienced teacher 
Athletics for every . Gymnasium and swim- 
ming pool. 60-acre campus. Lower school for 
boys 10-14. 58th year. Booklet. Address 


ROGER W. SWETLAND, LL.D., Headmaster 
Box 78, Hightstown, N. J. 
Summer Session July 9Aug. 31 








BLAIR ACADEMY 


A REAL BOYS’ SCHOOL 
General education and college preparation 
Separate Lower School For catalog address 
John C. Sharpe, LL.D., Headmaster, 
lox Z Biairstown, N. J. 





BORDENTOWN JWHTAR 
INSTITUTE 
Thorough preparation for college or business. 
Efficient faculty, small classes, individual atten- 
tion. Boys taught how ay Supervised ath- 
letics. 38th year, Catalogue,CoL, T, D, LANDON, 
Principal and Commandant, Drawer C-30, 
BORVDENTOW N-ON- THE-DELAW ARE, mw. J, 





PENNINGTON SCHOOL 


For Young Men and Boys 

Your boy will have at Pennington the body 

and mind building influences which prepare 
hit n carefully for college work and give him 
a secure foundation for a successful business 
career. Inspirational educational leader- 
ship; abundant athletic activities made pos- 
sible by full modern equipment, gymna- 
sium, swimming pool and athletic field. 1o 
acre campus situated in the hills within 
easy reach of New York and Philadelphia. 

85th vear. Write for “The Pennington 
Idea’ before ¢ hoosing a preparatory school. 
Francis Harvey Green, A.M., Litt.D., Headmaster 

Box 30 Pennington, N. J. 





The young boys’ school—7 to 15. 

Modified military training and dis- 
cipline, just enough to inculcate habits 
of obedience, orderliness, cleanliness ant 


FREEHOLD fi SCHOOL 


self-reliance. The school with the per- 


sonal touch. 42 miles from New York, peSmies 
from Philadelphia. For catalog, 


Major Chas. M. Duncan, Box 72, Freehold, NJ. 








wie PRINCETON 
| TUTORING SCHOOL 


Long record of unusual success 
Preparing Boys for College. 
Distinctive methods. No cramming. 
lVaculty of long expernenced and successful masters. 
Send for interesting new booklet of varticulare 


JOHN G, HUN, “Edge Hill,” Princeton, New Jersey 
| 
| 





Princeton Preparatory School 
FINE, Headmaster 

hy “all 

| Limited number of pupils and “freedom from rigid 
class organization $ 
attention to athletics and moral welfare. 
year. For catalogue address the REGISTRAR, 
Box E, Princeton, N. J. 
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| Pennsylvania—Girls 











WENONAH MILITARY ACADEMY 


12 miles from Philadelphia. Teachers of supemenes 
and character prepare for college and t 
Sound principles of teaching— cupheaieing HOW 
to study. Special school for Juniors 
Major C. A. Snyder, Superintendent 
Bo 2, Wenonah, New Jersey 





ets 
Roosevelt Military Academy 
Perpetuates the vigorous ideals and robust Ameri- 
eanism of Theodore Roosevelt. Strong outdoor 
life: progressive curriculum. Fits boys for leadership. 
Senior and Junior Schools. Fall Term September 
26th. Catalog. John B. Carrington, Headmaster, 
West Englewood, N. J. 





NEWTON ACADEMY, Bee H, NEWTON, N. J. 
A military country 
school for 50 boys. 70th year. Ages 10 to 17 pre 
ferred. 2 hours from N. Y. city in Northern N. J. 
Beautiful, high, healthful location. 1000 ft. ele- 
vation. Thorough preparation. Home care. In 
dividual attention. Discipline kind but 
Horses and ponies for boys’ use. Gymnasium. 
All sports. Moderate rates. Catalog 
Philip S. Wilson, A.M., Principal. 








Pennsylvania— Boys 


Nazareth Ha 


MILITARY ACADEMY 


Established 1743 








College Preparatory, Business 
and General Courses. 

Separate Junior Department 
for boys from 9 to 12 years. 

Military system throughout 
the s ool. Room Companies, 
supervised by instructors. 

All athletics coached. Gym- 
nasium, swimming pool, fine 
athletic field, winter sports. A 
week in camp, with full equip- 
ment. “The school of the 
square deal.” 

Emphasis upon moral de- 
velopment and honor, as well as 
scholastic progress. 

Three hours from New York 
or Philadelphia. 


Address 


Rev. A. D. Thaeler, D.D. 
Box 50 Nazareth, Pa. 

















GETTYSBURG ACADEMY 


A finely equipped boarding school for 100 boys. 
Modern buildings comfortable and homelike 
Beautiful and healthful location near the moun- 
tains. Large athletic field. All sports. New 
Swimming pool Separate Junior Dormitory. 
$375 to $450. 97th year opens Sept. 19th 

Rev. CHARLES H. Huser, Litt.D., Headmaster, 

Box A, Gettysburg, Pa. 





HARRISBURG ACADEMY 
Senior and Junior Departments 
Modern, individual instruction in college prepara- 
tory and general courses. New fireproof buildings 
with large sunny rooms. Cottage dormitory sys- 

tein. Athletic field: Moderate rates 
Arthur E. Brown, Headmaster 
Box B, Harrisburg, Penna. 





Oldest 


Piano Art 
Joice 
Violin 
Harp 





Conservatory of Music: Piano, voice, 
Vocational Courses: Secretarial, Home Economics. 
Expression 

Short Story Writing 
Interior Decoration 


Athletics: Horseback Riding; Swimming; Basketball; 
Tennis; Country Tramping; Dancing; Military Drill. 


Miss S. Edna Johnston, A.B, Principal, Box B, Germantown, Philadelphia, Pa. 






66TH YEAR 


School for Girls in Philadelphia 


Junior College for High School Graduates 
Entrance examinations not required 
College Preparatory and Academic School 


violin, harp. 


Spanish 

French 

Domestic Science 
Sewing 








‘Bishopthorpe Manor 


7XCEPTIONAL opportunities for a 
limited number of girls in preparation 

for college, social, or business life. Special 
two-year finishing course for High School 
graduates. Music, Art, Household Arts 
and Sciences. Arts and Crafts, Expression 
and Secretarial work. 
Healthful location in the Lehigh Moun- 
tains. Near New York and Phila. Bishop 
Ethelbert Talbot, Visitor. 
New gymnasium and tiled swimming pool. 
Tennis, basketball, skating, riding, etc. 
Aesthetic and folk dancing. Address 


CLAUDE N. WYANT, Principal, Box 246 














Pennsylvania— Boys 











BELLEFONTE ACADEMY 
118th year. Amidst hunting grounds and fish- 
ing streams. 11 teachers for 100 select boys. Strong 
athletics. Tennis. ‘mile track. Golf links avail- 
Concrete pool and skating pond. Catalog. 
James B. HuGHes, A.M., Princeton ‘85, Head- 
master, Bellefonte, Pa. 





a LUKE’S SCROLL 

yne (Main Line R Pa. 
Healthful “Teation. homelike " puildings. 
and physical instruction, 
makes unusual appeal to parents and boys. 
school for younger boys. Prepares for college 
or business 

A.M., 


CHARLES HENRY STROUT, Headmaster. 








Pennsylvania—Co-ed. 








Wyoming Seminary 


A co-educational school 
strong in character 
building. 


College Preparation, 
Business, Music, Art, 
Oratory and Home Eco- 
nomics. Gymnasium and 
Athletic field. 79th year. 
Endowed. Catalog. 

L. L. Sprague, D. D., L. H. D., Pres., Kingston, Pa. 














Dicki Ss Pre Deration for College a 





SWARTHMORE ccho5t* 75k boys 
SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
Prepares for college or life's work Inculcates 
*man-making” qualities. Fine academic and ath- 
letic spirit. Spacious grounds, modern buildings. 
Junior Dept. for boys 10 to 13. Write for catalog. 
W. P. TOMLINSON, M.A., Box 24, Swarthmore, Pa. 





CARSON LONG INSTITUTE 
87th year. In the mountains, 5‘, hours from New 
York and 6 hours from Pittsburgh. Boys taught 
how to learn, how to labor, how to live. College 
preparatory. Separate Fg School. Military 
training. Supervised tudy Hour. Individual 
Instruction. C patester Sullting oa a Terms, 
00. x 15, New Bicom 





“Main 
Building 


' 


' 
a 





Bex 408, LANCASTER, PA. Founded 1787 
Prepares boys for all colleges and technical 
schools. Entered about 1000 boys to some 


60 colleges in the last 25 years. Beautiful 


elevated grounds. Fine school home. Mod- 
ern equipment. Thorough work. All student 
activities. Terms moderate. For catalog 
address 








EDWIN M. HARTMAN, A.M.,P¢_D., Principal 


Specialty. Ex ~~ teachers 
in Business, no, Voice, V 
Expression. All sports. Athletic field. 
ming Pool. Gymnas. Co-educational. 
arate dormitories. h ideals. Rates $500. 
Pres., John W. ieee Oe -, Box O, Williamsport, Pa. 





'Wilkesbarre Institute 


Founded 1854 
Wilkesbarre, Pa. 


Offers an unusual opportunity for limited 
number of girls to receive special instruc- 
tions preparatory to entering college. 
Girls ten years old and over accepted. 
Boarding department is separated from 


school building and located in delightful | 


residential section. A home school where 
each girl receives individual attention. 
Faculty of twenty members. 
For catalogue and information address 
Miss Anna M. Olcott, Principal, 76 S, Franklin St. 


THE DARLINGTON SEMINARY, INC. Established 1851 
A select school for girls on 60 acre estate, 22 miles 
from “wre weleee preparatory, Secre- 
tarial, Music. xpression, Domestic Science 
and Physical rraining Courses. Riding, Swimming, 
and all outdoor s pore. Catalogue. Christine F. 
Bye. Pres., Box 622. West Chester, Pennsylvania. 


HIGHLAND | HALL 


Fou nded 1 

PREPARES GIRLS FOR rit COLLE 

Memes Educational Standards, Unusual E a 
Spacious Bulldings, Abundent Outdoor Life 

Miss Ellen C. Keates, Pri 9g, Pa. 




















Miss Sayward’s School 


In suburban Overbrook, just outside of 
Philadeiphis,.Miss Sayward’s.School, ints 
thirty-first year, continues to develop cul- 


3 


tured womanh Junior, Advanced, Col- 
lege Preparatory, Secretarial, Post-Graduate 
departments. Art, Music, Expression, Do- 
mestic Science. Outdoor sports. Catalog. 
Address Dept. B. 


MISS S. JANET SAYWARD, Principal 
Overbrook, Pa. 




















The HARCUM SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS 


Bryn Mawr, Pa. 
10 Miles from Phila. 


A delightful home school with emphasis on college preparation. 
Special academic course for girls not going to college. Graduate course 


of two years for the high school graduate. Girls desiring to specialize in Music 
or Art are under the instruction of well-known artists. 


Beautifully located in a college town. New stone buildings, sunny rooms with 


private or connecting bath, large grounds. 


Write for Illustrated Catalog. 


Hockey, tennis, basketball, riding. 
Address Box B, Bryn Mawr, Pa. 


MRS. EDITH HATCHER HARCUM, B.L. (Pupil of Leschetizky) 
Head of the School 
MRS. L. MAY WILLIS, B.P., Principal 














ae 


chwood ix. 


An established cultural and prac- 
tical school og young women. 
Faculty built by years of selection. 
Many graduates occupy positions 


Tie 
of responsibility. 


7 VERY young woman should be trained 
for social power and individual effi- 
ciency. This is the aim of Beechwood. 
It combines the advantages of country 
and city training. unior College De- 
| partments. College Preparatory. Music, 
agazine Illustration, Design, Fashion 
Illustration, Physical Education, Expres- 
sion, Home Economics, Public_ School 
Music, Secretaryship, Normal Gymnas- 
tics, Normal Kindergarten. Junior De- 
partment for girls under sixteen. Separate 
dormitory. Personal care. Large Faculty. 
Swimming Pool. Athletic Field. Gymna- 
sium. Large new Pipe Organ. Rates mod- 
erate. Catalog. Address 


Beechwood School Jenkintown, Pa. 
Suburb of Philadelphia 


























E PREPARATORY 
STRONG NER. COURSE 
VOCATIO DOMESTIC ARTS 
PIANO WITH THUEL BL RNHAM 


™COLLE 











TEMPLE UNIVERSITY 


| Broad Stegee be ned Berks, Philadelphia, Pa. 
| hone, Diamond 063 
Cotegest = ‘Liberal Arts and Sciences. Teachers 
| e. School of Commerce. 
| Professional, Schools-~Theology, aav. Medi- 
¥ rmacy, Dentistry, To) 
School of Music. —_ 
Summer Session of the College, the Teachers 
Cc A the School of Commerce and the 
School of Music opens July 2, 1923. 
Send for Bulletin. 














OGONTZ anna 


Founded 1850. 


ng new 
poe ee mailed on requ Rydal, Junior De- 
partment. Miss Abby my ‘Sutherland, Principal, 
Rydal, Montgomery County, Pa. 








The Birmingham School 


FOR GIRLS Founded 1853 


ee ” 


The Mountain School 
Healthful location in the Allegheny piu. School 
park land of 100 mn Main 
R.R. Six modern homelike buildings. Thorough 
preparation for college, entrance examinations given 
- the school. Liberal courses for girls ee pas 

college. Exceptional re ON 
pA Music, Fine and Apoted 
lence. New $125,000 build ~*~. Sekai Pool. 
Athletic Training and Ds Deneing pusteated Catalog. 
GRI he: Presiden 
P. S. MOULTON, Head need 
Box 136, oe en Pa. 








Fountain Fill Bethlehem Pennsylvania. 
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It is a Mark of Distinction to Advertise in Harper’s Bazar 











Pennsylvania—Girls Pennsylvania—Girls | New England—Boys 


|ROXBURY 


A highly specialized type of prepar- 
atory school majoring three impor- 
tant features in a boy’s education. 

















usm are 


PENN HALL, 
School for Girls 


LLEGE preparatory and Post Grad- 
uate courses. Home Economics, 
Music, Expression, Secretarial and 

Art. Strong faculty of College and Uni- 
versity graduates. Rooms in suites of 
two with bath between. 25-acre cam- 
pus. Golf, Swimming, Hockey, Tennis, 
Horseback Riding. May each year 
spent at Atlantic City—work not inter- 
rupted. Terms $800. Write for catalog. 
FRANK S. MAGILL, A.M., Principal 
Box H, CHAMBERSBURG, PENNSYLVANIA 


1. Sound Instruction by Tutorial 
Method. 


| Individual instruction or classes of two 
to five. ach boy’s program carefully 
studied and arranged to meet his needs. 
Rapid, thorough advancement. Years of 
success in college preparations. 


2. Supervised School Life. 

Dormitories with resident masters. 100 
acres of campus and farm land. Enthusi- 
astic school spirit and carefully directed 
activities. Welfare of each student zeal- 
ously guarded. 

3. Organized Athletics. 

| Every student incited to some form of 
physical training. Skilled coaches. Gym- 
nasium. Basketball, baseball, football, 
track, wrestling, tennis. Saddle horses. 
Boys enter at any time. Summer session 
for fall examinations. Illustrated catalog. 


























CEDAR CRES A college with modern dor- 
mitories and equipment, at- 
tractive suburban site, congenial rome = life. De- | 
ee and certificate courses. B. 
cretarial Science, B.S.S. Household Arts, B.S 
Music and Expression, A.B. Accredited Teachers’ | 
Courses. Address Wm. H. Curtis, Litt. D., 
President, Allentown, Pa. 


ROXBURY SCHOOL, Cheshire, Conn. 
A. N. Sheriff, M.A., Dean 








LINDEN HALL _ $2001 for, 100 Girls 


In Far-famed Lancaster Co., “Garden Spot of the 
U.S." College Preparatory, General Acadetaic, 
Home Economics, Secretarial, Music, Art, Ex- | 
ression. Courses for High School graduates. 
Beparate Junior and Intermediate Depts. Gym- 
nasium, Swimming Pool. Attractive, wholesome 
home life. Careful supervision. Catalog. Address 
F. W. STENGEL, D.D., Box 122, Lititz, Pa. 


A Graduate School for Girls Re. Oia. «a 


TWO-YEAR academic _has its own separate building with 
course of practical and cul- dainty and splendidly furnished 
tural studies for graduates dormitories. School and social life 

Holmewood School of high schools or college prepara- is wholly that of college girls. MASSEE SQuNtay 
tory schools. Especially designed Country surroundings permit | (16th year—for Boys 8 to 18) 


One of the finest equipped schools ~ . - " Scie 4 a 
pay By RA hy for girls who do not want toenter healthful outdoor activities includ Beautiful location at Shippan Point 














New England—Co-ed. 


























In the Connecticut Hills college. Students may specializein ing horseback riding, tennis, on Long Island Sound at Stamford, 

40 miles trom New York City. Art, Music, Homemaking, Dra- hockey, canoeing. New gymna- Connecticut, 52 minutes from New 
Rates $70 monthly. tie A ds “ai Peg d L "'E | York. Provides thorough intellectual, 

Ste, Same eis matic Art and Secretarial training. sium an ee ~ carly moral, and physical development in 

eee aa Pi Se Delightfully located in a college registration advised Catalog. right environment. Under Christian 
: town near Philadelphia. Wildcliff Address masters from great universities. 

Ramee , qvetnap twelve members. 

MR. _H. M. so : ersonal intensive training prepares 

R. and MRS. H. M. CRIST, Principals, Box 1510, Swarthmore, Pa for leading colleges, scientilic schools, 


ST. ELIZABETH-OF-THE-ROSES 


Also The Mary Lyon School, college preparatory and general business life. Athletic and all out- 




















Episcopal: Open te a 3 to 12. One courses; Seven Gables, the junior school, for girls 6-14 prs go Rectocnonar cog : - 
: nna’ a ormi- 
— 800 eae ar anesaral ee ¥ ao ee ee tory. Tuition $1000. (Also Summer 
WV. B. STODDARD, Directress, | School.) For catalog, address 
* Box B, Noroton, Conn. B _ w. maseee, r. -D. 
| ox ta d, . 
New England—Boys a 











CUSHING ACADEMY 


P P e | 

ASHBURNHAM, MASS. 

A Hilltop school for boys and girls. We have owder oint School EAST GREENWICH ACADEMY 
some interesting information that you will need Doctucetions). » Founded 1802. 4 buitiess, 13 
nstructors ollege preparatory, Academic, Busi- 














before deciding upon a school. 
H. S. Cowell, A.M., Pd.D., Principal. will understand your boy—and help him to understand himself. Thorough instruc- E tae ‘ mG 
tion. Clean, snappy athletics for every boy. Clearest understanding between athistic eld. Fe pry ee and 
boys and masters. Prepares for college and gives strong general courses. Rev. J. FRANCIS COOPER, D.D., Principal 
Ages 10 to 19. Number limited to sixty. Convenient to Boston. Address On Narragansett Bay, East Greenwich, R. 1. 
*- RALPH K. BEARCE, A. M., Headmaster 
New England—Boys 54 KING CAESAR ROAD, DUXBURY, MASS. | RIDGEFIELD 

















Ridgefield, Conn. A country school 























for boys from 12 to 18, in the high- 
THE COCHRAN SCHOOL MILFORD | lands of the Berkshires. 50 miles 
Norwalk Connecticut The Sanford School A college ng! mo for eve ¢ of 16 Gane from New York City. 
Near Long Island Sound. One hour from New York High ideals, skillful teachers, individ- over. ‘ormerly the Rosenbaum ool. Theodore C. J H 
City. Complete preparation for college. Small ual attention—Prepares for college and | Classes and individual instruction. Minimum ep Saane 
classes. Constructive physical training. Frogressive business. Summer tutoring. | Daniel 8. pars Bey © cee and board for the entire 
methods. Upperand LowerSchool. Age limits 8-19. Sanford, Headmaster, Redding Ridge, 
Address W. T. COCHRAN, Headmaster. Conn. 8 | SAMUEL B. ROSENBAUM, Principal, Milford, Conn. | THE MITCHELL SCHOOL 
A school that appeals to the American Boy and the 
M e | S SCHOOL ABBOTT SCHOOL discriminating parent. Re xponents ot clean sport, 
| r play, and thoro wor r 
LAWRENCE A S ADEMY Z Inco NS For BOYS Formerly the famous Little Blue, Farmington, . pre net ay. Bhvee aaiae Pri crater — 
Groton, West Lebanon, Maine Maine. Exhilarating winter sports. Prepares lim- Box K. Billeri Fite Tincipa’ 
An old but thoroughly equipped modernized col- A small Country School giving much attention ited number of boys for college or business. Inti- | , erica, 
lege preparatory school for boys from 11 to 19. to the individual. 14 Acres. 86 miles from Bos- mate contact with earnest men. Well eq d 
Experienced teachers. Personal direction. A ton. Manual Training. Outdoor Life. Address Headmaster. | 
home atmosphere. 36 miles from Boston. THE LITCHFIELD SCHOOL 











Dr. Howard A. Bridgman, Principal. Box B. Prepares boys under fifteen for secondary schoo! 
reester cademy Ideal location and equipment. Altitude 1200 fect, 


_—— Thorough instruction. Sympathetic care. Winter 
DeW itt C ] inton Sc h ool For Boys Or ABILITY WITH COLLEGE ViSION 








| erences required. Address Earle Everett Sarcka, 


sports. Horses and ponies. Rates $1000. Ref- 
ieee eae ae | Headmaster, P. O. Box 523, Litchfield, Conn. 





A DAY SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
Prepares for Colleges and Technical Schools. 
Resident Accommodation for a limited number. 
Address: JOHN B. HEBBERD, A.M., Director, 
210 Newbury Street, Boston. ° 

















Allen-Chalmers 


A COUNTRY SCHOOL FOR BOYS 


Mili Efficiency. Young- 
wevaactsccet! | WESTMINSTER SCHOOL For Boys 
a att SIMSBURY, CONNECTICUT 


Harvard, Dartmouth, Brown, 





Tufts, Columbia, Cornell. SCHOOL : policy definitely planned for the individual. A flexible form 

Gymnasium, rink, swimming ; neds i indi- 

yo gen Male > Alay ye _ & system which meets the needs of each boy, and permits and encourages indi 

graded to every boy's need. vidual development. School life and athletics so organized that every student has 

Itustrated Booklets or Catalog active part in both. Separate school for younger boys under experienced masters. 
on réeques + = 








ene Catoem, AS. BO, thecee Two hundred acres of grounds, twenty buildings. Gymnasium and swimming pool. 
448 Wath Se” West vt, Hass RAYMOND R. McORMOND, Headmaster 























For Schools 


in New England Consult This Director 
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The Chamberlayne School 


Thorough college preparation. 
A one-year intensive course is 
offered to graduates of second- 
ary schools and others fitting 
forcollege examinations. General 
course. Horseback riding. Rec- 
reation and outdoor activities. 
GRACE L. EDGETT, Principal 


Commonwealth Ave. and Clarendon St. 
Boston, Mass. 

















The Hedges 


NORTON, MASS. 


The Junior School of House in the Pines. 30 
miles from Boston. For girls under fourteen. 
A large modern home. Sun parlors for class 
rooms. Play flelds. Horseback riding. Swim- 
ming. A wholesome, simple life of study and 
Play that makes the child quick to feel, eager 
to know, able to do 


Miss GERTRUDE E. CORNISH. Principal 


























STAMFORD, CONN. 
Suburban to New York City 
Fifty Minutes from Fifth Avenue 
Exclusively a boarding school for 
high-school girls or graduates 
Choice of studies for every pref 
erence. Social culture; physical 
training; athletics. Profusely illus- 
trated booklet with complete 
details shows superior ad 
vantages and exquisite equip- 
ment. Address 

The Recording Secretary 
Glen Eden, Stamford.Conn. 


























CRESTALBAN 


A school for little girls in the invigorating climate of 
the Berkshires. Thirty minutesfrom Pittsfield. 200 
acres, 3 buildings. Number limited. Special care 
iven to home training, character development, and 
aith. Open air classes. Outdoorsports. Miss 
MARCERY WHITING, Principal, Berkshire, Mass. 





vy tintchtg BRADFORD 
Preparatory school for Bradford Academy 
Barbeted study and play Arts and crafts. All 
advantages of Bradford Academy equipment 
For Booklets address The Director, 
139 Main Street, Bradford, Mass. 


—TENACRE-— 


A Country School for Young Girls 


From Ten to Fourteen Years of Age 





REPARATORY to Dana Hall. 


Fourteen miles from Boston. All 


sports and athletics supervised and 





| adapted to the age of they pupil. The 
| finest instruction, care and influence. 
| MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE 


| 
| Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. 














= 


illustrated catalogue. 


Jessie Callam Gray, B.A., Principal 
Bernice Townsend Porter, Asst. Principal 


Re 


ey RE tamer 





SOUTHFIELD POINT HALL 


BOARDING school for girls, beautifully located on a peninsula extending 
into the waters of Long Island Sound. 
combination of seashore and country life. 
mediate, college preparatory and cultural courses 
of Stamford, C onnecticut, and is but one hour from New York City. 


The location provides an unusual 
All sports are encouraged. Inter- 
Southfield Point is a suburb 
Write for 


6 Davenport Drive 
Stamford, Conn. 

























All sports. 50 pupils. 


A FAMOUS ‘OLD NEW aE COUNTRY § SCHOOL 

Twenty-five miles from Boston. 
Special intensive one-year course for college examinations. Exceptional 
faculty of college bred women. Comprehensive courses including secretarial 
training, household arts, vocal and instrumental music. Gymnasium and 
sleeping porch. Extensive grounds. 


MR. and MRS. GEORGE W. EMERSON, Principals 
26 Howard Street, West Bridgewater, Mass. 


Thorough preparation for all colleges. 


Horseback riding, canoeing, trips afield. 




















BOARDING SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Junior High, College Preparation 


One Special Intensive Year 


Secretarial, Domestic Science, Music and Art Courses 


Amid magnificent estates, 40 acres. 


Ocean frontage. 


Park-like grounds. Boston 20 miles. 


INTENSIVE TRAINING FOR COLLEGE AND SCHOOL EXAMINATIONS. 


Summer Session Opens July 9th. 


Phone: Beverly Farms 83. 


Illustrated Booklet 
on Request 


Fall Term Begins September 25th 


MR. and MRS. C. P. KENDALL, Prides Crossing, Mass. 
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House inthe Pines 


NORTON, MASS. 30 miles from Boston 


A School for Girls. 6 buildings, 90 
acres Pine groves, athletic fields, 
horseback riding, swimming, gymnasium. 
Sleeping porches. Music, Art, and 
Secretarial Course. Complete two-year 
course in Domestic Science and Arts, 
including household management and 
decoration. College Preparatory Course, 
also one-year intensive work for en- 
trance examinations. Every attention, 

not only to habit of study, but to each 
girl’ s health and happiness. 


The Hedges—A School for the Young Girl. 
MISS GERTRUDE E. CORNISH, Principal 

















WATERBURY, CONN. 


Founded 1875 


Successful preparation for all colleges. Sec- 
retarial Course giving Gregg certificates. All 
branches of Domestic Science. Excellent ad- 
vantages in Music and Art, Experienced teach- 
ers. Gymnasium work, Athletics, Basketball, 
mies eo and Outdoor Sports. Beautifully sit- 
uated, one hour from Hartford or New Haven 
Students admitted at any time during the year. 


Send for booklet 
Miss Emily Gardner Munro, A.M., Principal, 




















HILLSIDE "kus" 


Norwalk, Connecticut 
Preparation for new compre- 
hensive examinations and general 


mal living n right environment. 
Ev st comfort. All healthful rr 
bt — riding. Gymnasium 


Zee R. Brendlinger, A.B. Vassar 
Vida Hunt Francis, A.B. Smith, Principals 











FOR GIRLS 


We send students to college on certificate and examination. 
Many girls, however, after leaving high school do 
not wish to go to college. But often they desire ad- 


Mount 


vanced work ina new environment with competent instruc- 
tors, and to select studies best meeting their tastes and interests. 


We offer just these opportunities. Students take En- 


glish or Literature, but the course otherwise is elective. All 


Ida 


subjects count for diploma. Graduation from high school 
not necessary. No examination required. 


All the opportunities of Boston in Music, Art, and Histor- 
ical associations are freely used. 


Special work in Voice, 


Piano, Violin, ‘Cello, Harp, and Pipe Organ with eminent 


School 


Boston masters. 


Outdoor Sports. Horseback Riding (our own stables); 
9 hole Golf Course on the property; Tennis, both grass and 


dirt courts; Ficld Sports; Canoeing. Our Gymnasium is 
45 by 90 ft., with Swimming Pool. 


A finely equipped school—nine buildings. 


miles from 
Boston 


Domestic Art, Elocution, Costume Design, Home Decora- 
tion. Excellent Secretarial Courses; Courses in Business 
Management; Junior College Courses. 


Some rooms with hot and cold water. Students for 1923-24 
are being accepted in the order of their applications. 


Send for New 
Year Book 


Special car for Western girls from Chicago, Sept. 25. 


Kxeebuvonal op portun' 2527 Summit St., NEWTON, Mass. 











The 
Ely School 


For Girls 
Greenwich, Conn. 


In the country. One hour from 
New York. Junior and Upper 
Schools. General, College Prepara- 
tory, and Graduate Courses. Also 
one-year course, intensive college 
preparatory review. 














WHEATON COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 
Only small separate college for women in Massa- 

chusetts. 4-year course. A.B. degree. Faculty 

of men and women. 20 buildings. 100_acres. 

Catalog. REV. SAMUEL V. COLE, D.D., LL.D., 

President. 

Massachusetts, Norton (30 miles from Boston). 





9 . 
St. Clare’s School (épiscopa’) 
Interesting home and school life. Individual care 
and character training for girls 5 to 14 years. 
College women in charge. School year $800.00. 
Address Secretary St. Clare's School, Stamford, 
Connecticut. 


A School for Home Efficiency 











TWO-YEAR course for the 

graduates of Dana Hall and 
other secondary schools. Higher 
cultural studies, with emphasis on 
all subjects pertaining to the mar- 
agement of the home. Country life 
and sports. Fourteen miles from 
Boston. Catalog on application. 








MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE 
Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. 
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Ask Harper’s Bazar for Information About Any School Anywhere 

















New England—Girls Washington—Girls Southern—Girls 


Bhe Colonial Acheol 


In the cultured environment and finest residential section For 
of Washington. Unexcelled advantages for observing Govern- 

ment operations and social life. Courses include primary, | 
intermediate, academic, college preparatory, major elective, itls 























“ collegiate, fine arts, domestic science, secretarial and business 

LINCOLN SCHOOL training. School occupies four well-appointed buildings. 

College Deepocetney Schoat for Girls. Small classes. Refined home influences, with individual care 
Gonesel’ and Secretarial Courses. Music and es, Faysical development through gymnastics, 

Extensive grounds. Fire proof buildings. aeeetoee, CE, SE, SAS Oe oaeek es Gnd 

All athletics sand spo y rts. "Wate er and swimming. For catalog address 

t " - — . 
Se MISS CHARLOTTE CRITTENDEN EVERETT, Principal 
New booklet on request. 1533 Eighteenth Street, Washington, D. C. For Girls and Young Women 

F MISS MIRIAM SEWALL CONVERSE, Principal : Beautiful situation in Elevated 
Zone 4 Providence, Rhode Island Park overlooking the City of Bristol 





in the healthful mountain climate of 
Virginia.” Founded 1870, re- 











completely in 1917. Modern 
new buildings, every room has a bath 
attached. Health record unexcelled. 
Fine outdoor life. | Horseback riding, 
Swimming and Gymnastics are given 
to every papi witi without my cost. 
campus wit 
Standard Hig’ h 

irses. 





The Miss Farmer School of Cookery 


Home of the Boston Cooking School Cook Book. 
Cookery and Household Technique for the home and 
= professional use. Six months and intensive short 

ourses. Send for booklet. Miss Alice Bradley, 
Principal. 30 Huntington Avenue, Boston, Mass. 




















tTHEGARLAND SCHOOL 
or HOMEMAKING 


Booklet r, Parrty for efficient Home Making 
GARET J. STANNARD, Director 
2 CHESTNUT. STREET BOSTON, MASS. 


Choate School| 


1600 Beacon Street 
Brookline, Mass. 
Home and Day School for Girls. 














ING-SMITH STUDIO-SCHOOL 
of WASHINGTON and PARIS 
Music—Languages—Dancing—Dramatic Art 


A school for young women, offering unique and unexcelled opportunities for =e. 
tural or professional study in an artistic and stimulating atmosphere. Any a 
subject, academic or college work arranged that student desires. All subjects 
elective. Tuition according to amount of work taken. Unusual social advantages 
of Washington; week of opera in New York; preparation for foreign travel. 


Mr. and Mrs. August King-Smith, Directors 
1751 New Hampshire Ave. Washington, D. C. 
































ena ae Coll P ‘ CHEVY CHASE SCHOOL 4 sehool for 
-mp ant. ‘Ay ollege repara- the girl of today and tomorrow. 1Courses: Prepara- 

} ic ~stic tory; two year advanced for high school graduates 
+ cee apediaed Music, Domestic special. Unrivalled location at the national capital. 
Science. For catalog, address CHEVY CHASE SCHOOL, Box B, 
FREDERIC EARNEST FARRINGTON, Ph.D., Head- 
master, Washington, D. C. 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 


A school in the Nation's Capital where events of 
world-wide importance take place. Unusual 
opportunities for observation as well as study. 


Stuart Hall, Staunton, Virginia 


Episcopal school for girls—Eightieth Session. Rich 
in traditions of the past; alive to the needs of the 
present. Thorough college preparation. Out- 
door sports. Address Mrs. H. N. Hills, A-B., Box H. 


Home life carefully regulated. 
Boston’s many advantages open 
to students, with chaperonage. 








Mary Baldwin College and Mary Baldwin Seminary 


Established in 1842 
For Young Ladies Staunton, Virginia 
Term begins September 6th. In Shenandoah 
Valley of Virginia. Unsurpassed climate, modern 


Gymnasium, Bowling Alley, 
Fields for Sports. Horseback 
Riding. 








. Write totheschoolsadvertised in Harper's Bazar. DNRESS ( REST equipment. Students from 33 states. Courses 
Augusta Choate, Vassar, A.B., A.M., Prin. . : 5 Seca ‘ Collegiate, 4 years, as. Degree; Preparatory, 4 
HE SEA years. Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science. 











p> A, ~-ED. and Field. Catalogue. 

















Whiting Hall | TFAIRMON SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
A home school in the country for girls from 10 to 28t GUNS T ON HALL Ss 
16. Halfway between Boston and Worcester. College Preparatory, two year College Course « a 
Affiliated with the best preparatory schools. or vs ll na Cag y nag - Mand A girls’ school in the National Capital. 
Modern equipment. New gymnasium. Booklet. Mr. examinations usic ux 
A ak? oe - 4 a sical Training. Edu- Founded on the soundest principles and highest 
Wain. vai ton ides eee cational hheapurees = seal ional Capital scholastic standards. Preparatory and aca- 























Wellesley, Principals, South Sudbury, Mass. d " 'wo y 
" tes. emic courses. Two years post-graduate and 
(Camp Rexemoexin. Ma nag hk a opens couees. work. Music, art, expression. Rate, FOR YOUNG WOMEN 
at Boston June and full information on request. UU. Roanoke Va. 
A College for Women UNIVERSITY Fairmont School, 2111S Street N.W., Washington, D.C. Mrs. BEVERLY R. Mason, Principal ’ 
Cultural and business subjects. C ourses in the man- 1924 Florida Avenue, Washington, D. C. One of the leading schools in the South. Modern 
agement of personal business affairs. 1,2, and 4-year | buildings. Extensive campus. Located in the Valley 





programs. Certificate or degrees. Special work for 
Prospective secretaries and high school instructors 
Catalogue. Dean T. Lawrence Davis, 27 Garrison 


Street, Boston, Mass. e ca 
WALNUT HILL SCHOOL 


30 Highland Street, Natick, Mass. 
ms College Lig y ~2 School for Girls. 17 miles 
j ‘om ton. 46 Acres. Skating Pond. Athietic | 
| Fields. 6 Buildings. Gymnasium. | 
| Miss Conant, Miss Bigelow, Principals. | 


ROGERS HALL SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS 4 COWELL, MASS. m - 

ollege Preparatory an neral Jourses 

For Illustrated Catalogue and Booklet N; ti 1 Pp, k Sem 

Address MISS OLIVE SEWALL PARSONS a ona ar inar 
For Young Women. Suburbs of Washington, D.C. 


Tet RSKINE- SCHOCL JAMES E. AMENT, Ph.D., LL.D., President 








of Virginia, famed 
for health and 
beauty of scenery. 
Elective, Prepara- 
tory and College 
urses. Music, 
Art, Expression, 
Domestic 


Se 





States. For cat- 
alogue address 





Mattie P. Harris, President, Box B, Roanoke, Va. 
Mes. Gertrude Harris Boatwright, Vice-Pres. 


BAYLOR COLLEGE 


Largest College for Wemee in the South. Prop- 
erty value over $1,000,000. Standard degrees con- 
ferred. Strong Nitiste Department. Write for cata- 
logue. J. C. Hardy, President, Belton, Texas. 








































Vocational Training for High School ‘wo years of advanced work for graduates of high schools or 
and College Graduates preparatory schools. Condensed college courses or spec ial 
MISS EUPHEMIA E. McCLINTOCK work. Vocational courses, including Music, Art and Expression. 
129 Beacon Street, Boston, Mass. Special diploma granted in Home Economics and in Secretarial 
departments. College preparatory department for younger girls. A SOUTHERN SCHOOL 
sees s In beautiful Rock Creek valley, midst “woods and templed 
Whittier School for Girls hills.” Horseback riding and other outdoor, health-giving If you are seeking a School in the South 


you will find in every issue of Harper's 
Bazar a list of representative schools 
which we have personally visited. These 
Schools will be glad to send you des- 
criptive literature or havea representative 
call to see you. 


College Preparatory and Special Courses 
We educate for Character and Social Efficiency. 


sports. Gymnasium and swimming pool. 90-acre campus. 32 
P : . . == buildings. Social life centers around 8 homelike club houses. 
u s r > : “ore : ; 
iting oe ee mote tenane if nine me Early application desirable. References required 
3 Main Street Merrimac, Mass. Address 


" . REGISTRAR, Box 170, Forest Glen, Maryland 
Miss Howe and Miss Marot’s 
Country Boarding School for Girls 


pe ens gE au een Southern— Girls ' The Girls’ Latin School 


Stesy Routes Mineet, huncne.cicemadianmneans as aren Sal Sn A school of high scholastic standing that offers 
— . , J - college-preparatory and academic courses in a 


THE BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS ST. HILDA’S HALL, Gain hen W. Ya In of iF fen als *., | Stik bee oe 


Beautiful home with | 
The Chevron School for Girls, Episcopal. In tory. Riding, Golf. 1 year graduate work. Music, 










































erie ate garden, 
Boarding department 























Founded by Mary A. Burnham in 1877 the Shenandoah Valley College preparatory Art, Home Economics, Expression, Secretarial. 
Opposite Smith ¢ “ollege Campus. Elective Courses. Musie and are Athletics. 21 acres. Modern building. Main line 2 railroads limited to 40 girls 
188 HELEN E. THOMPSON, Headmistress Open air classes. Individual instruction. $600. $525. Write for catalogue. from 12 to 20 years. 
Northampton, Massachusetts Catalog. MAR!IAH PENDLETON DUVAL, Principal. JOHN } MAXWELL, President, Box I, | Thorough oe ~~ 
Basic, tion for best col 
GRAY GABLES School for Girl catalog Zan or 
A Tutoring School for Girls For Young Junior Colloge c log address 
offering a one-year intensive course preparing for WARRENTON COUNTRY SCHOOL & Ls SOUTHERN COLLEGE and Finishing MISS WILMOT. A. B. 
all college examinations. 98% of students have College preparatory and special peg y AS, One year or two vear courses for H.S. graduates. | ound — 
successfully passed collece entrance examinations the language of the house. The school is planned to — Art, a gg Domestic Sci., Social Train- eadmistress 
in last seven years. Address teach girls how to study, to bring them nearer nature, in wimming Pool, Gymnasium, Tennis, Basket- 1225 St. Paul Street 
MIRIAM TITCOMB, Principal, Box C, 45 Cedar and to inculcate habits of order and economy. bali, Historic Pilgrimages. Rate $600. Arthur Kyle — | 
Street, Worcester, Mass | Mue. Lea M. Bouiany, Box 60, Warrenton, Va, Davis, A.M., 210 College Place, Petersburg, Va. | Baltimore, Maryland 
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Now is the 


to Make School Plans 


for the Fall 











Southern—Girls 











Southern—Girls 








Miss Harris’ Florida School 


Under porthern management, northern faculty. 
Tourist pupils use home text-books. Outdoor 
classes, ocean bathing throughout winter. Board- 
ing and day school departments. October to June. 
1063 Brickell Avenue Miami, Florida 


The Roberts Beach School 


Fifty girls with faculty of ten. Successful college 
reparatory and general course. Estate near 
altimore. Mrs. E. SELLEW ROBERTs, A. 

SARAH M. BEACH, Ph.D., Principals. Box 100; 

Catonsville, Md. 











COLLEGE OF NOTRE DAME 
OF MARYLAND 


Affiliated with the Catholic Uni- 
versity of America. Registered 
by the University of the State 
of New York and by the Mary- 
land State Board of Education. 
High School and Grammar De- 
partments. Resident and Day 
Pupils. ‘ mie 
Address the Secretary 
Charles St. Avenue, 
BALTIMORE, .- MARYLAND 


‘ . ] 














Country School for Girls 


jess than an hour from Balti- 
more, in the beautiful Green 
Spring Valley. Unusual op- 
portunities for an out-door 
life. Riding and other in- 
vigorating epee. Best City 
advantages and residence ap- 
-——— Intermediate and 

liege Preparatory, with Spe- 
cial Music and Art Courses. 
Thorough training. Boarding 
department limited to 35 girls. 
For catalog and views, address 


Miss MARY M. LIVINGSTON 
Principal 


Box B Garrison, Md. 














Southern Church Schools 
Church Schools in the Diocese of Virginia, Inc. 


President- Bishop of Va. ey p onmerebio: health: echol- 
Grehip: culture: beauty. YS: Se. 
Richmon4; Christchurch——$400, Gueistenureh 0. Middle: 


(RLS: St. Catherme's— $800, Richmon 
Anne’s—%500, Charlottesville; St. *s— $450, 
pabannock, Essex Co. Catalogs from Principals. 

















ee a 


Southern—Co-ed 


Children’s Home School 


For boys and airs from 4 to 12. Open all the year. 
$30 monthiy. Children coached who have fallen 
behind in Delightful Florida climate. 
paratoty & Boarding School, 

48 Bast 2nd Street, Jacksonville, Florida. 


ROLLINS COLLEGE 


On Lake Virginia Winter Park, Florida 


Oldest Institution of Higher Learning 
in the Slate 


a 
WHY NOT? 


Why not see your country while get- 
ting a college education? 

Why not take a year or more in Florida 
and come to Rollins, situated amid the 
orange groves, lakes and great resorts, 
where the flame vine crowns the lofty 
pines in January and the orange blos- 
soms fill the air with fragrance in Feb- 
ruary? 

Expenses, $450 per year. 
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| WARD - Bi LMONT 


For GIRLS AND YOUNG WOMEN 


TTT 


LIT 


Ward-Belmont aims to pre- 
serve for its students the gracious- 
ness and dignity of Southern 
social life as well as to insure to 
them the best academic training. 
It achieves its purpose of fitting 
young women for home-making 
and home-management, for busi- 
ness or professional life, and of 
having them carry into any of 
these spheres simplicity, charm 
and social grace. 


years preparatory and two years Hl 
college work. Conservatory ad- 
vantages in Music. Strong de- 
partments in Art, Expression, | 
| 
} 
} 


Tidl LEU 


Physical Training, Domestic Art 
and Secretarial work. 

Extensive grounds, fine equip- 
ment, swimming pool. The 
school maintains a private country 
club and school farm for week- 
end visits. Application for 
1923-24 should be made as soon 
as possible. For booklets, address 





Special courses covering four 





WARD-BELMONT 


ee 12, Nashville, Tennessee 


T 


Belmont Heights , 





TT 





























BRENAU 


COLLEGE CONSERVATORY 


For Young Women 


“ GAINESVILLE, GEORGIA 
50 Miles North of Atlanta 


Standard courses leading to the de- 
grees of A.B., B.O. and Mus. B. Special 
students in music, oratory and art— 
household economics—secretarial 
branches and physical culture. 

Faculty of 40 college graduates—stu- 
dent body of 500, thirty states repre- 
sented—non-sectarian, seven frater- 
nities—Homelike atmosphere, demo- 
cratic spirit, Student Self-Government. 

Combines best features of 
School, Club and Home 

Modern equipment, 96 acres, 32 
buildings, including up-to-date gymna- 
sium with swimming pool. Healthful 
climate in the foothills of the Blue 
Ridge Mountains. Outdoor sports, 
riding, boating, etc. 

For Particulars address 
BRENAU, Box H, Gainesville, Ga. 























Standard courses leading to A.B. and 
B.S. degrees. Two-year Pre-Medical 
and Pre-Law courses. Two- and four- 
year courses in Business Administration. 
Conservatory offers instruction in any 
branch of Music; also B.M. degree. 











MARYLAND COLLEGE 


1853 for Women 1923 


| fegee ge in Green Spring Valley, ten 


miles from Baltimore. Twelve-acre 


campus. Modern fireproof buildings. Out- 
door Athletics. Swimming Pool. Strong 
Faculty. Four-year courses leading to all 
degrees. Two-year course leading to certifi- 
cate. Personal supervision. Catalog on 
request. 

Box 7B Lutherville, Md. 




















Southern—Boys 


Tome School 








A National Boarding School for Boys. On the 
Susquehanna, between Philadelphia and Balti- 
more. College Board standards, faculty of 
specialists. Single Rooms. Gymnasium, swim- 
ming pool and all athletics. 
buildings. Rate 
$1100. 


Modern granite 


Murray Peabody Brush, 
Ph.D., Port Deposit, 
Maryland 














HATHAM TRAINING SCHOOL 
An endowed Preparatory School for boys offering 
the essentials of education without the frills. Con- 
ducted to — men and not money. yn 
expenses only $390. New Academic and Gym 
sium Building costing $70,000 in addition to 3100.- - 

plant. Catalog on request. A. H. CAMDEN, 
President, Box H, Chatham, Va. 





Porter Military Academy 
Est. 1867. Prepares for College or Business Life. 
t. O. T. C. Army officers detailed. Naval Unit, 
U. 8. Naval Cutters high powered launch. Sea 
trips U. S. War Vessels. Mild Climate, outdoor 
sports year around. Address REV. 
Linge HELL, D.D., Box H, Charleston, So 


/ ALTER 
South Caro- 





NYDER OUTDOOR SCHOOL 


Fall and Spring 


ON LAKE JUNALUSKA IN HJ NORTH 
CAROLINA MOUNTAIN 


Winter Term, January to = 
IN FLORIDA, ON CAPTIVA ISLAND. 
College Preparatory and General Courses 
Separate Group for Young Boys 
For Illustrated Catalog, address 


- 
CLARENCE ELMER SNYDER, A.M. 935 Fine Arts Bldg. Chicago, 111. 








BLUE RIDGE SCHOOL for BOYS 
An _ accredited preparatory school, splendidly 
equipped and ideally located in healthful invigorat- 
ing climate. Satified patronage, high moral 
tone, cultured environment. Junior department. 
For catalog address, J ndifer, Headmaster,. 
Box B, Hendersonville, North Carolina. 


STUYVESANT 


0 Miles from Washington 
In toothilis of Blue Ridge. Healthful, open-air life 
for boys. Prepares for college. W rite for catalog. 
EDWIN B. KING, Headmaster, Warrenton, Virginia. 


Branham & Hughes 


Ideal place for training boys in M il itary 


ap - nar ong 30 

miles south of Nashville. ew 

buildings. Improved facilities. Academy 
Endorsed by eminent educators. 31st year. U.S. 
Officer detailed. 

Be sure to read our catalogue 
BRANHAM & HUGHES MILITARY ACADEMY 

Box 11 Spring Hill, Tenn. 














Columbia Military 
Built by the 5 aft Academy 


Government. 

Million dollar aa 67-acre campus, athletic 

fields, Sag Ks equipment. A teacher toevery 15 

boys under direction of U.S. Army 

officer. Catalog on request. Give age of boy. 
The Columbia Military Academy 

Box 520 Columbia, Tenn. 














Fishburne Military School 


Waynesboro, Virginia 
R.O. T.C. under U. S. War Department. 

44th year. In Blue Ridge Mountains, 1300 feet 
altitude. Four hours from Washington. Prepares 
for universities and business life. Small classes and 
individual attention secured through foi of one 

teacher for every ten cadets. New $250,000 fire- 
—- LY —~4 Swimming pool and all athletics. 
Annual Spring Encampment. For catalog write 


Major Morgan H. Hudgins, Principal, Box H 





. eye 
Bingham Military School 
ASHEVILLE, NORTH CAROLINA 
“The Land of the Sky."" Founded 1793. Has stood 
the test for 130 years. Ideal school life of the simpler 
type. direc 


y highly trained and experienced 
achers. R.O.T.C. Unit. 


Col. S. R. McKee, Supt. 





BLACKSTONE MILITARY ACADEMY 
“MAKING FOUR-SQUARE MEN”’ 

Coll Preparatory and nome school for boys in 
healthful Piedmont section of Virginia. Full Com- 
mercial Courses. New fire-proof Administration 
Building and Barracks. Tuition $525.00. For 
catalogue — 

Cou. E. 8. LIGon, President, 
Box M, Blackstone, Va. 
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in the South or West, 
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Southern—Boys 











STAUNTON 


Military Academy 
An Ideal Home School for Manly Boys 
Boys from 44 States last session. Largest 
Private Academy in the East. Boys, 10 to 20 


years old, prepared for suena, Universities 
or Government aan 


tion by our tutorial system. Academy 63 years old. 
$600,000 plant, full equipment, absolutely fire- 
proof. Charges, $650. Illustrated catalog. 

COL. THOS. H. RUSSELL, B.S., President 
Box B, Kable Station, Staunton, Va. 











Western—Boys 




















EPISCOPAL THE AMERICAN RUGBY 


A sturdy body, an alert mind, 
and a dependable character 
are the rewards of the boy 
who will put the. 


mony with 


are devoting their lives to the 
work. They are sp its. 
They are familiar with all 
the problems that face the 
thoughtful parent. Catalog 
tells all about it. Write to-day. 


Box 30G, DELAFIELD 
WAUKESHA CO., .WIS. 








~ MILITARY 
> ACADEMY 


For catalog address The 
Secretary, CULVER, Ind. 


NEW MEXICO 


MILITARY INSTITUTE 


“IN THE SUNSHINE STATE.” Baeepttenel 
high school and junior college work. 

balanced academic, military =— physical “a 
ing. aa alry school. Every 











Outdoor life all year. ‘Moderate 

rates. Member of the Associa- 

tion of Military Colleges and 
Schools in U. 8. For catalog, 

address 

Col. J. C. TROUTMAN, Supt. 

BoxB Roswell, New Mexico 


MILITARY 
INSTITUTE 
Colle; 4 Ss esi 
pe Silitary 


ical growth and mental direction. e pod “a 
tive. hee. Col. Orvon Graff Brown, President, 
Box 240, Germantown, Near Dayton, Ohio 




















ESTERN MILITARY ACADEMY 
Alton, Ill, Accredited. Graduates enter 
college Lng SS _ — 
“how 
stud waath year. All athletics. Early 
applice ton necessary. CATALOG o 





Northwestern Military and Naval Academy 


70 miles from Chicago. An endowed College 
Preparatory School a Junior College. Its dis- 
tinctive advantages and methods interest discrim- 
inating parents. 


Col. R. P. Davidson, Pres., Lake Geneva, Wisc. 





DAKOTAH SCHOOL For Boys 
BOYS under 15. 
A select school in the country. Best environment, 
supervision and care. Summer Session—July 1 to 
August 30. Regular Session September 17. (100 
miles N. W. from Chicago.) Address Dakotah 
School for Boys. Box 116, Dakota, Illinois. 


THORPE 


SCHOOL Boysunder15 CAMP 
One hour from Chicago. Pelican Lake, Wis. 
Address Vice President’s Office, Lake Forest, Illinois 




















THE VALUE of MILITARY TRAINING 
to the GROWING BOY 


By Bric. Gen. L. R. GicniLuiat 


Member Executive Committee Association Military Schools and Colleges 





EAM work and enlightened leadership are to-day 
the mightiest contributors to progress. Organiza- 
tion, which means cooperation plus direction, is the 
mainspring moving industry, politics and social betterment. 

Military training as an adjunct to education embraces 
a plan of schooling which produces team workers who can 
lead and leaders who can “team up,” without neglecting 
either the mental or physical development of the indi- 
vidual. The scheme of training the youth in the greatest 
civilization in history, that of ancient Greece, is the proto- 
type of the training system that has been brought to 
perfection in our best American military schools. 

The growing boy in America is eager, impulsive and 
impatient of home restraints. In the barrack life of the 
military school he learns to be orderly and systematic, and 
to respect authority. When the boy lays aside his civilian 
clothing to become a cadet he discards with it all distinc- 
tions of wealth and social prominence. Thereafter the 
only standing that counts is earned by himself and can be 
won only by merit and demonstrated fitness. The cadet 
becomes simply one of his fellows, inculcated with the 
ideals of service, ready to do his utmost for his platoon, his 
class, or company, and he expects every other cadet to do 
the same. Thus he learns team work. Every day he sees 
it in practise on the drill field, the play field, in his barrack 
hall. But he does not become an automaton. Far from it. 

Military training teaches the cadet to rely on his own 
resources and to assume his proper personal obligations. 
He must care for his own room, his clothes, his rifle, his 
personal appearance. He learns that there is ‘only one way 
to keep his property and himself—tip top. He takes his 
turn at guard duty, and as he advances in his training he is 
tried out in positions of trust and responsibility. He may 
become a non-commissioned or commissioned officer in the 
cadet corps. He is trained to command, to direct, as well 
as to obey—to take charge of difficult situations when 
called upon. In every thing he does he is made to realize 
that only merit counts. He knows that if he is to advance 
it must be because he has the qualifications: the “stuff,” 
boys call it. Thus is leadership molded. 

Military training does not “crowd” the cadet, or take 
needed time from his academic studies. On the contrary 
it salvages the time the average boy is accustomed to 
waste. The daily program teaches the cadet that time has 
a value and provides him with a schedule for its distribu- 
tion over all essential activities. From an hour to an hour 
and a half each class day the cadet spends at drill or tac- 
tical study. The problems of military science—ballistics, 
troop movements, range finding—serve to sharpen and 
stimulate interest in the mathematics, physics, and history 
lessons of the academic branches. His recreation period is 
of about the same duration as the drill period on class days 
and is little interfered with at week ends. Academic in- 
struction occupies all of the morning hours and the eve- 
nings are devoted to study. 

The physical upbuilding of the growing boy is one of the 
great particular benefits of military training. There is no 
finer picture than that of a corps of erect, straight-backed, 
soldierly youths kept fit and smart by their outdoor drill 
and calisthenic exercises. A healthy, sound physical 
structure is surely the richest heritage of youth. Intra- 
mural athletics and all forms of sports contribute much to 
physical fitness and are a part of the daily program. In 
the leading military schools elaborate equipment and 
coaching staffs are provided, and an extensive system of 
intramural athletics opens a place for every cadet on a 
competitive team. 

Such well-rounded training builds the whole boy, men- 
tally, physically, morally. It builds character and fidelity 
to purpose. The leading schools have adopted the honor 
system in all cadet relationships and the cadet shrinks 
from doing a dishonorable thing. The very fundamentals 
of the training fortifies the cadet with a disciplined will and 
the habit of “doing,” and imbues him with the spirit of 


fair play and the willingness to serve. 

















Western—Girls 








pin, Nall 


Arts are elective. Twenty-eight miles from 
hicago in a well-known idence suburb. 
Twelve acre campus on Lake Michigan. 
ymnasium, swimming pool, a oor 
sports, horseback riding. "Cota 


MISS ELOISE R. wan cap, Principal 
Box 313, Lake Forest, Illinois 
A 

















Lindenwood 
College 


Fifty minutes from St. —_ 
The pioneer college for you 
yomeen, of the Southwest. Founde 
1827. bay! and four year courses 
leading to degrees. Liberal Arts, 
Fine Arts, Home Economies, Busi- 
ness departments. 


School of Music of Unexcelled Merit 


114-acre r eolt b Exceptional 
facilities for golf nogeey. — 
= outdoor spo! 


address 4. og ROE 
Pres., Box 623, St. Gaara, Mo. 





For acnialog. 
D. 








ST. MARY’S SCHOOL 


(Episcopal) 
Knoxville, 1l.— 56th year. 
Individual Training for 

redi my 


te n 
Also “St. Margaret's” for 
yousesr 7 5 to 14 years; 
“ie _ mother! 
Catalog of sk F.B. Cartage. a Siate puptl's age. 











Frances Shimer School 


For Girls and Young Women. 2 years College, 
4 years Academy. Music, Art, Home Eco- 

nomics. Outdoor sports. 9 Bulldings. New 
College Dormitory. 35 acres. 71st year. Term 
oases September 12th, 1923. For catalog ad- 


Rev. Wo. P. McKee, DEAN 
Box 660, Mt. Carroll, Ill. 














COLORADO SPRINGS 
Home and day School in delightfully dry climate 
for children 4 to 14. 

Write for circular. 


MISS M. B. SPEAR, Principal 
19 East San Miguel St., Colorado Springs, Colo. 


WESTERN SCHOOLS 


The Schools in The West are now enrolling 
pupils for the Fall term. Vacancies created by 
the graduating classes are rapidly being filled. 
In order to insure enrollment, decide on 
your school now. Otherwise, it may be too 
late. Write at once to those schools advertised 
here that interest you, or write to Harper's 
Bazar, 119 West 40th Street, New York City. 








TUDOR HALL SCHOOL 
Successful preparation for all colleges for women, 
and for universities. General and 5 urses 
Fireproof school and residence Subaings. Science 
laboratories. Art studio. Gymnasium. Roof pay 

und. Catalogue. Miss FREDONIA ALLEN 

incipal, Indianapolis, Ind. 


The SCHOOL QUESTION 


These Schools are known to Harper's Bazar, 
but if there is a question in your mind let us 
answer it for you. Write to Harper’s Bazar, 
119 West goth St., New York. 








Lenox Hall 


Select School for Girls. Enrollment limited. For 
Catalogue, address 


Mrs. LOUISE M. THOMAS, Principal. 
Box 1024 Kirkwood, Mo. 








Teachers’ Agencies 














THE FISK TEACHERS’ AGENCY 


Offers unparalleled Nearly every 
private school in y tome al has employed 
teachers on our recommendation. 

Cc. S. CROSMAN, 225 FIFTH AVE., N. Y. 
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Visit 


Harper’s 


Bazar 


School 


Bureau When 


in New York 














C alifornia schools. 


CALIFORNIA 


In every issue of Harper’s Bazar you will find the representative private schools from 

California to the Eastern shores of the Atlantic. 
These have been personally visited by a representative of our School 
Department and their presence in Harper’s 
Without the slightest hesitancy you may enroll your son or daughter in that school 
which meets your own particular requirements. 


In this issue alone there are fifteen 


Bazar is an assurance of their reliability. 














Western—Boys 


Western—Boys 











Special Schools 








Professional 





THE BANCROFT SCHOOL 


For children whose mental development 
has not progressed normally 


A cultured home for the sons and daughters of 
gentlemen, in which they may receive t 

adapted to meet their individual needs, competent 
medical and hygienic care, protection from harmful 
contacts, desirable companionship and real affection. 


Owl's Head, Me. 
Jenzia Coulson Cooley 


Garthgannon Lodge 
E. A. Farrington, M.D. 








Che NEW YORK SCHOOL o 


INTERIOR DECORATION 
IOl PARK AVE -NEW YORK CITY 
Correspondence Courses 

Complete instruction in period 
styles, color harmony, furniture 
arrangement, curtains, etc. Ama- 
teur and professional courses. 
Start at once. 


Send fer Catalog A 
























MILITARY ACADEMY 
A BIG SCHOOL FOR LITTLE BOYS 


Safety — Health — Happiness 
For Youngsters from 6 to 14 

Sympathetic, Watchful, Intelli- 

gent Guidance. 

Home Care and Training. 

Capable, Motherly House-Ma- 
trons. 

Women Teachers in Elemen- 
tary Grades. 

Open-Air Sleeping Porches. 

Outdoor —_ in Sunny Southern 
Californi 

ay ~ ay Training for the Little 

e 


No boys over 14 admitted. 
pupils 
Send in app plications early. 
Beautiful C —~ 5 oh and \iew 
Book. Send f 
ROBT. A. cies, je 
Route 7 Los Angeles, Cal. 














ey: 
Urban Military Academy 
California's Most Beautiful School. Est. 1904. 
For young boys. New buildings, swimming 
pool, horsemanship, band, radio. In session all 
year. Enrollnow. Catalog Manager, Wilcox and 
Melrose Sts., Los Angeles, California. 





Harvard School (Military) 
Los Angeles, CALIFORNIA 


Leading Coast School for Boys. 24th year. 
For catalog, write 


Robert B. Gooden, Head Master 





PALO ALTO MILITARY ACADEMY 


A Special School Exclusively for Primary and Gram- 
mar Schoo! Boys. In session 12 months in the year 
Bicycle club. Outdoor swimming pool. Summer 
term and camp. Equable climate favors outdoor life. 
Cou. R. P. KELLY, Supt., Box 306B, Palo Alto, Cal. 





SEA CADEMY 
(Military). Comfortable buildings in a charming 
elght-acre wooded park to live in, a gymnasium 
and seven-acre athietic field to play in, and all in 
the matchless climate of California. Accredited to 
the Universities. Catalogs. 

GRENVILLE C. Emery, Headmaster 

Box H, Palo Alto, California. 


WILLIAM WARREN SCHOOL 


Prepares for Eastern and Western Universities 
Mintmum age limit 7. Country School 50 minutes 
from San Francisco. 


Box W8 





Menlo Park, California 





San Diego Army and Navy Academy 


Prepares for Colleges, West Point and Annapolis. 

Univ. of California's highest scholastic rating 

Christian influences. Land and water sports all 

yo ge gy uly l—Sept.1. Catalogue. 

Address . A. Davis, Box H, Pacific 
ch Sta., Sen Diego. Cai. 





MONTEZUMA MOUNTAIN SCHOOL 


Los Gatos, California 
Accredited 
Outdoor Life all the year round 











Co-educational Camps 








A SUMMER CAMP 


BACKWARD 
CHILDREN 


On. THE MAINE COAST 
Near Rockland, Maine 
Life in the open, with swimming, canoeing. 
motor- seating di motoring, 


n 

— with expert care and training under 

rienced nurses and teachers, with a phy- 
ste n in charge. Comfortable buildings, pro- 
vided with heat, electric light, hot and cold 
running water, and upderouns drainage. 
For particulars’ address Bo 

BANCROFT SCHOOL 
Haddonfield New Jersey 
After June 1st—Garthgannon Lodge, 
Owl's Head, Me. 














CAMP GRANGE Bellport, Long Island 


Limited to 35 girls, 6-16, and few boys under 10. 
Fifty acres. Riding, Bicy cling, Boating, Ocean and 
Still Water Bathing. Dramatics and All Sports. 
House Mother in each cornee. References Re- 
= Catalogs. udubon 2210 








ralie B. Hagedorn, 606 West 137th St., New York | 


HITCHCOCK MILITARY ACADEMY 
18 miles from San Francisco. AB year round out- 
door life. 
structors. Ac 
Physical Culture, ‘ootball, Tennis, etc. 
ming Pool. Separate — ‘for every pupil. 46th 
ye ar opens it WwW yrite 
or illustrated ‘eatalon to Rex H. SHERER, Presi- 
dent, San Rafael, Cal. 








DEVEREUX SCHOOLS 


BERWYN, PENNSYLVANIA 
BOYS JUNIOR’ GIRLS 
UNIQUE IN PURPOSE—PROGRESSIVE IN METHOD 


Three separate tutoring schools for children who 
need scientific observation and id. 


m 
and cultural courses. 
ry 
y 





Western—Girls 


Marlborough School for Girls 


5045 West Third Street, Los Angeles. 


PL ny fourth Ye An attractive home for 
girls. Beautiful new buildings; preparation 
ior Gollege: College Certificate rights. 


Special advantages for Music; French; History of 
Art, ete. 











Basketball; tennis; horseback riding. 


Mrs. Mary 8S. CAswELL, Principal. 
Miss ADA 8. BLAKE, Associate Principal. 





LIBRARY SCHOOL #.h0e sAnes 
Public i 
Member Association American Library Schools. 
Professional training for all types of library work. 
Elective courses in high school librarianship, story- 
telling, business librarianship, bibliographic cata- 
loging. Accredited to leading colleges. Entrance 
examination waived for college graduates. For 
circular, address Director, Los Angeles, Cal. 


ELLIOTT SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


In heart of residential Los Angeles. Residence and 
Day through 9th grade. Ideal Home Life. Char- 
acter Building. Out-of-door classes. Open the 
entire year. Pupils accepted at any time. 

x HB, Los Angeles, California 








GIRLS’ COLLEGIATE SCHOOL 
1008 West_Adams Street, Los Angeles, Cal. 
Thirty-second year begins Sept. 27th. Accredited. 
er GC Sener, , College Preparatory, Special Courses 

ne pes graduate work, vocational, cultural. 
Beantitul panish buildings. Outdoor life'a reality. 
Miss PARSONS and Miss DENNEN, Principals. 


Miss Harker’s School 
Palo Alto, California. 

Prepares for Eastern and Western colleges. Post 

graduate department. Grammar and Primary 

grades. Enrollment limited. For Catalog, address 

Box “B,’’ CATHERINE HARKER, A. B. Vassar, Prin. 








THE ANNA HEAD SCHOOL 82ersinzezs D2» 
School for Girls. 

Hizh School graduates admitted without examina- 
tion to all colleges using accrediting system. 
Students prepared for college board examinations. 
Post graduate, primary and intermediate depart- 
ments. Cheerful, homelike school with outdoor 
life year round. Address 

Miss Mary E. Wilson, Prin., Box H, Berkeley, Calif. 








Girls’ Camps 











CAMP ABENA FOR GIRLS | 


On a Lakes, Maine. Juniors, middlers, 
seniors, 8 to 19 years. Separate_camps. 
Horsanack™ riding and all camp sports. Trips to 
Quebec and other places. Booklet 
Miss HORTENSE HERSOM, Belerade Lakes, Maine. 





Camp Nobscussett | 


Cape Cod. For girls 6 to 18. “Not a highly or- 
ganized — but a happy, posting family of 
girls. Swimming. Beach Golf. i. —s Baseball. 
Trips to hy ymouth, Provincetown. Tru 

Mrs LARA B. THU RSTON, AVON, x. Y¥. 





SARGENT CAMPS Peterboro, N. H. 


The Athletic Camps for G _ 

Senior Camp, ages 15-: 

Junior Camp, ages a 

Sargent Camp Club, ages 2( 
Address Secretary, 8 Everett 5t., 





C a "Mass. 








Boys’ Camps 











KYLE CAMP °F ®eX 16 


Catskill Mts. Modei bungalows—no tents. Fine 
bathing. Your woe he health and diversion well 
looked after. Movies. eae horses and ponies 
Physician and nurse. “T Paradise for boys.’ * 
14th Season. DR. PAUL pS, Kyle School For 
Boys. Irvington-on-Hudson, Box 4, New York. 





The McOrmond Summer School 
Conducted at Westminster School 
Intensive training for all college entrance 4 

tions and make-up work in Fee A schoo 
Subjects thoroughly taught. Ex 

the equipment of Westminster od, including 
recreation facilities. = 

Raymond R. mond, A.B., Director, Simsbury, Conn. 














partment for older boys. Sixty-five acres—out- 
door camp in summer session 





For Nervous and Backward Children 


The Stewart Home Training 
School for children of arrested 
mental development, is a pri- 
vate Home and hool on a 
beautiful C ounnsy Estate in the 
famous Blue Grass Region of 
y Seven Buildings. 
Cottage Plan. For illustrative 
catalog address, 
DR. JOHN P. STEWART 

Box G Frankfort, Ky. 


MISS WOODS’ SCHOOL 
For EXCEPTIONAL CHILDREN 


Individual training will develop the child who does 
not Yoo satisfactorily. 24 miles from Phila. 








MOLLIE WOODS HARE, Principal, 
Box 152 nghorne, Pa. 





Parkside Home School 


A home school for the care and training of children 
retarded in development; also nervous children. 
Work adapted to bring out aeons abilities Special 
attention to speech defec 

MARION MarsH, M.D., = ay Muskegon, Michigan. 





The Trowbridge Training School 
A home school for nervous and backward children. 
The Best in the West 
E. Haydn Trowbridge, M.D. 

2831 Forest Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 





THE HE Dp} ve E Rf SCHOOL 
For children paysite and socially normal, yet 
who require in vidual ———— and personal 
attention. Montessori a. Primary and 

omestic arts; music. 
(12 miles from Phila.) 
“piatigent Le sag: Mrs. J. R. 


ey countr 
- Hedley, M.f 
Mediey, Princi 


SOUND VIEW SCHOOL 


FOR BACKWARD CHILDREN 
Individual Instruction. 
70 Prospect St., Portchester, New York 
el. Portchester 1556 M 

















BOSTON SCHOOL of INTERIOR DECORATION 
Correspondence Courses 
Course A—Professional Trainin; ning: Course. 
Course B Domestic Course. ow to Plan Your 
Own House. 
Enrollment limited—Write for Prospectus. 
Address P. O. 143, Boston (Copley Station), Mass. 








NEW YORK SCHOOL OF APPLIED 
DESIGN FOR WOMEN 

160 Lexington Ave., N. Y. City. 

Textile Designing, Fashion Drawing, 

Poster and Commercial Art, Interior 


Decoration, Historic Ornament, Illus- 
tration. Preparatory courses. 


Positions and orders filled. 


32nd year 














EDITH YOUNG ART SCHOOL 
607-H Broad St., Newark, N. J. 
COSTUME DESIGN 
I!lustration; Anatomy; Life Class. 
Unusual methods highly endorsed. 

Resident and by mail. 


DESIGNING and MILLINERY 


Dressmaking and Pattern Cutting taught for whole- 
sale, retail or home use. 








Established 1876. 


No Branches. 58 West 40th St., New York. 





Distinctive Millinery is the Mark 
of a Well Dressed Woman 


Learn to create your own exclusive styles in a 
thoroughly practical and well-equipped school, 
under the personal direction of an expert. 

Completion of course permits fulfilling respon- 
sible, incrative Positions. Day and Evening Classes. 

klet upon request. 


ADELAIDE MILLER STUDIO 
20 WEST FORTY-NINTH STREET 
NEW YORK CITY = (Just off Fifth Avenue) 





HARRIETTE MELISSA MILLS 


Address Miss STTE MELISSA MILLs, 
Principal, Six B, New York University Bidg., 
Washington Square, New York City. 


Miss Illman’s School for Kindergartners 


Junior, Senior and Graduate Courses. Primary 
Methods. Practice kindergartens. Home-like 
Students’ Residence. For particulars address 
A. T. ILLMAN, Principal, Box B, 4000 Pine Street, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 








Hawley School of Development 


For Nervous and Retarded Children. Specializes 
in Eurythmics and Speech Correction. English 
and Art C me Environment. Limited 


Hom 
number. 53 Strawberry Hill, Stamford, Conn. 





THE WRIGHT ORAL SCHOOL 
For the Deaf and Partially Deaf. Mt. Morris Pk. 
West, N. Y. City. Kindergarden to College En- 
A refined boarding and 4 school with 


by Oral and Auricular methods. Children from 
four years up accepted. Co-educational. Twenty- 
ninth year. 





Standish Manor 

A school for backward girls. Grade and High 
School courses, physical training, music, domestic 
arts, bathing and water sports. Intimate home 
eare. 30 acre estate. ALICE M. MYErs, Prin- 
cipal. G. CULLINGFORD, Asst. Principal, 
Halifax, Mass. 





SOUTHERN SCHOOL FOR BACKWARD CanbeEN 
Ideal HOME SCHOOL for children who have bee: 
slow in their mental development. Individual atten- 
tion. Splendid | oquiomes. Special care for wry 
deal climate. Sleeping porches. 
Campus of 6 acres. 
ed nor insane. 
Patronage from 18 5 pup: 
CorRA BRISTOL-NELSON, Murfreesboro, Tennessee. 





FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE SCHOOL FOR 
BACKWARD CHILDREN 


ONAH, N. Y. 
42 Ri on New York City 
Summer School and Camp on grounds 
Rudolph 8. Fried, Principal 





THE BINGHAMTON TRAINING SCHOOL 
An ideal private home-school for nervous, back- 
ward and mental defectives. No age limit. Phys- 

Teal Culture. Manual training and all branches. 
Open year around. Terms $75 per month. 
Mr. and Mrs. Aucust A. BoLpT, Supt. 
NEW "Yorx, Binghamton, 112 Fairview Ave. 





PROSPECT HEIGHTS HOSPITAL 


Located twenty minutes from Theater and Shop- 
ping District, New York City, offers a 2'4 year 
course in Nu to young women having one year 
or more High School. $15 and $20 per month, uni- 
forms furnished. For particulars apply to Supt. 
of Nurses, ee Avenue and St. Johns Place, 
Brooklyn, N 








CIGHT - HOUR DAY, SIX-DAY WEEK, ONE MONTH VACATION A YEAR 
CROUSE-IRVING HOSPITAL Syracuse, N. Y. 
TRAINING SCHOOL for NURSES 200 Beds 


Regents course, leading to eree R.N., given in two 
years to high school ext class Si Ist. 


SHORT-STORY WRITING 


A PRACTICAL forty-lesson course in 
the writing and marketing of the Short- 
Story taught by Dr. J. Berg Esenwein, 
Editor of The Writer’s Monthly. 50 
page catalog free. Please address: 

The Home Correspondence School 
Dept. 19 Springfield, Mass. 

















Dr. Esenwein 





WOMEN! 
BECOME INDEPENDENT 


Improve your own appearance while 
learning to improve that of others 


Become a member of this highly respected pro- 
fession. Marinello graduates lead everywhere 
—are known and sought—earn $3,000 to 
$20,000 a year. earn scientifically and 
thoroughly at the largest and best-equipped 
schools of beauty culture in the country. 
Marinello teaches Facial and Scalp Treatments, 
Shampooing, Manicuring, Marcel and Water 
Waving, Hairdressing, Permanent Waving and 
Electrolysis. 
Day and night classes, advanced and elemen- 
tary. Easyterms. Call or write for our School 
Catalog. 
THE MARINELLO SYSTEM 
366B Fifth Avenue 806B Tower Court 
New York City Chicago, Il. 


SANA Re Ree 





w seo 


Fag We SES 


¢ soanideelenteeiaeeee inieeeiesieneeieenenineneasneaamacssinmememmnmmsniamend: Tn 





—— > ae | 


i 










weY 











These Schools 


Will 


Equip You 


For 


An 
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Interesting Career 
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‘DANCING 
SCHOOLS 


HETHER you wish to teach, 

to go on the stage, or merely 

to become a graceful ballroom 
dancer, HARPER’s Bazar will help 

| you find the right studio. In our 
directory are many of the finest 
schools in the country. Write to 
them for their catalogs, or write to 
Harper’s Bazar School Bureau, 119 
West goth Street, New York City. 




















CHALIF 
Russian School 
of DANCING 


Art 


IN 
Dancing 
New Term Sept. 1 
Catalog on Request 
163-165 W. 57th St., N.Y. 














Alexander 
Oumansky 


Ballet Master of the Capitol 
Theater. Announces classes 
in ballet,classic, stage dancing 
RUSSIAN BALLET SCHOOL 
110 West 47th Street, New York 
Tel. Bryant 9339 for particulars 














SKYLAND SCHOOL OF DANCE 
(In NewYork—High above the Hudson) 
MARSHALL HALL—Director 
Formerly of greenery inOpe raCo.,ete. 
ANATOLE BOURMA) Imperial 
Theatre, Petrograd — Ballet, Master, 
Strand Theatre, New York. 
Distine tive Dancecraft for the Theatre 

Ball Room—Story Dancing for 
Children. Normal Course for Teachers. 
Booklet on request. 

The Chatsworth Roof 
72nd St. one Riverside Drive, N.Y. C. 
Tel. Endicott 1307 





ADELAIDE & HUGHES 
Studio of Dance 
Teachers’ Summer Normal Course June 18th to 
July 14th and July 16th to August 11th. Junior 
and adult classes for all Classic Dancing. Stage 
Dances created to suit the personality of the indi- 
vidual. 45 West 57th St., Plaza 7635. 


Edith Coburn Noyes School 


Character Development, Oral Eng- 
lish, Drama, Voice, Psychology 
AN unusual school offering general and 

practical education under progressive 
methods. Fully equipped little theatre. 
Comprehensive instruction in Dramatic 
Art and allied subjects. Cultivation of 
personality, self confidence and poise. 
Sixteenth year opens September 24, 1923 
Write for booklet describing courses 


Edith Coburn Noyes, Principal 


Symphony Chambers, Boston 








Leland Powers School 


of the Spoken Word. Distinguished for the success 
88 4 


For catalogue addre: 
The Director, 
Massachusetts, Boston, Upper Fenway. 


of its graduates. 





NEW YORK SCHOOL of EXPRESSION 
(Chartered by the Regents of the University 
of the State of New York) 
SUMMER SESSION 
Voice Development—Diction—Speech—Inter- 

pretive Reading—-Drama—Story Telling. 
Circle 68320 332 West 56th Street, New York 








KLIZABETH MACK STUDIOS 


Classes forming to produce plays. 
Private lessons and small classes. pees 
Summer term in 
Studio. 135, West 12th Street, FRENCH 
Nw... LITERATURE 





Byron W.King’s School f Oratory 


Courses for SCH ARTS, ELOCUTION 


Chautau Wor! 
Loss of ioe eiiale cured. Largest 
b] School of Speech Arts in America. — 
foe ln sag Pittsvurgh, Pa. 
Vliver 











AFTER GRADUATION, 











THEN WHAT? 


HE problem of ‘‘What to do” 
announcements in these pages. 


fill positions of responsibility. 


like to engage. 


help you. 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS, 


119 West 4oth Street 


after finishing an academic course 
will be simplified, if not entirely eliminated, if you will study the 
You will find listed in this Directory, 

Schools that are specializing in the preparation of young women to 
Perhaps you are not sure in your own 
mind what you would like to do, or in which profession you would 
Why not let us help 3 you? Weare in close touch with 
the leading schools throughout the country, and from our experience 


in helping hundreds of our readers, it is not unlikely that we can 


Director 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 


New York City 























PIANO 
Max DrRITTLER 


EsTHER J. LICHTMANN 
MAURICE LICHTMANN 
Sina LICHTMANN 
ETHEL PRINCE THOMPSON 
VIOLIN 
WILLIAM CoapD 
KARL KRAEUTER 
VIOLONCELLO 
?AUL KEFER 
JouN MuNpbDyY 
ORCHESTRAL 
INSTRUMENTS 
ALBERT BRAIN 
HUMBERT BULDRINI 
VincENT C. Buono 
ALBERT P. FRIESE 
GusTaAvE HEM 
CaRL HInRICHS 
M. H. MANNE 
MAX SCHLOSSBERG 
MAURICE VAN PRAAG 
Max WOCKENFUSS 
HARP 
CARLOS SALZEDO 
Ss & EAR-TRAIN- 


MARGARET ANDERSON 


312 West 54th St. 





MASTER INSTITUTE 


OF UNITED ARTS 


MUSIC—PAINTING—SCULPTURE—ARCHITECTURE 
OPERA CLASS — BALLET — DRAMA — LECTURES 


THE FACULTY 
ORGAN 
Marta E. 
VOICE 
ALBERTO BIMBONI 
J. BERTRAM Fox 
H. REGINALD SPIER 
ANNE a 
THEORY 
COMPOSITION 
FREDERIC JACOBI 
ALFRED J. SWAN 
DrEMS TAYLOR 
EpoarDpo Trucco 
CHURCH MUSIC 
CONSTANTINE BUKHETOFF 
NICOLA MONTAD 
MEYER POSNER 
DALCROZE 
EURYTHMICS 
MARGUERITE HEATON 
Yo De MANZIARLY 
PAINTING and DRAWING 
2 reg LEICH 


KLEIN 






MAcRAE WHITE 
T. HE a4 TRE DECC "ORA T: ION 
ROBERT EDMUND JONES 
LEE SIMONSON 
INTERIOR DECORATION 
MARY FANTON ROBERTS 


Send for Catalogue H 





APPLIED DESIGN 
Epwarp J. WIMMER 
ILLUSTRATION 
ALBERT STERNER 
ETCHING 
MICHAIL ROUNDALTZEFF 
SCULPTURE 
ALFRED JAEG ERS 
ROBERT LAURE 
ARCHITECTURE 
ALFRED Bossom 
W. E. 
BALLET 
Rosa MUNDE 
DRAMA 
St. CLarrR BAYFIELD 
OssiP arr] 
JOURNALIS\A 
Mary F ee ROBERTS 
LANGUAGES and DIC TION 
ae Trucco 
LECTUR 
GEORG “4 , on 
CLAUDE BRAGDON 
NORMAN-BEL GEDDES 
Louis GRUENBERG 
DHAN GOPAL MUKERJI 
HARDINGE SCHOLLE 
STARK YOUNG 
JosIAH ZuURO 


New York City 
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SRSEELELESESESESESEESELESS 


AMERICAN ACADEMY 
OF DRAMATIC ARTS 


Founded 1884 


Trustees: 


Franklin H. Sargent, President 
John Drew 


Augustus Thomas Benj. F. Roeder 


Daniel Frohman 


*F 


TEACHERS’ SUMMER COURSE 
(Personal direction of the Established Faculty) 
in Theatre Arts, Stage Crafts and Play Pro- 
ducing—July 16th to August 25th. 





structors. 


ALVIEM 


SC HOO! 
DRAMA OPERA SPEECH 
STAGE DANCING 
PHOTO PLAY SINGING 


Learn to Act by Acting 


Concentration courses include actual stage 
experience and appearances at Alviene Art 
Theatre, developing poise, personality and 
good address, graduating artists. 
For catalog write Sec’y. 


43 West 72nd St., 





aliiaa LE 


20 In- 


Room 20, New York 








Catalog of all Courses from Room 175.G, 
CARNEGIE HALL, New York 


SSTSTSTSSSTTSSFFTTTTTTIT 
SCHOOL «.: THEATRE 


(Threshold Playhouse) 
DIRECTORS 

CLARE TREE MAJOR GEORGE ARLISS 

WALTER HAMPDEN ELSIE FERGUSON 

ERNEST TRUEX FRANK CRAVEN 
Six months’ stock experience before graduation 
—Dancing, fencing, voice development, panto- 
mime, Shakespeare, etc. 

Fall course opens October 2nd 

571 Lexington Avenue New York City 






















Emerson College of Oratory 
= Largest School of Oratory, Belles-lettres 
Summer 
Degrees granted. 
; Address HARRY SEYMOUR Ross, Dean, 
ee! Huntington Chambers, Boston. 





BOSTON, MASS. 48th year begins Oct. Ist. 


SCHOOL OF THE 
MUSEUM OF FINE ARTS 


{prueere: Drawing and Pe L. Hale, 


a A. Boer. wv - = Gr Z Ewe A. ° 
7 TOSS; odeling—Charles Grafly, F. len; 
Write for catalog Design—Henry Hunt Clark, A. J. Morse, G. J. 


Hunt. Scholarships and Travsting Scnctarehive. For 
circular, address 


A. F. BROOKS, Manager 

















mec 








the student. 
course accredited by the State. 
and auditorium on the beautiful campus. 





57*VEAR wth 
‘| SUMMER SESSION 


INCORPORATED 


Every branch of Musical Education is provided. 
Degrees awarded to qualified students. 


Send for catalog and terms to Miss Bertha Baur, Directress, Oak Street and Burnet Avenue, Cincinnati 


Over half a Century in the front rank 
of American Music Schools 


Located in a city of noteworthy 
musical achievements, the Cincin- 
‘~ nati Conservatory has, through its 
Cc artist faculty of international repu- 
tation, developed an atmosphere 
which gives unusual inspiration to 
Public School Music 
Dormitories 











Costume Design 
Millinery Design 
Fashion Illustration 


Amazing reduction in tuition 
fees for special summer term. 
Come and see spring exhibition 
of students’ work. Also ask for 


book, ‘The Secret of Costume 


Design’'—gratis. 
designs are made. 


Fashion Academy, Inc. 
Studio 47 Off Fifth Avenue 
21 East 79th St., New York City 
Scottish Rite Temple, San Francisco 

1432 N. Broad z Philadelohs’ fe 


Reveals how 

















NEW YORK SCHOOL OF 
FINE AND APPLIED ART 


Frank Alvah Parsons, President 
Wm. Odom, Director in Paris 


New York 


The only international, professional school 
for Interior Architecture and Decoration; 
Costume Design and Illustration; Stage 
Design; Graphic and Poster Advertising; 
Decorative Design; Teachers’ Training 
and Lecture Courses; Painting. 


Inquire now for New York Sept. 7th 
CIRCULARS 
Address—2239 Broadway, N. Y. 


Paris London 























LIMITED @eLAsses ! 
WNLIMITED CR/7T/C/SM 
AND PROGRESS / 


DRAWING, DESIGN, CARTOONING, 
PAINTING COOMMERGIAL ART, 
ILLUSTRATION, INTERIOR~ 


ING, HANDICRAFTS. NTO 
Unite fre Citaleg and Desceyptive Ltetatute 
CHICAGO f ACADEMY oF FINE ARTS 
8) East “MADISON ‘St, CHICAGO, ILL. 
Apply NOW foe 


in Classes 

















SCHOOL OF DESIGN 
AND LIBERAL ARTS 
212 West 59th St., N. Y. C. 
DESIGN : COSTUME: LIFE 
INTERIOR DECORATION 
4and 8 months’ intensive, practical courses 





SUMMER SCHOOL 
Catskill, New York 
Vacation ond. jiedy combined eader supervision 
f Mrs. Florence Wil 


g 
\ 
fS\ 
aN Sse J 
uP. = 


Florence ‘Wilde aro of spot 





63 West 9th Street New York City 





The Art Students League of New York 


48th year. Classes in Life Drawing and Painting. 
Portrait, Still Life, Illustration and Composition, 
Antique and Modeling. New School of Graphic 
Arts under Joseph Pennell and Fred W. Goudy. 
Box H, 215 West 57th St., New York. 








Tutoring 











PRIVATE TUTOR 


Elementary and College Preparato’ ‘Endorsed. by 
Modern and Classical Languages. 
leading schools of the city. Mrs 


Ro 
62 West 84th St., New York City. Gubegter 3822, 








Mr. Ashton’s Tutoring School 
Summer and Winter Sessions 
Henry S. Ashton 
Irvington-on-Hudson, New York 




















24 


These Schools 


Will 





Be Glad to Send You Their Catalogs 











Professional 








14 


Professional Training 
Practical courses for girls 
and women. School occupies 
Studios of the Tilden Build- 
ing. Attractive roof garden 
is for exclusive use of pupils. 
Bureau of Placement is of 
recognized reputation. 
Graduates are sought for re- 
sponsible positions. 
Illustrated booklet 
105 ee est 40th Street 
New York City 
Telephone Pennsylvania 375 


ea nee WA | 






Miss Conklin’s 


Secretarial School 





Yhe 


ASHINGTON 


School for Secretaries 
A Select Schoot 


300 Glover Bldg., Washington,D.C. 











The Brown School of Commerce 
Develops highly efficient Business Executives and 
Small group instruction. Day classes 

Fine-paying 
Address ox B. 


Secretaries. 
for women. Night, co-educational 
Positions await our graduates. 


26 West 45th Street, New York City 





Professional Schools 


Are you thinking of studying Music, Art, Dancing, 
Costume Designing, Interior Decoration—any of 
the professions? Harper's Bazar School Bureau will 


help you find the right school. 





| AN 


or daughter. 


ments 











| INVITATION 


| T is not too late to select a good School for your son 
Or even for yourself 
dering what to do this 
in this Directory carefully. 
glad to send you detailed information about the courses. 
If you find it difficult to make a choice, won’t you let me 
help you find the right school? 


Kenneth N. Chambers, Director 





if you are won- 
Fall. Study the announce- 
The Schools will be 











Address your letter to 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 


119 West 40th Street 


New York City 

















NEW YORK 
101 Park Avenue 


One-year course includes 


preparing for superior positions. 





KATHARINE GIBBS SCHOOL°/* 
SECRETARIAL & EXECUTIVE 


Training for Educated Women 
BOSTON 

247 Berkeley Street 

technical, 


economic, and broad business training, 


Two-year course for students not de- 


Residence School in Boston 


PROVIDENCE 
14 Greene Street 
siring college, but wishing a cultural 
as well as business education. 

Seven months’ course — executive 
training for college women and women 
with business experience. 











Register Now For 
BALLARD SECRETARIAL COURSE 


| S$ C L 0 0 Established 50 Years 





610 Lex. Ave., at a, St. 

Central Branch Y.W.C.A. 
| The Marjorie Webster School 
of Expression and Physical Education 
2-year Normal course. 1-year Professional course. 


Summer school of 6 weeks. Fall term September 17. 
Day and Night school. Dormitory. Catalogue. 


' 1415 Massachusetts Ave., N. W., Washington, D.C. 


Physical Education 


For Women—Accredited 
2-Year Normal Course for Directors of ee 
Education, Playground _ Supervisors, 
Teachers and Swimming Instructors. 
20th Sessi Opens S ber 17, 1923 
New gymnasium, new classrooms and labora- 





tories, new dormitories. All modern, up-to-date | 
| 


facilities and equipment. 
CHICAGO NORMAL SCHOOL OF PHYSICAL 
EDUCATION 


Address: Registrar, Box 


30 
5026 Greenwood Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 


D. A. SARGENT 





Professional 








Domestic Arts and Science 


Our one-year courses in Homemaking and 
Institutional Management which include 
instruction in Cookery, Marketing. House- 

hold Management, Sewing, Dressmaking, 
and Millinery are invaluable to any girl or 
woman. Expert instruction. A recognized 
institution with residence for students. 


Fall Term Opens October 9. Catalog Upon Request. 
Address’ The School of D ic Arts & Sci 





Miss Lillian A. Kemp, Director—Box 28 ‘*‘ 
6 North Michigan Avenue, Chicago, Ill. 











Lesley School of Household Arts 


Special course—one year. Regular course—twbd 
years. Dormitory. New school building. For 
catalog address 
Mrs. EDITH etal WOLFARD, 29 Everett St., 
Cambridge, Mass 





Worcester Domestic Science School 

One and two year Normal and Home-making 
courses. Trains for teachers of cookery, sewing, 
matrons, dietitians. Normal Domestic Science 
training. Red Cross work. Graduates occup: 
exceptional positions. Opens Oct. 2, 1923. Ad- 
ress BEATRICE 


Amos, Secretary, 158 Institute 
Road, Worcester, Massachusetts. 


THE CAMBRIDGE SCHOOL 


DOMESTIC ARCHITECTURE AND 
LANDSCAPE ARCHITECTURE :: :: 


CAMBRIDGE, MASSACHUSETTS 


Posse Normal School of Gymnastics 


MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 779 Beacon Street 








in Medical Gymnastics and Playgrounds. Summer 
Camp. Apply to THE SECRETARY 


f hysi 
The Sargent School ‘acczis=' 
Established 1881. Booklet on request. 


L. W. SARGENT 
Cambridge 38, Mass. 
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The Tuileries is 
in the very 
center of Paris 
and the Paris 
office of Harper's 
Bazar ts but 
two blocks north, 

















There 


visit, etc.. 


With all Paris overcrowded, the advice of our 
Paris office as to your shopping, your hotels, 
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WILL YOU BE ONE OF THE THOUSANDS IN PARIS THIS SUMMER? 


If so, we repeat most sincerely our invitation to 
visit the Paris office of Harper’s Bazar. 
you will find a sympathetic understanding of 
your problems in a foreign land. 


So SRR TEES FMR RATER RENNES GEORDIE 


And simply as a place to drop in—a little oasis 
of quiet in the gayest city in the world—you 
the restaurants and theaters you desire to will, we assure you, find it a delight. So— 
may prove invaluable. 


PARIS OFFICE of HARPER’S BAZAR—2 


note the address 


rue de la 
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artists’ materials 


ART STUDENTS. You can make a nice income 
selling our lines of Artists’ Material to fellow-stu- 
dents. Liberal commission. No experience neces- 
sary. Friedrichs, 9 Central Park West, New York. 








arts and decorations 
——— ——— 


581. Fifth “Avenue 
New York 











auction bridge and mah jong 


YOUR OWN NAME ON BRIDGE SCORES 
250 officially rare a. 6x9 in. Individuall 
rinted. Postpai ne $2. Agents want 
each Oe ag Sycamore, Cincinnati, O. 
MAH JONG INSTRUCTION by Expert native 
Chinese at your home. 
Oriental Jewelry and _ Art 
Chinese Importers, 235 5th Ave., N.Y. 


beauty & health 


Permanently Attractive aponene § & aoe 











Shops that Offer Summer Service 


HAT a comfort it is when you are in the 
country to be able to write to reliable 
shops and know that you will receive exactly 


what you want. 


All of the shops that advertise on this page are 


reliable. 


And when you do run in to town for the day 
on this page you will also find those ready to 


serve you personally in many ways 














dress forms 


PNEUFORM—The Pneumatic Dress Form. Gowns 
fitted without personal try-on. Inflated in fitted 
lining, gives exact figure. Fitted Linings. neu. 

16 West 46th St.. N. Y. Bryant 5338. 





gowns bought (cont’d) 


HIGHEST PRICES PAID 
for your Gowns, Wraps. 
DUFF, 151 West 46th St. 
"Bryant 8247. 














dressmaker 





Darken them with Coloura! Ad 
pression. Won't wash off. $1.20 pod, scoamnens Boe 
at Spiro's, 26 38th St. and 34 46th St., 


MME, JULIAN’S HAIR DESTROYER pe 


n. t tes 

Mme. Julian 14 West 47th St., N. Y.C 
MADAME BERTHE’S ZIP positively destroys 
hair with root. No electricity or caustics. Fr 
onstration at office. Write for booklet. 
Berthe, Specialist, Dept. 8A, 562 5th Ave., N. Y. 
WHY LOOK OLD? Use Jeunesse Massage Cream 
$1.00 and tone up your skin with Jeunesse Wrinkle 
Lotion $2.00. If unable to obtain, write Jeunesse, 
136 Liberty Street, New York City. 

SAGGING CHEEKS LIFTED PERFECTLY. 
Wrinkles smoothed out, contour restored at once. 
Device worn concealed by hair. Literature free. 
The Faceaid Studios, 1482 Broadway, New York 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR permanently removed by 














or 
2001 Chestnut St. Philadelphia, Pa. 
KITTY GORDON’S SECRET OF BEAUTY. 
“Marvel Mask,” picom —_—. as a rejuvenator. 
Price $5 per jar. 

543 Madison Ave. Plaza 3253 
MME. MAYS, Face Specialist. Est. 30 years. Per- 
manently removes wrinkles, freckles, scars, etc. 
Muscles tightened, endorsed by known physicians. 
One address: 50 W. 49th St., N. Y. Bryant 9426. 
Rejuvenation of Figure and face. Youthful 
appearance regained by latest scientific methods. 
Superfluous flesh reduced and facial muscles 
revitalized. Dr. Kilb, 565-5th Ave. Vand. 6226. 














beauty schools 


Wanamaker Beauty School, Inc. Leading school. 
Ass’d income of $5,000 yearly. Spec. course all brs. 
Scien. beauty culture. Hairdressing, marcel wave, 
manicuring. Write for rts. & cat. 435 5th Ave. N.Y. 











chintz 


THE CHINTZ SHOP 
431 Madison Ave., at 49th St., New York. 
Everything in chintz, linen and cretonne. Im- 
ported and Domestic. Samples submitted. 











cleaning & dyeing 


ARTHUR CHEGNAY 
Expert French Cleaner and Dyer. Gowns, suits, 
blouses, laces, trimmings, etc. Quick Service. Out-of- 
town orders solicited. 121 E. 57th St. Plasa 7193. 











clothes for men 


CLOTHES of DISTINCTION for GENTLEMEN 
Made to measure of unusual weaves. 


$40 to $58 
BANKS. INC., 562 5th Ave. Ent. 46th St. 











corsets 


MME. S. SCHWARTZ 
Custom-made and a novelties ‘en Corsets for the 
Woman of fashion. Formerly 11 E. 47th St., now 
35 W. 57th St., New York. Tel. 1552 Murray Hill. 

Suggestions may be found on\this 
NY page. You will find it profitable 
VALUABLE = Lg the announcements each 











MME, LISETTE, 47 % 49th St. 
Individual Gowns Personal Attention 
Prompt Service Reasonable Prices 

Telephone Circle 2469 


gowns, wraps and hats 


AN EXCLUSIVE LINE of gowns and dresses for 
the theatrical profession. Wraps, suits and hats to 
meet the most critical personal taste—at exceed- 
ingly attractive prices. Erlich, 543 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 











employment agency 


MISS ayreneg octal 507 Fifth Ave., New York. 
We open houses, clean and put in order 





r occupancy 
The office supplies competent household service. 








fancy dress & costumes 


BROADWAY THEATRICAL COSTUME CO. 
Original ideas for Bal Masque. 
Costumes to order or for rent. 

Phone Bryant 3440. 116 W. 48th St., N. Y. C. 





hair coloring 


GRAY HAIR BANISHED IN 15 MINUTES. 
rmanent color @ 

d. Daily demonateations. 
Inecto Salons, 33-35 West 46th St., New York City. 


LOOK YOUR ag Se hy s hair color- 
r 








hair. $5 up. Consultation and booklet H FREE. 
L. P. Valligny. Plaza 4562. 34 W. 58th St., N. Y. 








flesh reduction 


SUPERFLUOUS FLESH REDUCED by modern 
scientific method, without payment until reduction, 
esired. Dr. R. Newman, Licensed Physician, 
286 5th Avenue (near 30th St.), New bce 





fa 
_ 


Badly Streaked, Faded Hair re to even 

— shade; won't wash or rub off. mits perm. 
- Only Fr eqehs est. specializing in! hair coloring. 

Bi kit, B FREE. L. P. Valligny, 34 W. 58th St., N.Y. 


perfumes 


MYSTIKUM, Europe's Premier Perfume. Mys- 
tery of fresh cut flowers from laboratories Scherk— 
Berlin. Atsmartshops. 10c in tam brings sam- 
ple. Scherk Importing Co., 21 W. 47th St., N. Y. 











permanent hair wave 
NESTLE LANOIL WAVING 


d. 
C. Nestle Co., ety and 14 East 49th St., New York. 
ae AT SCHAEFFER’S if you want expert 
rsonal attention for a permanent wave. ‘osi- 
tively no friz or kink. J. Schaeffer, 
590-592 Fifth Avenue. Phone Bryant 7615 
PERMANENT WAVE by our vacuum steam 
rocess does not affect the natural oil; guarante 
to 8 months; 75c a curl; average peed 35, Spiro 8, 
26 W. 38th St., and 34 'W. 46th St., 


WILFRED SYSTEM OF PERMANENT WAV- 








venth Avenue, New York. "Circle 10220. 


MARIO & FREDERICK, Inc., Permanent Wave 
Specialists,formerly with C. Nestie Co. Will give you 
personal expert attention, the result being the aun Li- 
cate of a large natural wave. 17 E.48th St. Vand. 6897 
MADAME LOUISE BERTHELON 
cd years with Nestle. Up-to-date methods. Careful 
easonable rates. or ad Hill 2768. 
38 Bast 49th Street near Park A 
PAUL’S PERSONAL SERVICE 
noil or any method used, 
y size wave—no friz, no kink. 
| work. 586 Fifth Ave. ° (below 48th). 














plaiting & buttons 


HEMSTITCHING: Plain, picot edge, zigzag 
curved. Buttons: latest styles, using your material. 
Plaiting: all styles. Dry cleaning: fancy dyeing. 
Mailservice. Catalog. Sadleir, 17 West 34thSt., N.Y. 








shoes 


Shoecraft Shop “fits the narrow heel” in sizes 1- 
10, AAAA to E. French and English models in 
street and evening footwear. Send for Catalog HS. 
Fit guaranteed. 714 5th Ave., New York 

SHORT VAMP SHOES. French and American 
models. Round or Pointed Toes, in all leathers 
Best for high insteps. Send for Catalogue “H”"’. 
J. Glassberg, 225 West 42nd Street, New York City 
SUPREME FOOT COMFORT!! Pediformes are 
scientifically correct, giving health and comfort by 
carrying the weight on outside of feet, taking strain 
from arches and tired muscles. A rare combination 
of Quality, Workmanship, Style and Comfort. Foot 











hair goods 





REDUCE SUPERFLUOUS FLESH 
without diet or medicine. We have all the modern 
appliances, electrical and mechanical. Nancy E. 
Hatch, 38 E. 5lst St., 

BATTLE CREEK SANITARIUM METHOD 
Soothing, exhilarating, quick results 
Ross Institute of is ake 
300 Madison Ave. (41st St.), N. Y. Tel. Vand. 6290. 
DR. HELEN PARKINSON has opened her new 
establishment for reducing superflucus flesh. Elec- 
tric light baths, reducti-cycle, colonic \ nomena 
ete. 8 East 41st Street, New York C 
REDUCE FLESH without dieting or = Our 
method, direct from French society leaders, gives 
marvelous results. 50 cents for trial bath treat- 
ment. Orient Co., North Wales, Pa. 
CAMILLA ABSORBS FAT. A slenderizing 
cream, medicinally safe; approved by physicians; 
dainty, cooling, effective; a satisfying toilet requi- 
site. Camilla Preparations, Inc., 28 W. 44th St., N.Y. 

















‘furniture & housefurnishings 


UPHOLSTERED FURNITURE, WICKER and 
Windsor Chairs in charming designs. Direct 
from factory at distinct savings. Visit us when in 
New York. Ruder Bros., 18 E. 48th Street, N.Y. 
WILKINSON HAND-MADE ART QUILTS. 
—— practical gift for every occasion. Made 
only to order. Illus. entehos H in colors sent on 
request. Wilkinson Quilt Co., Ligonier, Ind. 
UNIQUE WICKER FURNITURE. In distinc- 
tive designs, for the porch, the lawn, and general 
country house use. Reed and W illow Craft Shop, 
129 E. 34th St., N.Y. 


gifts 
WHOLESALE ONLY—Distinctive objects of 
moderate fetes ine nea Old World and ——- 
Pottery— ric— \—Glass—. 
at Charles Hall, Pte , 18 West 23rd St., New York: 
FROM THE FAR EAST: eae made textiles, art 

















of 
Caravan, 92 Harrison Road, Calcutta, India. 





gowns bought 


Manuel, originator of the Modern Transfor- 
mation and the sight proof parting. Wigs, side 
Specialist in ir goods ex- 


Booklet. 29 East 48th Street, N.Y.C. 








hosiery repairing 
We Specialize in REPAIRING French Sheer 
Runs & Pull Threads repaired on all makes of 


Hae hosiery, & made to look like new. Lenox 
Hosiery Repair Service, 3 East 38th St., N. Y. 


hotels 


HOTEL fa¥ JAMES, Times 8Sq., off Broadway. 


ah ee shops. Much favored by women traveling 
without escort. W. Johnson Quinn, Pres. 


HOTEL HARGRAVE, Ns + St., bet. Broad- 

















way and Columbus ‘Ave. lock to Central 
Park. Comfort, t 
mod. rates. Send for bklt. ‘Eugene Cable, Mgr. 








jewelry bought 


CASH FOR JEWELRY, Diamonds, Gems, Gold, 
silver, new or broken. Prices now exceptionall 

h. Est. 40 years. Mme. Naftal, 69 West 45t 
Street, N. ‘y. GC. Tel. Bryant 670. 








y mail for the entire Family. PEDI- 
FOR-ME, p Bum Ban s Most Popular Shoe. 36 
West 36th St., N. Y. 244 Livingston St., Brooklyn. 





shopping commissions 


MRS. C. B. WILLIAMS, New York Shopper, 
will shop with you or send anything to you. 
Services free. pees | Shey Bulletin, 

366 Fifth Avenue, New York C 

MRS. MARION P. WEIGLE, Smart = York 
Shopper. Will buy anything for you or — you. 
No_ charge Prompt service. Refere 
306 West 99th St. Phone Riverside “9132. 
ADELINE N. BAKER acts as your personal repre- 
sentative in all New York shopenne. Services free 
of charge. References. 356 West 145th Street, 
New York City. 

















silk underwear 


GLOVE SILK UNDERWEAR. Beautiful glove 
silk vest and step-in, picot edge, heavy quality. 
Direct from Mill. Retail value $7.50—Special to 
introduce at $6.00 for the set—Flesh, Orehid or 
Maize color. Sent C. O. D. charges prepaid for 
examination or send money order—give size 
and color wanted. 
M. D. Schwabe, 76 Madison Ave., New York. 











stationery 





TRABERT & BARNES, formerly with Black, 
Starr & Frost, Dreicer & Co. J ased 
Authorized appraisers. Room 506, Guaranty Trust 
Co. Bldg., 522 Fifth Ave. Murray Hill 1192. 


med STATIONERS 
Wedding Invitations of individuality. 
Engraved by hand on the finest quality of papers. 
1121 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 





CASH — AT ONCE FOR OLD GOLD, SIL- 
ver, wace diamonds, jewelry; returned within 
10 da a unsatisfactory. Selinger’s, 820 F, 
Washington, D.C. Est. 39 years. 





ladies’ hand bags 


EXCLUSIVE MODELS MADE TO ORDER—in 
silk, “pone & genuine Paisley. Recoverings a 

pecialty. Send for catalog & prices. 
Wm _Nibur, 2432 Broadway, N. Y.C. River 9918 








maids’ uniforms 





wedding stationery 


EVERETT WADDEY CO. for a generation has 
insured highest quality engraved oe Invita- 
tions at reasonable trae , = f Wed 
Etiquette free. 7 8S. 11th St., CR va 


00 WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS $13.50 or 
invitations, hand engraved, 2 sets of envelopes. 
00 Calling Cards, $2.75. Write for samples. 
B. Ott Engraving Co., 1050 Chestnut St., Phila, Ppa. 
WEDDING INVITATIONS & Announcements. 
Engraved in the very_latest styles. Write for 

—— and prices. ompt service. Virginia 
Stationery Co., Dept. H., Richmond, Va 














Nurses’ ae Assn., 425 Fifth pre... N. Y. 
Dre: Caps 25c | 


resses $4.50 up. 
Agzoms 75¢ to $8.50. Coats $42. Bu "Dp. 
Hats $8.50 up. Catalog ‘‘H’’ on request. 


SKILLKRAFTERS, INC., Engraved wedding 
invitations, ‘announcements, ete., recog for 
superior’quality. Reasonable prices. Write for latest 
samples. 1723 Ranstead St., Philadelphia, Pa. 





dancing 
ALVIENE UNIVERSITY OF DANCE ARTS. 


tutors—Students’ Dance Theatre. 

Social Dances. For catalogue write Irvine, Sec’y. 

Mr. & Mrs. SADLER’S DANCING ACADEMY 
Tango and all modern —_. 

Private lessons daily, classes every evening. 
2786 Broadway (near’ 107th St. Ms <oatemy 1581. 
As DERINDA KNOWLES 
Modern Dances Specialized 
Formerly Ist assist., Castle School of Dancing, 
50 West 46th St. Bryant 6638 








MME, NAFTAL 

Pays highest cash value for fine 

misfit or slightly used evening, 

street and dinner costumes. 

Also for furs, diamonds, drugs.” 

silverware, furniture. an 

Promptness and liberal payment our motto 

69 West 45th Street Tel. 670 "Bryant. 
TEL. BRYANT 1376. WE PAY CASH AT ONCE, 
for Used Gowns, Suits,Wraps,Furs, Diamonds, Jew- 
elry, Silverware. Highest prices guaranteed. Write, 
phone, send. Mme. Furman, 101 W. 47th St., N. Y. 


millinery & feathers 


Feather Fancies of burnt Goose & Peacock, Gou- 
ra & Paradise. 4 
made from your old ostrich feathers. 

service. K. Methot, 38 W. 34th St., N. Y 





woven name tapes (personal) 


ew 4 WOVEN NAMES. Save laundry losses, 
3 youre 50, 6 doz. $2.00, 12 dos. $3.00. 
e for samples. J. &. J. Cash, Inc. 
2023 Chestmut Street. South Norwalk, Conn. 














patterns 


yarns 





SELL TO MME. NAFTAL, 69 West Tih St., 
New York. Tel. Bryant 670. I oy good value 
for your fine used evening, street and dinner frocks, 
also diamonds, jewelry and silverware. 





PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies’ and 

Children’s Garments; picture or description; rea- 

sonable prices, perfect fit. Mail orders a pageny. 
Mrs. Weisz, 111 Lexington Ave., N. Y. C 





ORIGINAL CREATIONS in Hand Knitted 
garments. A complete stock of yarns. Corps 
of instructors. E Barsaloux, 3 West 50th 
Street, just off 5th Ave., New York. 
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Victrola IX 
$75 


Mahogany or « Mahogany or oak Mahogany or oak 


Victrola No. 220 
$200 


Victrola No. 240 
$115 





Victrola No. 220, electric, Victrola No. 100 
$240 $150 


Mahogany or walnut 


Mahogany or walnut Mahogany or walnut 


Select the style you prefer 
but be sure it is a Victrola! 


There are no better judges of performance than those who them- 
selves perform. Practically without exception, all those who represent 
most in the world of musical art choose the Victrola as the one best 
instrument to perpetuate their achievements. The purchase of a 
Victrola therefore carries with it assurances of satisfaction which can 
be obtained in no other music-reproducing instrument. 





Hear these Victor Records by the world’s most famous artists : 


For You Alone Caruso 87070 $1.25 
Song of the Volga Boatmen Chaliapin 88663 1.75 
Or Carina . Galli-Curci 66014 1.25 
My Laddie Gluck 64183 1.25 
Caprice Viennois Violin Kreisler 74197 1.75 
Mother Machree McCormack 64181 1.25 
Good-Bye Melba 88065 1.75 
Hungarian Rhapsody, No.10 Piano Paderewski 74788 1.75 
Spinning Song Piano Rachmaninoff 64921 1.25 
Danny Boy Schumann-Heink 88592 1.75 


Go to the nearest dealer in Victor products and ask him to play 
these records for you. They are representative of the great Victor 
Catalog. You will be thrilled by their music and realize as you never 
have before your need of such music as the Victrola and Victor Records 
used together can produce. 


4#oVictrola 


van MASTERS VOICE” ®CG.u.8.Par 


Look for these trade-marks. Under the lid. On the label. 
Victor Talking Machine Company, Camden.N.J. 
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Harper's bazar 


Midsummer 
Fashions 


Number 


THE GARB FOR SULTRY DAYS 
ERTE’S description of this month’s cover 
translated from the French 


T is July, and very warm. Spring clothes are 
cast aside, and even the thinnest frock is intoler- 
able, joining the discarded pile with the rest. Both 
sky anda air are but rosy mists of light. The flowers re y 
blaze with bright colors; the fiery sun tints the \ OFT N 
branches of the trees which seem to be kindled, but 
their shadows are cooling and they are caressing 





the figure of a woman who is contriving fanciful 


and fragile designs as her sole adornment. <A \ 
butterfly adds its delicate outline to these decorations / 
which are the ideal costume for hot days of summer. i( y, 
PLAITS, Bows, AND RUFFLES Cover: ‘For Sultry July Days”—by Erté Page 
ARIS is ever changeful. Constant to the plaits and Frontispiece: ‘Casino 4 Deauville’”—by Etienne Drian..................... 28 
ruffles of a season past, it gives them another person- Baron de Meyer Describes the Season at Seville 
ality, new charm, in the frocks of midsummer. Bows, ‘Illustrated with Sketches and Photographs... ...20, 30, 3%, 32, 33. 34, 35 
too, from the miniature to the tremendous, are worn in “ Magdalen and Cristabel’’: Gouverneur Morris Writes of the New Generation 
profusion. Occasionally plait, ruffle, and bow . . . but Illustrated by Herbert M. Stoops... 0... 0.000. ..+. 36,37 


the sketches on pages 40, 41, 42, 43, 44 and 45 of this issue 


explain all of this. Plaits, Bows, and Ruffles Are Favored Trimmings 


Drawn by Mary MacRsnnon 4)... 0. ccc cee eweienes 38, 40, 41, 44, 45 
THe CoMING FASHION ee ea a 39 
HIS coming season, you will see that tailored costume Drawn by Katharine Sturges ........6 02000000 cece renee rere s 42,43 
in a new and altogether different réle. It has come Snapshots of New Yorke and Paris Society. «5. ng ceicesbisesniscenewes veadaene 46, 47 
back as a costume complete, bringing its accessories with “Another Scandal”: Cosmo Hamilton’s Novel Continues 
it. It is no longer merely something to wear when one Tilustrated by Maurice L. Bower......... 00. c cece eens ete eae 
travels or is in earnest; it has new atmosphere, new charm, Erté Creates Summer Frocks and Novelties for the Motor Trip........ 50, SI, 52, 53 
and is worn in an entirely new way. This new tailored “The Old-Fashioned Girl”: A Study in Contrasts by Phyllis Duganne 
mode, and what it is doing, is shown in detail on pages Illustrated by Everett Shinn... 0.0.0.0 00 ccc cnn 54, 55 
> Sa Laurette Taylor and Lynn Fontanne..... PEPE a Ard kG a ea Ee ma 56 
THE WrRoNG NOTE Van Campen Stewart’s Paris Letter.............. 57, 58, 50, 60, 61, 62, 63 
HIS is an interesting idea, an idea that runs under Sculpture Finds an Open Air Setting. ste ee Sr A eos he 64 
many of the artistically successful, the really glamour- The Garden of Mr. William R. Coe’s Estate at Oyster Bay, Long Island ee 65 
ous things in the world; the use of the incongruous note “Princess Charming”: A Modern Adventure in Love by Dana Gatlin 
at the right time. In music, in color, in all of the arts, Tilustrated ty We aiiate BEOrgate. oo. icons ccs e eens cx, C687 
it appears with astonishing frequency. It has much to Herman Patrick Tappé Designs Costumes for July Garden Fétes.............. 68, 69 
do with the personality of charming women. We give The Tailored Suit Is the Coming Mode 
definite examples of the smart “wrong note” in costume Pi Se a ee Tae eae eer or cere er 70,7 
on pages 72 and 73 of this issue. The Wrong Fashion Note Has Become the Smart Note.......... Pad Wann 72, 73 
SEVILLE Suggestions for Midsummer Week-ends 
EVILLE at its “Feria” is Seville at its gayest, and L , - Drown by meng vinnie ae Ul 7 
Baron de Meyer writes of what he saw there and uxurious Simplicity Marks Automo rile Interiors. . eee Sones eee 76,77 
adds: “A small nucleus of Spanish ladies stand out as “The Lengthened Shadow”: The C onclusion of William J. Locke’s Serial 
being better dressed than almost any women in Europe.’’ Illustrated by Henry Raleigh.............. tonnes . 78,79 
Baron de Meyer’s very interesting article is on ‘pages Last Minute Sketches from Paris........ sisvens SAM 
29, 30, 31, 32, 33 and 34 of this issue. New French Parasols and Purses..............-.-.+.+++ rere 82 


A FASCINATING NEW STORY BY STRUTHERS BURT WILt BEGIN 
IN THE NEXT ISSUE 





Harper's Bazar is published monthly in the U. S. A. by the International Magazine Company, William Randolph Hearst, president; C. H. Hathaway, vice-president ; Ray Long. 
vice-president; Joseph A. Moore, treasurer; C. E. Forsdick, secretary, 119 West 40th Street, New York City. Single Copies, 50 cents. Yearly subscription in United States 
and dependencies, $4.00. In Canada, $5.00. In foreign countries, $6.00. (All subscriptions are payable in advance and at the full price.) When you receive notice that your 
subscription has expired it is best to renew it at once, using the blank enclosed. When changing an address, give the old address as well as the new and allow five weeks for the 
first copy to reach you. Entered at the New York Post Office as second-class mail matter. Copyright, 1923, by the International Magazine Company (Harper's Bazar). 
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Since the Queen of Spain 
appearcd at some fes- 
tive occasion in Madrid 
wearing the high-backed 
comb and maniilla, all 
of smart Spain has re- 
vived the costume and is 
wearing is heirloom 
mantillas and ‘“man- 
tones,” ils exquisite tor- 
toise-shell combs. Posed 
by Paulette Duval, the 
famous Spanish dancer. 
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MODELE otros 


Gave fevlle J know that 


and Satways oo: 


the oxi Nernits, 
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60 rue de Varenne, Paris. 


EWCOMERS 
from the States all 
meet at Long- 


champs, on a-Sunday. I 
went there, too, the other 
day. Alas! An appal- 
ling crowd, indifferently 
dressed, is all I ever see. 
The few really smart 
women are quite sub- 
merged. And yet 
strangers have to go 
somewhere on a Sunday 
afternoon, to see the 
much-heralded French fashions; so they go to Long- 
champs and Auteuil. The smartness of such 
gatherings, however, is pure fiction. Anyway, can 
anybody look his best in sun and dust, or in rain 
and damp? 














FICTITIOUS FASHIONS AT THE RACES 


peas out for copy will tell you that 
the latest thing is to have white elephants in 
appliqué work on skirt and bodice. True, I actually 
did see the elephants, but if I told you of them, 
would it convey to the readers of Harper’s Bazar 
the trend of fashion? 

It’s an exception for me to go to the races. When 
I do go, it’s solely for the sake of Harper’s 


ir ale aged 


Bazar, to tell its readers of wonders to be seen at 
Longchamps. 

Yet, every time I’ve been, I’ve had nothing to 
say. HowcanI? There was nothing worth while. 
I'd better drop this hackneyed subject of “fashions 
at the races,”’ and tell you of Spain. 


Parts WEARS BROWN 


Y OBJECT in going there was to get some 

points on shawls. The shawls of Spain versus 

the Deauville scarf. An excellent title. In spite of 

the fiasco at the races, and before talking to you of 

Spain, I must send you a line or two about what 
is worn to-day, and to-morrow. 

There is a tendency for less of the brilliant colors 
we heard so much of at early spring openings. There 
is a great liking for symphonies of browns and beiges 
blended with taste—and art. Cameo shades, for 
instance, produce good symphonies. 

Short white coatees, embroidered in black, over 
plaited black skirts. Flat flounces—and flounces 
in general—and, of course, printed crépes. A 
little later on, for the grande semaine, organdies. 
White organdie embroidered in gold, black organdie 
embroidered in silver, over colored slips. 

The silhouette is slimmer than ever. At Pa- 
quin’s, a few days ago, when in this late season 
I sat through a new collection, I was struck by the 
narrowness of skirts. Almost “hobble skirts,’ 
though none of them looked uncomfortable. 


Among small hats, turbans are smarter than the 
cloche. I am not as yet up in arms against the 
cloche, but I soon shall be, I warn you. I am be- 
ginning to see a new idea on the horizon. So 
far, I’ve only seen two big hats; I mean two 
big hats that were smart. Capelines, untrimmed; 
just lines. 

Flowers, though unpopular, are lovely, but out 
of the question for town wear. They are kept for 
beaches and ville d’eau. Even if large hats are 
actually worn in June, it doesn’t mean they are in 
fashion. They are merely conveniences, protection 
to the eyes. The few I have seen, therefore, are 
no criterion to go by. So much for Paris. Now 
to Spain! 

OLp SPANISH SHAWLS 
BOUGHT a beautiful shawl in Seville, the most 
beautiful I could find. It is antique, made in 

the eighteenth century, téle de négre silk—not crépe 
—and has a delicate cobwebby fringe. It is covered 
entirely and very closely by mellowed flowers, the 
flowers not very large, greens, blues, roses, and 
violets in exquisite embroidery. 

All great Spanish ladies have collections of 
these; they call them mantones. No one, with 
any pretense of taste, would be seen wearing a 
modern mantone, such as are eagerly bought by 
tourists who know no better, who are devoid of 
taste and dazzled by flaming colors. 
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I can now distinguish at a glance the good from 
the bad, the modern from the antique; I can show 
you how to wear these shawls, never with a point 
in the back; always folded just once. One has to 
see them worn in Seville to experience the thrill 
of joy a really good shawl gives one. 

I’ve been to Seville a number of times in the 
spring, for religious processions and for the “Feria.” 
Every time I left Seville, I knew I should return, 
and I always have. 

Seville, to most people, conveys its celebrated 
barber of operatic fame; or Carmen, with the 
bull-ring as a back-drop, and romantic crowds in 
velvet boleros and lace flounced skirts as bits of 
atmosphere; in fact, all of the many common- 
places our operatic training has taught us to con- 
nect with Spain. I hardly expected to meet any 
of these in 1923, and was much surprised to find, 
after many years of absence, that Romantic Spain 
existed even now. Even if only revived for “Feria’”’ 
week in Seville. Rank and fashion, as well as the 
lower classes, revert to ancient styles, as quite a 
matter of course, during that period. 


SEVILLE 1s Stitt ROMANTIC 


ERSONALLY, I have always connected Seville 

with romance. With roses, with sweet scents and 
fragrant perfumes, in fact, with the Gardens of 
the Alcazar. There really are roses on high walls, 
or drooping from balconies, as well as innumerable 
other blossoms, which flower everywhere in such 
luxurious profusion. 

My first breakfast in Seville. on my terrace 
overlooking a typical Spanish garden, was a joy. 
Flowering orange-blossoms, sweet-smelling helio- 
trope, jessamine and syringa bushes in full flower, 
produced an overpowering and extraordinary first 
impression. It colored my entire visit. Lingering 
perfumes seemed to follow me wherever I went. 





I should not be surprised at all if I were told some 
day, “Why, even the July issue of Harper’s 
Bazar, containing your Seville letter, caught some 
of your perfumes of roses, of jessamine, and of 
orange-blossoms.” 


THE SEVILLE FERIA 


HE Seville “Feria” marks the height of the 
spring season. The entire population, rich and 
poor alike, assume a festive frame of mind, dis- 
playing the most feverish activity in their pursuit 
of pleasure. I should mention that the “Feria” 
is a fair, a cattle fair, an ancient institution, the 
cattle, nowadays, a mere excuse for the holding of 
national rejoicings. The real factors of the “Feria”’ 
are booths, a succession of open-air salons called 
casettas, leased for the duration of the festivities 
to Sevillian families, to clubs and associations. 
In these they extend uninterrupted and lavish 
hospitality; dances are given; merrymaking lasts 
until early morning; “the later—the merrier” is a 
favorite slogan and the keynote of Spanish social 
life. Seville is famous for its night life and the late- 
ness of its hours. People are invited to dinner 
parties at ten, arrive at eleven, and go to the various 
dances at two or three in the morning. During my 
stay, an afternoon reception took place at a friend’s 
house. The people began to arrive at six-thirty 
and tea was still being served at nine. This ex- 
plains late dinners! 





ONE SPANISH BEAUTY 


ANY Spanish ladies at this party, the good- 
looking ones or those who fancied they were, 
appeared in Spanish dress, high combs, mantillas 
and mantones. One of them, a beauty, wore the 
highest comb I ever saw, a black lace mantilla, 
and bunches of bright pink carnations, artistically 
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| The Spanish 
shawl is never 
worn in a point, 
but folded once 
and thrown aboul 
the shoulders, as 
Paulette Duval, 
the Spanish dan- 
cer, wears hers in 
this photograph. 


MODELE Ofrost 


arranged. Her gown of black silk was embroidered, 
mantilla style, with colored flowers and.birds. It 
was an heirloom in the family, and had been 
recently reshaped by Lanvin, with full skirt and 
very low waist-line. Her sister, another beauty, 
wore white crépe, embroidered, the tone of old 
ivory, a white mantilla of antique lace, and masses 
of white roses. This ensemble was combined with 
dark hair, pale complexion, and very scarlet lips. 

Both of these ladies wore their mantillas drawn 
tightly across their foreheads—pinned at the back 
of their heads—and left loose over their very high 
combs. This becoming fashion, which is not the 
regular time-honored style, was set some years 
ago by the present Queen. She personally reintro- 
duced very high tortoise-shell combs, which for 
many years had been considered entirely out of 
date, or at least very eccentric. 


Oxtp CostuMES REVIVED 


HESE valuable, often magnificently carved 

ornaments were preserved in glass cases as family 
heirlooms, until on one festive occasion the young 
Queen surprised Madrid by appearing at the bull- 
ring wearing one of the antique combs, and so 
started a new fashion. The comb had transformed 
the very British Princess into a radiant Spanish 
beauty. 

Since first, as Princess Ena of Battenberg, she 
arrived from England to become King Alfonso’s 
consort, the Queen has developed into a very good- 
looking and well-dressed woman. In fact, she is 
considered the most beautiful and elegant royal 
lady of Europe. 

I recently caught a glimpse of her at a bull- 
fight and found her very handsome. She was 
seated in the front of her box with the King; the 
entire balcony was draped in red velvet with the 
royal Spanish coat-of- (Continued on page 32) 
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There really are roses in Seville, Baron de Meyer 
tells us—roses and Romance, just as song and 
story have told us all these years. Then he proves 
it by making this exquisite photograph that brings 
a thousand and one memories of old Spain. 
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Mrs. Fellows 
in as smart a 
Sports costume 
as anyone 
can achieve; 
a knitted gray 
sweater and 
plaited gray 
crépella skirt; 
from Chanel. 











arms embroidered in gold. A heavy shower fell 
during the afternoon, but Spanish etiquette demands 
“to remain seated, rain or shine,’’ to the end of the 
performance. The King and Queen, therefore, got 
thoroughly drenched, since their enclosure was not 
sheltered. A sudden burst of sunshine, however, 
and a glorious rainbow, came as a compensation for 
such brave behavior. 

The Queen was wearing all black, with high lace 
mantilla, which was very becoming to her blonde 
beauty. Just a cluster of red carnations to relieve 
the somber aspect. 

WHEN MANTILLAS ARE WORN 

LACK mantillas are worn on most occasions, 

save on the Thursday of Holy Week, when the 
Queen of Spain appears dressed all in white, with 
white mantilla and white flowers, for the ancient 
and purely religious ceremony, called “The Washing 
of the Feet.” 

This is performed by the King in person and is 
one of the oldest customs observed at this very 
conservative and Roman Catholic court. Incident- 
ally, this is the only occasion during the year when 
it is etiquette for ladies of the court and of the 
diplomatic circle to appear in white. 
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Bull-fights are still of national importance, 
the most impressive pageant to be seen in Spain, 
though bull-fighters, alas, are no more what 
they used to be. Their technique is poor, and 
their style diminished. Still, they are young, 
they are handsome, and their clothes are bril- 
liant, even if they lack tradition and the amaz- 
ing skill of men like Mazzantini, Lagartijo, 
or Guerrita! From my artist’s point of view, 
a bull-fight, especially in Seville, remains one 
of the most thrilling and picturesque sights to 
be seen anywhere. I shall not tell you what 
really happens; it is barbaric. It should, of 
course, not be permitted, on purely humani- 
tarian grounds. For visitors to Spain, however, 
this would be distressing, for no other pageant 
of its kind could take its place. 
AT THE BULL-FIGHT 
T the “Plaza de Toros,’’ Spaniards revert to 
type. They wear their real clothes, their 

sombreros, capes, and the women their mantillas 
and mantones. These latter are of crépe, em- 
broidered in bright silk flowers, which lend an air 
of luminous brilliancy to the crowd. Here one can 
hear the Spanish grandee shout his approval of a 
daring feat as lustily as the country lad who 
eats his langustine out of paper bags, just as 
the baseball fan cracks peanuts in America. A 
well-known duke, in the first row of the barera, 
is as happy to have the matador’s capa thrown 
to him to take care of during the corrida, as 
may be some famous dancer, who casts him 
fiery glances! There certainly is no sight more 
Spanish than a bull-fight in the _pictur- 
esque old “bull-ring” on a sunny afternoon in 
Seville. 

After the corrida, between six and seven, 
one needs to be seen driving on the fashionable 
Paseo! Some three or four rows of horse-driven 


Madame la Comtesse 
@’Hautpoul, wearing a 
frock of printed linen, 
very simply made, and 
very gay. The huge 
oiled paper parasol she 
holds is really part of 
her costume and gives 
her much of the at- 
mosphere of a vivid color 
drawing from the hand 
of some modern Russian. 





carriages and motor cars drive very slowly up 
and down the wide, acacia-bordered allées. This 
is the principal event of the day for many of the 
more conservative ladies of Seville. 

The Avenue des Acacias in the Bois de Boulogne 
used to attract all Paris, in the distant time of 
horses and wonderful “turn-outs,” when, because 
of sheer lack of space, carriages followed one 
another, at walking pace, for hours at a time. But 
these are childhood memories. How strange and 
delightful to find such antiquated customs still 
“going strong” in Seville! 





A Chanel 
three-piece 
costume; 
brown crépe 
embroidered 
in shades of 
brown. Worn 
by Madame 
la Duchesse 
2°A ibe. 
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Smart society, or rather members of the aris- 
tocracy, are seen, seated in brakes, landaus, 
and victorias, which elsewhere belong to bygone 
days, but are still fashionable in Seville, driven to 
two, four, and in some cases five mules! These 
are harnessed in light leather, decorated with 
bells, pompons and tassels. The drivers and 
footmen are dressed in liveries of Spanish cut and 
style. 

I particularly noticed one victoria, the coach- 
man wearing a short bolero and skin-tight trousers 
of light gray alpaca, combined with a pale green 
sash. The victoria contained a very gorgeous lady 
in white mantilla and shawl, embroidered in 
brilliant greens and cerise. A similar shawl was 
spread over her knees, and a third one draped over 
the hood of the victoria at the back. Her com- 
panion, a dark-faced young caballero, seemed al- 
most invisible beside so much splendor. 

Most Spaniards seem to favor Spanish styles and 





Appliqué in bold colorful patches 

scenes, elephants, trees—is being utilized 
by a number of the more important 
couturiers. 


The costumes above were 
designed by one of our Paris artists to 
illustrate this amusing phase of the 
midseason search for startling novelty. 
At the left, white broadcloth with ap- 
plied bands and landscape of duvetyn 
and cashmere satin. Handkerchief 
with gay flowers appiied on black. 


fashions during the time of the Feria. Treasures 
and heirlooms, every kind of mantillas, mantones, 
and high combs, are brought out of camphor chests 
and worn. However, not all ladies that parade in 


the Paseo are romantically inclined. Some are 
evidently quite blasé, and find such costuming 
childish. These ride in motor cars, most of them 
in Hispano-Suizas or Rolls-Royces. There are a 
bewildering number of Rolls-Royces, and but very 
few Fords. 

The women in their cars are distinctly smart. 
I said “smart,” not elegant, in spite of fineries 
imported from the rue de la Paix. Some models 
seemed new to me. They had probably been 
specially designed for Spain! May be the fashions 
of the future. 

In contrast to the doubtful taste of the majority, 
a small nucleus of Spanish ladies stand out as being 
better dressed than almost any women in Europe. 
What real elegance, and what good taste! This 
group belongs to the highest aristocracy and seems 
to have caught the note of the moment, the last 
word of chic, better, almost, than French women in 
Paris! I consider this small Spanish set to contain, 
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with naturally some few exceptions, the best-dressed 
women in the world to-day. 

They combine an apparently careless atmosphere 
with a practical style of dressing—a mixture of 
clothes suitable for town, country, or a ville d’eau, 
quite peculiar, and so far appreciated by a knowing 
minority alone. But this is sure to be the tendency 
of fashion for the next year or two, while these 
same grandes elegantes will be setting up new 
standards and inventing new styles. What these 
knowing ones have adopted and elaborated has its 
origin in Chanel’s brain. 

The more I observe, the more I realize it is she 
who is responsible for the novelty of the day, which 
depends not on cut nor on color, but on new 
“atmosphere” in dress. Good taste, knowledge of 
what will be chic to-day, and what to-morrow, is of 
importance. Individuality, personality, and that 
rare sixth sense—intuition—are essentials. Each 
individual and elegant woman, nowadays, is a 
creation of her own making, achieved, not by ex- 
tensive buying, but by intelligence applied to her 
own person 

THE SPANISH FELT HAT 
oo thoughts passed through my mind at the 
\J Plaza de Toros, while incidents in the ring were 
fierce, or shall I say, revolting. They made me 
turn away. The study of dress and Spanish ladies 
brought relief, and though I had often had occasion 
to observe the members of this same Spanish coterie 
in Paris, in their own Spain and their own surround- 
ings they seemed. even more successful, more 
suitably dressed than elsewhere. All of these ele- 
gant women occupy important positions in Spain, 
and move in exalted circles. They form a set of 
which the Queen is the center, and they are the 
leaders whom others try to follow. The Duchess of 
Alba, the Duchess of Santona, the Duchess Durcal 
and the Duchess of Penaranda—to name but a few 





The Spanish woman demands a certain felt hat for 
a smart ensemble, a hat which she buys in Lon- 
don and has shaped in Paris to suil her own face. 


among many—happened to be in Seville at the 
time that I was there. 

Spaniards and South Americans know more 
about the line of a felt hat than any one else in the 
world. The love of the felt hat is in their blood. 
Infinite trouble is taken in selecting such a hat, 
for men almost of national importance; for the 
women, even more. So listen to this tale: It has 
been decreed that a certain hat is required for a 
successful ensemble. Spain does not supply it, nor 
does Paris, strange to say. But Heath’s, in London, 
does; so the hat is bought at Heath’s. The quality 
is excellent, and they supply all shades. The crown 
is good, but, alas, the brim detestable—very 
British, a sports hat for an English miss. The 
Spanish woman has, however, recognized the merits 
of the felt, unobtainable elsewhere. They, there- 
fore, buy these shapes, for a few shillings, in London, 
but have them totally reshaped and fitted at 
Reboux’s in Paris. They consider their Heath hat 
only wearable because it has passed through 
Reboux’s expert hands. 

I have known women to have as many as three 
fittings on such a hat. The brim is cut away to 
almost nonexistence, or rather to exactly the right 
proportion to suit each individual face. After its 
transformation, such a hat becomes chic, and it 
requires style and elegance to carry it. Even more 
than style is needed. Such ultra plain simplicity 
requires distinction, inborn distinction, which is 
met with in Spain not only in the higher classes, 
but in the bearing of a gitana, or in the attitude of 
quite an untrained dancer. Spanish women are 
often plain of face, but have, notwithstanding, an 
air of unmistakable nobility, evidently to be traced 
to their proud Moorish blood. 

Some dancing of a Spanish kind goes on almost 
everywhere in Spain—the good kind, and that which 
is very bad. I naturally was treated to a good 
deal of both, as dances, national in character, fit in 
to the patriotic program laid down for Feria week. 


MODELE DEF unt 


On one occasion, I found myself on board the 
Elettra, moored in the Guadalquivir River. The 
yacht belongs to Marconi, and is often used by him 
for trips to the United States. He calls such trips 
his rest cure, these eighteen days at sea quite by 
himself. The great inventor, having been invited 
by a group of Sevillian bachelors to bring his party 
to their casetta at the Feria, we all went on. I can’t 
vouch for the other guests having been selected 
from among the grandees of Spain, but if not from 
“rank,”’ then certainly from “fashion,’’ for some 
of the ladies present were dressed decidedly to 
kill. 

Most of them wore mantillas, white or black, of a 
variety quite surprising. Some plain ones were of 
net, quite short, laid almost flat over the hair. 
Others, again, lifted high up, over combs. A few 
mantillas of valuable lace were flounced, hanging 
down almost to the knees and forming capes, an 
up-to-date invention, for styles in mantillas vary 
from year to year and are subject to the change of 
fashion like most things. 

I noticed a huge comb of ivory, carved and shaped 
like a palm-leaf fan. A white comb on a blonde 
head. Very effective—no lace, but combined with 
a rose shawl, embroidered in huge white flowers, 
the long fringes down to the ground. 





CHARMING DANCES 

HE dancers were all of them young ladies of 

good society. They danced boleros and Sevil- 
lanas to the manner born, with efficient young men 
who snapped their castanets like professionals, 
though, except during Feria time, they most likely 
indulge in nothing but fox-trots or two-steps to the 
sound of some imported jazz band. 

Manzanilla, a local wine, detestably sour, flowed 
very freely at this party, and lJangustine, a huge 
sort of Spanish prawn, was being peeled by the 
men and handed to the (Concluded on page 116) 
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Photographs by Baron de Meyer amas , Tous Les mootres cusanis 
Over a white crépe gown with petal-like flounces, edged This frock is extraordinarily cool and summery, with its 
with jade green, is worn a jade-green crépe coatee. sheer white organdie surface embroidered with color. 


meee SR et NAP AE NE nae eee aime ome sa pe a oe rer a 


Fe 
i 
‘ 
2 
E 
te 
: 
i 
Al 


tr, 
| 


cd 


Fn SRR RR RS aN NR ee ee RE ey et eg th — 


Another white organdie frock has a trimming that resembles A cashmere printed chiffon scarf is used with this ruffled 


rickrack braid. Its one touch of color is a cerise ribbon. rs — ms = , .-% — white organdie frock to emphasize its old-fashioned charm. 
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HE had allowed the triumph of capture to go 
S to her head. And she knew it. She knew that 

she had made a fool of herself and that appear- 
ances were against her. And now. she was very 
sorry. People were judging her and they were down 
on her. It became more evident from day to day. 
If virtue is its own reward, so also must innocence 
be. But to Mrs. Claridge the knowledge that she 
was innocent was far from satisfying. Almost she 
wished that she had gone the whole hog. And 
when women with whom she had always maintained 
the most friendly relations began to cut her, she 
turned Bolshevist. 

She was a newcomer and Main Street had deter- 
mined that it would be better for Main Street if she 
were forced to return whence she came. Hers was 
a clear-cut and simple case for Main Street to act 
upon. There were no ramifications. Mrs. Claridge 
had no virtuous connections or antecedents whose 
feelings needed to be spared and for whose sake 
Main Street would be obliged to make the best of 


Generation 


Stoops 


of 


mother of Invention. She had at once abandoned 
the idea of getting work or of plunging haphazard 
into the oldest of all the professions; but at the 
end of the two blocks she met Mrs. Liscomb, the 
banker’s wife, face to face and was cut dead, and in 
that crumb of time received, all in a delicious flash, 
the means by which she was to return herself to 
social and financial security. 


HERE was once a witty gentleman, so some- 
one had told her, who successfully speculated in 
Wall Street. It was his opinion that all the other 
speculators were fools, and did not know a good 
thing when they saw it, not even if it was pushed 
right up under their noses. So to prove his point 
he hired a man to walk up and down Wall Street 
throughout the whole of a business day, carrying a 
tray on which were exposed for sale, and at the 
reasonable price of one dollar each, several dozens 
of twenty dollar gold pieces. 
The city fathers, the shrewdest speculators, the 
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Mrs. Liscomb was on her way home; but because 
she was the most prominent woman of the city, both 
socially and financially, her progress through Main 
Street was slow. She had many bows and many 
words to exchange. She was a democratic woman. 
She was a club woman. She surrounded her 
democracy and affability with only one barrier. 
For those from whom report had stripped respect- 
ability, like from poor Mrs. Claridge, she had neither 
words nor bows. 

She came at last to the corner of Colorado, the 
city’s choicest residence street, and had passed 
between two slices of well-kept lawn into the some- 
what pretentious sanctity of her own house, or 
““Home Acres,”’ as its area of eighty by a hundred 
and fifty feet was bountifully called. 

Mrs. Claridge followed and rang the bell. 

Mrs. Liscomb’s maid of all work opened the 
door, and perceiving who stood beyond the threshold 
started at one and the same time to close the door 
and to state that Mrs. Liscomb was out. 

But Mrs. Claridge with a muffled gurgling 





its black sheep and tolerate her. It is true that 





some of the men thought it was a pity to judge 
by appearances and to condemn without trial. 
But the men’s wives overthrew these objections 
without the slightest difficulty and rolled them 
flat. Mrs. Claridge must go. Too many of the 
younger women and of the older girls were in- 
clined to imitate Mrs. Claridge, to dress as she 
dressed and to affect all the rest of her rather 
charminz informalities. 


O COME down from the pleasant position 
which she had occupied until the scandal 
broke, hurt Mrs. Claridge to the quick. But 
position after all is only a matter of sentiment, 
and what hurt her most was the knowledge that 
she was to be driven from her pretty little house, 
which, because of the improvements she had 
caused to be made, was only half paid for, and 
that she was not financially prepared to go else- 
where and start another social career at the | 
beginning. She went to see the president of the 
bank, who had always been friendly—a little 
too friendly perhaps, when nobody was looking 
and made the unpleasant discovery that in his 








“*My generation, said Cristabel, ‘is 
It ts 
going to find out if every natural 
wish and desire that God put into 


going to the heart of things. 


our hearts is really wicked and sinful 
or not. We're going to find out if 
God knows his own business or not.’ 
‘Well,’ acknowledged Mrs. Claridge 
with a smile of enlightenment, ‘we 
older people would stop you if we 


could, but we can’t.’” 


laugh slipped past the closing door and 
whispered: 

“T’m ashamed of you, Minna—fibbing like 
that—right out in broad daylight. I just saw 
Mrs. Liscomb go in.” 


RS. CLARIDGE perceived that the door 

into the living-room was ajar and drifted 

toward it. The door then opened, stonily, and 

Mrs. Liscomb, still in her hat and furs, stonily 

confronted the intruder. The light of virtuous 
battle was in her eyes. 

Minna, with a gasp that was half giggle, had 
vanished from the scene. 

“Well!” exclaimed Mrs. Liscomb, “I must 
say!” 

“T am so sorry, dear Mrs. Liscomb,”’ pursued 
Mrs. Claridge swiftly, “but the letter was mixed 
in with my own mail and I opened it quite by 
accident. I knew that you would want to 
know at once that it had not been lost and 
that it had fallen into friendly hands.” 

Inwardly Mrs. Claridge was in a state of 
horrible nervous tension. With her own social 














office hours he concerned himself more with tight 
money and bank examiners than with pretty 


women. 

In all her life Mrs. Claridge had never before 
been so pressed for ready money. And she came 
fluttering out of Mr. Liscomb’s office with feelings 
which were closely related to despair. When you 
had no money, and your banker lied to you, saying 
that he would like to help you if he could, but that 
he couldn’t, what did you do? What happened? 
Could they put you in prison because you had no 
money and no way of getting any till the next 
quarter? Mrs. Claridge did not know. 


(nd this is what actually did happen. In the 


length of two slowly walked blocks certain seeds of 
financial genius lying dormant in her mind swelled 
and sprouted, and once more in the long history 
of human affairs Necessitv labored and became the 


presidents of banks, even the vice-presidents of 
banks, than whom there is nothing more avaricious, 
in short, the wisest men in Wall Street, sneered at 
the idea of a man who thought that any fellow man 
was fool enough to pay over a real dollar for even the 
most perfect imitation of a twenty dollar gold piece. 
The imitations were excellent. There was no doubt 
about that, and as a curiosity to show the wife and 
children a man might be willing to part with a 
dime or even a quarter. But a dollar? A large 
round silver dollar? That was too much! The 
notion caused even the humorless to laugh. And 
the day ended, and the man with the tray had not 
sold a single specimen of the gold pieces, and the 
witty speculator had proved his point. 

Recalling this anecdote, Mrs. Claridge turned and 
followed Mrs. Liscomb. 


and financial position at stake, she had ventured 
greatly. She had shot an arrow into the air 
on the wild chance that in falling it would hit the 
bull’s-eye. 

It had. 

From Mrs. Liscomb’s face the look of virtue in- 
vaded and outraged had vanished as if by magic. 
Her jowls sagged and her skin had turned the color 
of putty. Symbolically she resembled a bull’s-eye 
at the very moment of being hit by an arrow in the 
exact middle. 

“Oh,” exclaimed Mrs. Claridge, “it would have 
been too horrible if it had fallen into dear Mr. 
Liscomb’s hands instead of mine!’”’ And she added 
with most deliberate cruelty, ‘‘Why is it that men 
feel that letters have to be filled with reminiscent 
detail?” 


Mrs. Liscomb now spoke. And she spoke with 
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“If Cristabel was having a real flirtation and was a litile touched 
by sentiment, she made the business as open as possible.” 
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credit to herself in particular and to her sex as a 
5 whole. 
y “T’ve spent my whole life judging other people. 


This will be a lesson to me. I am so ashamed and 
humiliated that I could scream.” 

“There is only one thing worse than being pun- 
ished for something that you really have done,’’ said 
Mrs. Claridge, “and that is being punished for 
something that you really haven’t done.” Her eyes 
widened and became very innocent and babylike, 
and she added, “J know what that is like.” 

A short silence was broken by Mrs. Liscomb. 
She stretched forth her right hand and murmured: 
“The letter—”’ 

“Oh, of course—the letter!” exclaimed Mrs. 
Claridge. “I had forgotten.”’ 








She made no show of restoring any letter to its 
rightful owner. She merely said: 

“Wasn’t it fortunate that it fell into my hands 
and not into someone else’s?” And then, as if the 
letter was of no further consequence, she changed 
the subject. 

“T am asking a few people to tea, bridge, and 
Mah Jong on Thursday afternoon at five... 
May I count on you?” 

“Of course you may. I shall be delighted .. . 
Oh, you will never know how grateful I am to you 
for coming straight to me instead of— Oh, I’ve 
been horrid to you!” 

“And it would have been so much easier to have 
gone straight to your husband,” said Mrs. Claridge, 
“for I had business at the bank. But then, of 

























course, we club women—we members of civic bet- 
terment committees and all other self-righteous 
organizations—must stick together . .. mustn’t 
we?” 

Mrs. Liscomb winced. 

“Probably,” Mrs. Claridge went on sweetly and 
with demure eyes, “the strongest armor of self- 
defense in all this world is a mixture of sham and 
hypocrisy. But even that has its weak points. 
And now I must be getting along . . . No, really. 
I simply can’t stay. I told your husband that I 
would be back in half an hour. I shall be late as it 
is. But he won’t mind that—the dear man.” 

“The letter . . .””’ murmured Mrs. Liscomb. 

“T didn’t bring it. But don’t worry. It’s in 
safe hands.”’ (Continued on page 94) 
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NEW YORK WOMEN POSE IN 


Miss Louisa Wilson wears a slender underslip and 
bodice of figured Georgette crépe; the deep lavender pat- 
tern on a paler lavender ground is delicately outlined in 
rhinestones. Over this slip are hung two swinging pan- 
nier-like sections, ruffled in Valenciennes lace and puffed 
with crinoline, of the plain lavender Georgette crépe. 


Mrs. Robert Sweeney wears a dinner gown of black crépe 
romain with a yoke and irregular border of cut-work. 
A charming parure—head-dress, earrings, and girdle—is 
of kingfisher feathers. The morning dress is of black 
jersey silk with an ali-over Persian design of birds and 
flowers in glowing colors. The hat is of suéde with osprey. 
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FASHION EXPLOITS 


PLAITS, 


THREE 


BOWS, AND 


FAVORITE 





TRIMMINGS— 


RUFFLES 


A portfolio showing how fashion, introducing new trimmings, 


is edging slowly away from a bread-and-butter 





O MATTER how elaborate fashion may be- 
come—what frills, laces, bows, ruffles, puff- 
ings, and plaitings may be introduced—it is 

always spoken of as being excessively “simple.” 
It is known to be smart to dress simply; there- 
fore whatever one wears is described as_ the 
quintessence of simplicity, and, strangely enough, 
it always looks simple to our trained and sophisti- 
cated eyes. 

Scarcely a frock out of Paris to-day but is referred 
to as “this simple little frock,’ yet never was there a 
season richer with embroideries, more smothered in 
laces, more sparkling with jewels and metal threads, 
more tricked out in plaits, bows, and ruffles, more 
brilliant with figured fabrics. All this, however, is so 
cleverly handled and our taste is so carefully trained 
that we really are not conscious of elaboration; on 
the contrary, we feel an extreme simplicity as the 
keynote of the mode. There is a dress on page 
forty that has ruffles, plaits, bows and lace, yet who 
will say it is not the most utterly “simple little 
frock”? imaginable? 


T REALLY would be difficult to find a frock 
to-day that has not either a bow or a ruffle 
or a plait. After several seasons when gowns 
have been almost unbroken in line (the “ Period of 
the Chemise Frock” it will some day be called—and 
its reign is not yet over), comes a period of the 
broken silhouette—or rather a time when a notable 
proportion of silhouettes are broken, for the chemise 
frock is still the ultimate “chic.”’ Trimmings long 
banished from the mode are returning. It is a long 


By MARIE LYONS 


time since accordion and sunburst-plaited skirts 
that can be drawn up as high as the arms will reach, 
like giant wings, have been the mode. It is a longer 
time since ruffles around the bottom of a skirt have 
been fashionable, and a very long time indeed since 
sashes with bows at any point from center back to 
center front have been smart. 


HE designers have already succeeded in using 
these three trimmings in an incredible variety of 
ways, as witness the illustrations on these seven 
pages. Bows are used on everything from hat to 
slipper; at the neck, back, and front of waists; on the 
arm—at shoulder, elbow, or wrist; at the waist-line— 
at the back to give a bustle effect, at the front to 
produce an Indo-Chinese silhouette, on one hip to 
anchor the side drapery of skirts. Bows are even 
tacked at any spot‘on a bouffant skirt, as though 
flung there. There is scarcely a conceivable style 
or size of bow that is not being used, from the tiny 
pump bow with long streamers, two examples of 
which are shown on page forty-two, to the enor- 
mous sash on the left hip on page forty-three. 
Ruffles show an equal versatility, ranging in style 
from the series of many little lace ruffles on the 
Berthe dress on page forty-five to the spiral 
Callot ruffle on the same page. Like bows, they 
travel from neck to hem, from shoulder to wrist, and 
appear on hats, sandals, purses, even gloves. A 
series of tiny ruffles on a bouffant skirt gives an 1860 
silhouette; a ruffle at the bottom of a skirt gives an 
1880 silhouette; a deep ruffle around the neck, 
whether of lace or of the material, again revives for 





simplicity. 


us the Victorian period. Sometimes a whole sleeve 
is a ruffle, flowing from the shoulder; or is attached 
just below the shoulder as in the black lace Premet 
model on page forty-four; sometimes the ruffle 
is attached at the elbow or, again, falls over the 
hand from the wrist. 

Plaiting is not less facile. French machinery is 
capable of many more types of plaiting than any 
machines made here so far. Some plaiting, espe- 
cially that done in chiffons, is so fine as to be scarcely 
more than a deeper crépiness in the fabric; and every 
possible style of plaiting is being employed—side, 
box, accordion, and newest of all, sunburst plaiting. 
Little plaited lingerie jabots are very smart; bishop’s 
frills at the neck, with similar plaited bits of lace or 
lawn hanging from the wrist of the long, tight sleeve 
are good; a lingerie or self-material jabot, plaited, 
that hangs from throat to toe, is likewise a chic note. 


HOLE costumes, skirt, blouse, and wrap are 

plaited, as witness the cape costume from Tappé 
in our last issue, where sunburst plaiting was also 
illustrated. Indeed, every costume on pages seventy- 
four and seventy-five of that issue was plaited in one 
of the prevailing styles. A whole skirt, all in one 
piece, may be plaited; it may be in two, three, or 
four tiers, all plaited; or (a smart little trick) there 
may be simply a plaited apron at the front—which 
eliminates sitting on one’s plaits and sending them 
weekly to one’s tailor. If the whole skirt is not 
plaited, then a section of it is almost sure to be; 
perhaps it is slit up the front, back, or side to show 
a plaited underslip or (Concluded on page 88) 
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FOR COMPLETE COSTUMES, OR MERELY 
IS EXTREMELY SMART 


F weigh ated appears in every 
orm—from a tiny, wavery 
plaiting, scarcely more than a 
crépiness in the fabric, to wide side 
plaits. We see also accordion plait- 
ing, sunburst plaiting, box plaiting. 

Whole three-piece costumes are 
plaited—skirt, blouse, and cape. 
Sometimes the hat 1s plaited, too. 
Gloves have plaited frills about 
the wrist, or plaited inserts in the 
flaring cuff. Long capes are 
plaited. Coats are platted. Skirts, 


jackets, evening wraps are plaited. 


| Models from 
| MARY WALLS 
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DRECOLL 








PHILIPPE et GASTON 


With plaits, ruffles, and 








Plaited spiral ruffle 
winding about a white 
crépe romain evening 
gown from shoulder to 
hem; note the new train. 


Plaited narrow ruffles 
of three shades of chif- 
fon—pink to cerise— 
form the skirt of this 
débutante dance frock. 


bow it is still simple. 
Black crépe de Chine 
with huge verdigris bow 
and black lace yoke. 













MAIS 








for JULY 1923 






























A Vien nit _ 
Poe NN 
as 


~ 


















WO or three-tiered ruffles on skirts are 

one of the smartest ways of using 
plaiting. A plaited apron at front or back 
is chic. 

Plaited sleeves, long, opening fan-like 
from the shoulder, are much used; also 
plaited elbow ruffles and cuffs. 

Plaited sashes, plaited spiral ruffles, 
plaited jabots, plaited berthas, platted short 
puff sleeves—all distinguish the new mode. 
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Apron of plaiting on 
dark blue crépe suit with 
bright. blue blouse and 
rickrack braid on jacket; 
from Harry Lichtenstein. 


























Plaited figured crépe— 
blue on beige—with a 
string belt and a jabot 
sash of tangerine crépe; 
jrom Harry Lichtenstein. 
LOMBARD 
The plaiting of this 
brown crépe dress is 
interrupted only by rows 
of tiny petals; from 
Bergdorf Goodman. 
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JENNY 


Nothing is newer 
than the shawl, 
here fringed over 
one arm. Dress of 
flat brown crépe; 
bow and streamers 
of brown grosgrain 
and black ribbon. 


Posed by 
FANIA 
MARINOFF 


Mode ls from 


HARRY 
LICHTENSTEIN 
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Dress of dark blue 
lace and black chif- 
fon with two trains 
and one of the new- 
est bows, of lace, 
tying in the back; 
girdle with blue and 
silver cocardes. 


GES ig ES 


Cocarde and bow 
with streamers. 
Dress of flame- 
colored squares 
alternating with 
squares of figures 
in black and yellow. 
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THERE IS A DIFFERENT BOW 
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FOR EVERY GOWN 
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OWS are as important as a gown to put 
them on. They vary from a tiny pump 
bow at the neck to a bow that 1s a bustle. 
Bows at the back to give a bustle silhouette; 
bows at the front to give an Indo-Chinese silhou- 
ette; bows to hold the drapery on one hip. 
Crinolined bows; ribbon cocardes; lace bows; 
t tiny bows with streamers to the hem of the skirt; 
t bows tacked at the bottom of a bouffant skirt; 



















































i bows on the shoulder, at the elbow, at the wrist. 
hag reer 
PATAT ; 
Printed crépe in green and mustard with 
the cddest of crinoline-stuffed bows on CHERUIT 
one hip holding a sash of mustard crépe. nisaberaemeae ‘ a 
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4 BERGDORF GOODMAN 
; 
; A huge bow in the back 
; gives the bustle effect. 
Note also the fulness of 
& skirt and the train. Dress \ 
: é ; i 
s of orchid moire silk. 
‘ White satin is hemmed 
é inside with cerise taffeta. 
i The one sleeve is of silver 








ribbon and black and red 
taffeta; bow of the same. Oe nereinernenn ERRNO 
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RUFFLES, $O LONG 
BANISHED, HOLD 
A DOMINANT 


PLACE IN THE MODE 
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UFFLES, in every 
conceivable form, are 
used in every conceivable 






















way. 

Ruffles ondresses, wraps, 
hats, parasols, gloves, shoes. 

Ruffles a yard wide, ruf- 
fles an inch wide; lace 
ruffles, self ruffles, ribbon 
ruffles; straight ruffles, bias 
ruffles, gabot ruffles. 

A dozen or more narrow 
ruffles to give an 1860 
bouffancy. 

One deep ruffle at the 
knee to give an 1880 sil- 
houette. 

Several deep bias ruffles 


to give a circular flare. 
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Robin’s egg chif- 
fon embroidered in 
many gay colors. 


Black artificial 
silk dress, quilted 
chintz jacket. 


Models from 
HARRY LICHTENSTEIN 








PREMET 


White crépe, black 
lace, red bow, ruf- 
fled as in 1880. 





Henna crépe, 
black and henna 
bow, bias ruffles. 
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BERTHE 


Dress and wrap of 
black satin; circles 


of material reversed. 
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mauve and orange 
roses, black ribbon. 
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VIONNET 


Posed by FLORENCE O'DENISHAWN 


Brown satin dress with ruffles of light to- 
bacco brown Valenciennes in odd curve. 


Se RAL ruffles, winding sinuously 
from shoulder to hem. 

Ruffles on sleeves, attached any- 
where from shoulder to wrist; deep 
ruffied berthas or tiny neck frills. 

Ruffles on skirts, attached at any 
point from watst-line to hem; even 
ruffles that form a train. 

Ruffles on sashes, on aprons, in a 
panel on the side, down the front or 
down the back of a skirt, or on an 
underslip that shows through a slit 
somewhere in the skirt. 
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Mrs. John R. Drexel, Jr. 





Mrs. Ross Proctor and Mrs. George Sloane at Belmont Park. 


PROMINENT NEW YORKERS 


AT BELMONT PARK 








Miss Cathleen Vanderbilt. 
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PARIS SOCIETY 












PHOTOGRAPHED 
AT THE RACES 









Madame la Comtesse de Moustiers at 
Longchamps, wearing a small black cloche 
and carrying a silver fox fur. One of the 
most striking examples of the printed frock 
worn at the races by the smart Parisienne. 















Another example of the printed 
frock, worn by Madame 
la Comtesse de Chabannes. 


Madame la Baronne Fougquier, 
walking in the Bois and wear- 
ing a simple figured silk -frock. 


Very simply and very beautifully dressed was Madame la 
Baronne Edouard de Rothschild at the races at Longchamps. 





FOUR PHOTOGRAPHS BY 








OF SIVENCeY. Panis 
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ANOTHER SCANDAL 


A New Novel Emphasizing the Sanctity of Marriage 


4 REsumME oF PRECEDING 
CHAPTERS: 


Pelham Franklin, her husband, got into such a 
nervous state that everybody thought he’d 
better clear out fora time. Beatrix herself told him 


UST before Beatrix Franklin’s baby was born, 


to go. 

So a yachting trip was arranged—Pelham; Mal- 
colm Fraser, his friend; Mrs. Hector McKenzie, his 
cousin; and Mrs. McKenzie’s friend, Mrs. Beamish. 
Unfortunately, Mrs. Beamish! 

For Mrs. Beamish—who looked seventeen in the 
right light—was not a bit averse to dropping her 
own husband if she could secure some one else’s 
husband, providing that some one else’s husband 
was as preposterously wealthy as Pelham Franklin. 
Yes, Pelham was fair game for May Beamish. At 
least, she considered him fair game, but, with all 
her charm and beauty, she made amaz- 
ingly little headway. 

After the yachting trip was over, how- 
ever, May Beamish wrote Pelham a polite 
note. Between the lines, the note hinted 
that a little financial assistance wouldn’t 
be unwelcome. And Beatrix Franklin 
discovered the note. 

Somehow, what with one thing and 
another, Beatrix began to feel that she had 
been rather badly treated. Pelham 
shouldn’t have gone on that yachting 
trip. Of course she herself had urged him 
to go. Nevertheless, he should not have 
gone. Inconsistent? Yes! But, really, an 
imp of mischief had perched himself on 
Beatrix’s shoulder. 

And, urged on by this imp, Beatrix 
treated Pelham with noticeable coolness. 
Worse than that she invited an old flame, 
Alec Greenwood, to come and stay with 
them. For of all the men in the world, 
Alec Greenwood was the one man whom 
Pelham Franklin most cordially detested. 


FirtH Part 


HE Chinese have many sound sayings. 

One of them is that “if you hurt your 
foot before four o’clock, make up your 
mind to bark your shins before going to 
bed.” 

And this came into the rather angry 
mind of May Beamish late that afternoon 
when, having returned to a red-hot New 
York with Elizabeth McKenzie, who had 
to attend a meeting of some sort after 
dinner, she found an unstamped letter 
waiting for her on the hall table. Having 
hurt her foot very severely when the 
Franklin door was slammed upon it by 
Seatrix, she was not in the least surprised 
to bark her shins, so to speak, against a 
note in the all too familiar handwriting of 
Valentine Beamish. 

She had been driven into the city in an 
open Packard. Mrs. McKenzie was one 
of those enthusiastic motorists who never feel that 
they have really been wholly out unless their eyes 
are filled with dust and their lungs with other 
people’s carbon. The day had been hot and cloud- 
less and the road through the suburbs had been 
packed tight with every known machine, a long 


slow procession of air seekers, most of them in shirt 
sleeves. 

Like all English women who are perfectly certain 
that some sinister trick has been played by the Gulf 
Stream if the thermometer touches sixty-eight, May 
had wilted in the good American June sunshine whic! 
had sent the mercury up to eighty-two, and she 


drew a laugh from her disheveled but imperturbable 


By 


Illustrated by Maurice L. Bower 


hostess on arrival by saying, “Oh, my Lord, I feel 
exactly like a spoonful of Brand’s essence.’’ And 
she almost slithered down the three fashionable 
steps of the refronted narrow house which had not 
yet been captured by “Immaculata” the milliner, 
or “Shilluski,”’ the maker of habits. 

Too late for tea, it was precisely the moment for 
a cocktail, and begging that it might be sent up to 
her bathroom May went immediately to that har- 
bor of resuscitation to bathe her barked shin. In 
water as cold as she could get it and a bottle of 
Morny’s bath salts to give it a sting, our wee friend 
opened her loving husband’s letter. 


™ EAR old thing,” it ran, in a hand unused to a 

pen, “the picture post-card that you sent me 
of the skyscrapers behind the Aquitania caught me 
at a moment when everything here seemed to be 
low-lying and despondent. So I’ve jumped over to 





“*Vou're a fool, you're a fool!’ Beatrix told 
herself with contempt. ‘You're playing a 
bad and foolish game, of the silly rules of 
which you ought to be thankful to say Pel- 
ham is entirely ignorant. . . . He doesn’t 
understand and never will understand, It’s 
a forlorn hope. Don’t hang on io this girl 
thing. Drop it, let it go, and be a woman.’” 


COSMO HAMILTON 


gaze up at those heights and renew my acquaintance 
with you. I’m stopping at a pub, well called the 
Biltmore, because it is undoubtedly more built than 
the other gigantic places round it, and I shall be 
honored and delighted if you will dine with me to- 
night. The man who thought that he might as well 
take this chit mustered up just enough energy to 
tell me that you will be back from the country in 
time to ring me up. Please do, and if it doesn’t 
suit you to peck with me to-night, lunch with me 
to-morrow. V. B.” 

In a thoughtless moment, then, she had put her 
address on that inspiring post-card and this was the 
result. Valentine Beamish was the last man on 
earth who should leave his own country or bother 
her in her new surroundings. Essentially English, 
he would be a lost spirit away from his club, his 
bookmaker, and his golf course, while she was in 
the precarious position of a fishing smack which, 
having caught an alluring glimpse of har- 
bor, was struggling in the blanket of a 
thick sea-fog. Beatrix would have been 
delighted at the simile. 

At the same time it was not her way 
to dodge the inevitable. Almost before a 
tooth had to be filled she seated herself 
in the dentist’s chair. She would meet 
Valentine at once and move heaven and 
earth to induce him to return to his well- 
loved Piccadilly on the first ship that was 
due to sail. There were two insurmount- 
able reasons for this quick decision. One 
was that the presence of a husband at 
that difficult moment in her crusade was 
quite fatal: whatever dramatic interest 
she had been able to surround herself with 
in Pelham’s eyes—and it wasn’t much— 
lay in the fact that she was so alone, as 
well as so tiny and so courageous. And 
the other, that she was pretty certain 
that the keeping of the gallant and im- 
pecunious Valentine at the Biltmore 
would make a deep hole in her little store 
of dollars. Asasoldier, required no longer 
by a grateful government, he would have 
nothing but medals to rattle in his pocket. 


ND so, after the usual struggle with a 
telephone operator to be connected 
with the desired number, and the usual 
brusque disinclination on the part of a 
girl at the hotel to believe that any Cap- 
tain Beamish was staying there, May, 
little short of a gibbering lunatic, got on. 
But she was answered by a man with a 
strong cockney accent, who said that the 
Captain was ’avin’ a bath but that the 
message should be conveyed. . . . Which 
meant, as plain as a pikestaff, that there 
were two men in the country for her to 
keep. “How exactly like Val Beamish 
to have brought a valet to put the cuff 
links in his only shirt,’’ she said, address- 
: ing the group of curly-haired cherubs that 
hung over her bed. But she laughed all 
the same. It had its funny side. 
Dressing poor and wearing only her wedding-ring, 
the uncomfortably hot and extremely worried May 
went in to see her hostess and explain the contre- 
temps. She found Mrs. McKenzie in her muddled 
boudoir, lying on a sofa covered with pamphlets, 
wrapped in a much stained dressing-gown, with the 
telephone on her chest. Between loud howls of 
laughter at her own extravagant phrases, she was 
obviously summing up the question of France’s at- 
titude towards Germany to a member of a woman’s 
political club. With growing impatience but a sweet 
persistent smile May was forced to listen to her 
views, which, amazingly enough, were sound. 
“My dear, whatever you may say, the Germans 
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“ They went into the place designed for 
summer husbands—those lonely business 
martyrs who are only able to join their 
wives in the country over the week-end.” 

forced the war to bleed us white, every mother’s son 

of us. She’s utterly unrepentant and is filled with 
gas and aeroplanes. She’s teaching all her young 
to hate the French with a deep consuming fury, and 
unless England and Belgium stop France's fear of 
another attack by entering into a binding‘ treaty 

Europe goes into the pit as sure as death. Excuse 

me a moment, darling. Yes, my dear?” 

Whereupon May told her little story. “ You're 
busy to-night,’’ she said, “so you won’t mind if I go 
out to dinner, will you? It’s a great nuisance and 
of course I would so much rather be with you, but 
the truth is that I promised to spend an evening 
with a nice woman who was on board the Aquitania 
with me. And this is the only one she’s got before 
She goes away. I won’t be late.” 

One of the yellowest of all yellow taxis, but one 
that had been blue the day before, drove May 
bumpily to the Biltmore. During the adventurous 
journey, which sent her heart into her mouth several 
times at the narrow shaves from permanent disuse, 
she congratulated herself upon having been wise 


enough to lie herself out of an inconvenient 
husband. She knew that if she had confessed to 
the sudden arrival of Valentine Mrs. McKenzie 
would never have rested until she had possessed 
herself of him—a new toy, a new lion, virgin earth 
for her to till. 


AT THE top of the stairs which had been peeled of 
their carpet stood, conspicuously, a tall, slight, 
graceful man in a much-waisted dinner jacket. An 
interested and rather whimsical smile was in his 
deep-set eyes, his black short hair was so well 
groomed as almost to have lost its most annoying 
kink, his small mustache beneath a Wellingtonian 
nose made a thin dark line on a short upper lip, 
and a lean strong jaw seemed still to smart from a 
recent application of a Regent Street astringent. 
He didn’t see the little soul from the rectory to 
whom he had given all he had to give before going 
out to make a six-foot mound upon the breast of 
France until her hand was on his arm. And then 
he looked down and his smile changed to one that 


was even more whimsical than it had been before 

“Oh, hullo, Kitten,’ he said evenly. “Who'd 
have thought of our croppin’ up here?” 

They went into the place designed for summer 
husbands—those lonely business martyrs who are 
only able to join their wives and children in the 
country over the week-end and do their best to 
keep away depression during intervening evenings 
by dining with summer friends. There were ferns 
and fountains, discreet corners, an insufficient space 
for dancing so that dancing was impossible but it 
was necessary to hold a partner close, and a lavish 
and perspiring band. The open roof gave a view 
of the same star-spangled sky that hung over all the 
Hamptons, and the rugged rocks of Maine, and if 
the air did not contain the cool sea tang of those 
nice places it came, what there was of it, from very 
willing electric fans. Cheerfulness, however forced, 
prevailed at all the tables and it was obvious that 
there were many pretty women in New York to 
take pity on the working-man. 


From a one-night (Continued on page 84) 
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Large pockets in the shape of baskets, made of narrow yellow ribbons, 
braided together and woven to form a lattice. Embroidered flowers, in 
shades of mauve and rose, fall from the baskets in large garlands. 


A frock made of large and eccentric handkerchiefs, colored mauve and 
Spotted with vivid green, is as gay as Harlequin. The largest handker- 
chief makes the skirt; two others, with openings for the arms, the bodice. 


Plaited white linen, very high-waisted, has a strange litile bolero 
jacket and long quilted yellow sleeves, with ruffles at the wrists. A 
ruffie-like collar, banded with yellow, fasiens at the waist-line in back. 


Over a very bouffant skiri of green taffeta is a plaited bodice of white 
organdie. There are no sleeves, but litile bracelets of plaited or- 
gandie instead. Plaited white organdie is applied to the skirt. 
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Jade-green and white taffeta, sewed 
together to form checks and stripes, 
is used for the very full skirt of this 
dance frock, that concentrates all 
the fulness at the sides, and is quite 
flat in front and back. Over the white 
bodice are drawn points of the green. 
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ERTE SPEAKS OF ART, OF 
OF LIFE ON THE BLUE 


Monte Carlo, Monaco. 
T HAS been raining for two weeks, as if Nature 
I poured tears because of the end of the season! 
Under these tears, accompanied by boisterous 
blasts of wind, the canot, automobile, and hydravion 
races went by. The pretty spring toilettes re- 
mained in the trunks, kept for the Parisian season. 
But as soon as the hivernants began to leave en 
masse, thé sun began to get warm and to light the 
closed shutters of the deserted palaces mischievously. 
A small, very fragile tie binds this season, which is 
beginning, to the season which is just dead. It is 
the theater of the Casino, which has not yet closed 
its doors and where the representations of Russian 
Ballets gather many people; very few strangers, 
most of the spectators are Monegasques. 


HE Russian Ballets are much appreciated in 
this little cosmopolitan corner, and I am told 
that even the Princess Charlotte of Monaco is 
present at some rehearsals. This well-deserved 


vogue will have as a result the nomination shortly 
of Mr. Serge Diaghileff as Director of the Ballets 
of the theater of the Casino, and also as artistic 
director. This new title implies that there will no 
longer be another company of dancers than Mr. 
Diaghileff’s and that this company of Russian 
dancers will thus end its vagabond life and will 
settle in Monte Carlo. 

Although I am very pleased to know that the 
choreographic art will take place on the boards of 
the theater of Monte Carlo, I feel a pang of anguish 
in thinking of what will become of all the old artists, 
who for so many years have entertained the public 
in Monte Carlo and who were the usual company of 
the ballets here. These artists have given all in 
their power for what they considered the art of 
dancing. Of course, the Russian dancers are more 
artistic; they possess a technique which can be 
compared to no other, but I do not think it very 
humane to send a whole company away only for the 
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A PLAY, 
COAST 


reason that another company is composed of more 
talented artists. 

The new administration of the Casino of Monte 
Carlo had begun with projects of many reforms: 
the tennis of the Festa is going to be done away with; 
the music kiosk which stands on the beautiful ter- 
races of the Casino will be taken to the small place 
before the Casino; there will be no more races of 
sailing canots or motor-boats; other reforms are 
expected, as when one begins to reform there is no 
reason to stop. 


I AM very pleased to see that Serge Diaghileff’s 
appointment as artistic manager of the Casino is 
one of the reforms touching the domain of artistic life. 

A society speculating on human passions and 
stupidity, which gave during the last year thirteen 
millions net profit to the shareholders, is beginning 
to take some interest in questions of art. Let us 
admit that even this reform is only a screen to 
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ERTE DESIGNS NEW 
MODES FOR 


MOTORING 





cover the aims of the society; the new artistic 
manager is able to change this screen into an artistic 
thing. 

The usual wave is carrying the /itvernants away 
toward Paris, and I, being taken by that wave, am 
resting for a few days in noisy Paris. The artistic 
season in Paris is in full swing. The town is in- 
vaded by foreigners, among which the English are 
the most numerous. Only four hours’ journey 
separates them from Paris, where they find every 
profit that the exchange affords them. 

In the large, universally known theaters, one feels 
as if one were in London. Iam pleased to get away 
from the well-known stages to go to the theaters 
where plays that the foreigners will never under- 
stand are acted. 

I have been present at the Comédie of the Champs 
Elysées, at the representation of a play which I 
consider a work of art built on quite a new base. 
The play was entitled “Six Personages in Search of 
an Author,” and is due to the talent of an Italian 
writer, Mr. Pirandello. 

This performance has raised tempests in Italy, 
and has been treated as a futuriste. The fact is 
that itisadmirable. The play is built on a paradox- 
ical basis: the types, the fantémes d’art. alone have 
a real life and marked features among the crowd of 
ordinary beings, unstable and equivocal; they are 
organized types, truer than reality itself. This is 
how this paradox was realized: 


HE stage, without any decor, represents the 
stage of a theater in full rehearsal. The actors, 
in town dress, are ready for the rehearsal of a play, 
when all of a sudden the lift comes down on the 


This motor hat, or rather, hood, con- 
veniently supplies gloves that one can not 
lose. It is of gay knitted wool, with long 
scarf-ends that terminate in knitted gloves. 


(Left) A circular veil, for motoring in 
warm weather, is embroidered with disks of 
orange straw. The veil is held down by a 
brim of the straw, tied with brown ribbon. 


stage and brings six personages all dressed in black 
looking like ghosts or drowned people. 

Six personages: the father, the mother, the son, 
the step-daughter and two children, dumb. The 
father is perverted, his wife ran away with a secre- 
tary, and the husband incited her to it through vice 
and a taste for analysis. From this faux ménage 
she had three children. The lover being dead, she 
came to want. The daughter, for a living, goes to 
one of those millinery shops where gentlemen are 
met. One of the customers of the shop happens 
to be the father. The mother drops in by chance in 
time to drag the daughter away. Then, haunted by 
remorse, pity, necessity, this pretty family begins 
life in common again. One can imagine what hell 
such a heavy atmosphere can be: the legitimate son 
choking with shame and disgust, the daughter 
cynical and revolted, the mother crushed, the little 
ones dumb. They exist, but as dead beings, and 
the mother drags by her side their childish forms. 


HOSE six personages relate that an author has 
abandoned them and they are wandering about 
in search of another who will call them back to life. 
As the theater manager agrees to become this 
restorer of life, the actors begin to rehearse their 
story. But everything that the actors say, their 
gestures, the intonation of their voices, everything 
is wrong. The personages will not accept such 
an interpretation, and act their own story them- 
selves-in front of the actors and the public. At 
the moment when the children are killed, the actors 
do not understand whether it is true or imagination, 
and the public does not know either. 
The curtain comes down on an enigma; one does 
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not know where | EI 
reality begins or ht 
where poetical crea- { 
tion ends. 

I have related 


this splendid per- ce v 


formance at length, 
for its subject, even 
without being seen 





on the stage, can | } 7 
afford food for \ ij 
thought and Mr. \oory nik 
Pirandello’s para- bs 


philosophical idea. scarf, of beige 
What an abyss be- suede, has 
tween such a per- 

formance and the Places for pow- 
revues in Parisian der and rouge. 
theaters! 

During this season all the great theaters of re- 
vues fight between themselves as to who will give 
the most risqué things and the most nudity... . 
Never before has one seen so much nudity in Paris 
as during this season—men and women... . The 
strangest and most risqué scenes are put before 
the foreign public, for the Parisians do not go much 
to those theaters. In the theater of the Folies 
Bergéres, where I generally give several tableaux, 
I was able to give only one this season. I can say 
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Long, curling, spotted quills form 
the unusual collar and girdle 
of this afternoon frock of green 
crépe marocain. The quills, of 
soft kid, are yellow and mauve. 


This frock of orange shantung has 
one sleeve of orange, lined with 
white, and one of white, lined 
with orange. The frock is opened 
and turned back on the right side. 


that my tableau, given as the finale, was the only 
one where there was no nudity. It represents 
enormous costumes, personifying the large rivers 
of the world. The success of my “ Mers” last year 
in Paris and in New York so excited the’ manage- 
ment of this theater that they asked me to draw 
a similar picture. I do not like to handle my own 
ideas again, but I had to accept this offer to get 
away from other pictures for which I felt no sym- 
pathy as subjects. 

But one can not be too severe on the Parisian 
public, for at the same time this public is very 
sensitive to anything belonging to art. 

I must mention an artistic exhibition which 
brought the three last centuries of French Art into 
contact in its halls. This exhibition was for the 
benefit of the French Laboratories; Art for the 
benefit of Science. 

Classical French Art and Modern French Art 
were confronted, put into immediate contact. 
Although this exhibition was not very large, it was 
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AA white cloth tailleur is “ pinked”” 
on the edges. The right sleeve 
is short, while the left hangs long, 
and is knotted to form a pocket. 
The tassel is of the material. 


Coral-colored crépe marocain, all 
im one piece, forms an evening 
gown knotted on the right side to 
form a pocket ending in a gray 
silk tassel, topped by embroidery. 


very expressive as far as furniture was concerned 
Seeing at this exhibition the splendid specimens of 
the eighteenth century, and beside them the charm- 
ing modern furniture, one can understand where the 
modern decoration fishes for its elegant shapes and 
lines. It is the eighteenth and especially the 
Louis XVI. epoch which inspires the modern decora- 
tions. If there is not a piece of furniture dating 
from the nineteenth century, there are splendid 
pictures. Delacroix and Ingres are neighbors to 
Corot and Courbet and the works of Manet, 
Cézanne, Degas and the Impressionists are worthily 
represented. An elegant crowd fills the halls of 
the exhibition, especially on Wednesday, jours de 
gala, when the entrance fee is rather high. 

Life in Monte Carlo without any artistic interest 
might become unbearable but for the blue sea, 
multicolored flowers, dazzling sun of the Azure 
Coast that make you laugh when you feel in- 
clined to cry. This is good; and I am grateful for 
their beneficent influence. ERTE 
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**T don’t like her and I don’t ap- 
prove of her,” said Irene, “but 
she’s a pretty good specimen!” 


THE 


OLD-FASHIONED 


GIRL 


A Study in 


PHYLLIS DUGANNE 


Illustrated by Everett Shinn 


HERE are times and places for everything, 

l and perhaps it was because Irene Gibson and 

Perry Cornell knew that fact that they sat 
very still, enjoying the quivering beauty of the 
moment, the placid loneliness of the place, before 
they went on. 

It was midsummer, and in one magical day every- 
thing that was beautiful seemed to have reached 
the highest peak of perfection. Never had the grass 
that swept downward on all four sides from the 
Hendon Country Club been quite so richly green; 
never had the leaves of the elm trees been so heavily, 
luxuriously perfect. The sky had attained that utter- 
most in midsummer blue toward which it had been 
striving throughout June and early July; the com- 
bined scent of flowers and grass and leaves and sun- 
soaked earth had mingled into the ultimate fragrance. 

The day, the hour, had come, and the realization 
that love was the most perfect thing in a perfect 
world struck simultaneously to the hearts of Irene 
and Perry as it had never before. Never before, 
at least, that summer. . . . 


RENE leaned back against the trunk of the great 

tree beneath which they sat, her dark lashes 
hovering over her brown eyes, her slim hands idle 
in her lap, and Perry watched her worshipfully. A 
bird, high in the branches of the elm, suddenly burst 
forth into a torrent of halleluiahs; a gentle wind, 
wandering from the club-house, carried the fra- 
grance of honeysuckle. 
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“We're just different—you and I, Irene,” said Cora. “I 


The moment and the place were too perfect for 
anything human, and as though they realized it, 
Irene shifted uneasily in her position; borne on 
that honeyed wind from the links came the voice 
of Lewis Tait calling “Fore!’’ and correlated 
thought formed itself into words in the brain of 
Perry Cornell. 


“wee know, Irene,” he said, “I do wish you’d 
wear garters or something. I don’t think it’s 
nice the way you’re always rolling your stockings.” 

Irene sat bolt upright and looked at him with 
indignant eyes. ‘Why, Perry Cornell, what do you 
mean?” 

Perry lighted a cigaret. “Why, this afternoon 
on the links, the way you leaned down and twisted 
up your stockings. Of course, I’ve known you since 
we were kids, but . . . Lewis Tait was standing 
right there beside me and—well, I don’t think it’s 
decent.” 

Irene laughed—one of those short, theatrical 
“hah’s.” “TI suppose Lewis hadn’t ever seen a 
girl’s leg before?” she inquired coldly. “I suppose 
Lewis hadn’t seen me one million times in my 
bathing-suit?”’ 

“That’s different. You girls don’t seem to have 
any sense about things any more. I mean . se 
His eyes dropped to Irene’s white serge skirt and 
to the half-inch of tanned leg that showed in the 
interval between its hem and the rolled top of a 
white silk stocking. ‘I don’t know what’s got into 


girls do. 


And anyway, after next month I probably won't 


girls. And it isn’t as if you were one of those little 
yp? 


flappers! 
‘Really! said Irene. She stood up, a slender 


figure, her short skirt blowing in the wind beneath 
the tight little blue and white striped sweater that 
made the upper portion of her body look like a tube 
of tooth-paste to which two slim arms had been 
attached. Beneath the dark tan of her face, her 
cheeks glowed pink, and her expression was much 
more that of a vexed child than of a young woman 
just graduated honorably from a university. “Well, 
I don’t know what’s got into you! It isn’t any of 
your business, anyway, and—oh, you make me 
tired!” 

She strode off up the slope of grass and passed by 
Lewis Tait without a nod; in her car, she slammed 
the door and drove off along the Hendon Road at 
a regular motion-picture speed. 


HE left her car in front of the house and whirled 
into the library, where she crumpled on the 
couch and began to cry softly. She hadn’t wanted 
to quarrel with Perry to-day. Quarrel with him! 
Hadn’t they both known, when they had slipped 
away from the others and climbed to the top of the 
hill together, that the diamond ring which had been 
in his vest pocket for weeks was about to be brought 
forth and slipped on her finger? Perry was such 
an idiot! 
Irene had been a little in love with Perry for five 
years, and ever so much in love with him for over 
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don’t get any fun out of being pals with men the way you 
get a chance to see a man alone for the rest of my life!” 


a month. She wanted to marry Perry and she knew that it was only his native 
Cape Cod cautiousness which had kept him from proposing long before. Perry 
would take his time about a thing like thatthe idiot! And now... 

“Crying again?” demanded an insolent voice, and she looked up at the grinning 
face of her twin brother. 

“You go—”’ Irene caught herself, and Hal Gibson grinned impudently. 

“Had another fight with Perry, I s’pose.”’ 

“Tsn’t ‘another’!’”’ snapped Irene. “I never fought with him before.”’ 

Hal thumped her on the shoulders. ‘You women are all crazy,’”’ he remarked 
conversationally. ‘The things you say and the things you do!” 

“Oh, shut up, Hal!” 

“Pretty little thing!’’ he continued soothingly. ‘Nice pussy! Standing with 
reluctant feet... ” 


RENE sat up, her eyes quite dry of tears. “‘ Will you leave me alone, Hal. Gib- 

son?”’ 

“Oh, you don’t want me here?’”’ Hal’s brown eyes opened innocently. ‘“‘What’s 
the row?” 

“Nothing. Perry’s getting Victorian. We were getting along perfectly fine and 
then he shot off on a tangent about rolled stockings or something. Oh, honestly, 
re 

“Doesn’t like the way you roll ’em?” he inquired, glancing down at the still 
visible roll. ‘Scotch twist, isn’t it? I think you’re pretty good, m’self. Margy 
Miner puts regular garters under ’em.”’ 

Irene looked at him thoughtfully. ‘Does she?’”’ she asked. She was silent for a 
moment. ‘Hal, what do you think of girls—you know, the crowd of us here?” 

“Oh, you’re a good gang,” he conceded. “Not much of the mystery of woman- 
hood about you, if you mean that. I’d sort of like to meet a girl that couldn’t smoke 
more an’ drink more—”’ 

“You’re talking rot,” Irene interrupted. “You know we don’t—most of us, at 
least. It’s just bluff. And—” 
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“Real hearts of gold hidden beneath the rough 
exteriors?” asked Hal. ‘Oh, you'll probably 
hook him all right, Irene, if that’s what’s worrying 
you. I notice it always takes ’em that way when 
they’re seriously considering lettin’ the wild bells 
ring out and if-anyone-has-anything-to-say-let- 
him-say-it-now stuff.” 

“But it’s so silly,”’ said Irene. “I don’t know 

” Her voice trailed off into perplexity. 

“Come on out on the tennis court an’ get it 
out of your system,” Hal advised. “Bet I’ll lick 
you. I’ve been practising for a week, and I’ve 
got the wickedest backhand y’ever saw.” He 
looked down at her for a moment, smiling toler- 
antly. “Buck up, old thing. Perry’s crazy about 
you. And even if he has got a yen for some girl 
like mu-huther used to be, there is no such animal 
out of a wheel chair.” 

Which was the precise point where both Hal 
—and Irene, in accepting his statement—made 
their mistake. There not only was such a girl, 
but Mrs. Gibson, at her bedroom window, was 
reading a letter from that girl’s mother, a letter 
asking if, for old times’ sake, she could not take in 
Cora for the rest of the summer. Mrs. Gibson 
set down the letter and peered out at Irene and 
Hal, lunging about the court, with an awed expres- 
sion in her pale eyes. Cora would probably have 
a good influence on them both. And Mrs. Gibson, 
in the slightly apologetic, vague manner that had 
been hers ever since the birth of the twins, emitted 
a subdued sigh and said to herself that her husky 
young offspring needed a good influence. 


se = SURE that Cora doesn’t roll her stockings,” 

Irene had said to Perry, when she told him 
about the imminent guest. ‘And I know she’ll 
treat you with all the respect to which you’ve 
been accustomed.” 

But three days later, when she saw Cora Booth 
emerge from the train, with two male citizens of 
Hendon staggering under the weight of her bags, 
she realized that that wasn’t the half of it! 

She waited, watching with both amusement and 
apprehension, while Cora thanked her knights; 
old Mr. Ware bowed and strutted off to his motor, 
his chest almost bursting the buttons of his 
waistcoat, while the Reverend Dr. Roberts— 
unmarried—clung to her (Continued on page 113) 


This Perry was 
like a stranger, ’ 
and yet Irene felt Smit 
that her Perry 
was not far away. 
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LAURETTE TAYLOR f LYNN FONTANNE 


Lynn Fontanne, as Lady 
Castlemaine, is one of those 
ladies with a boudoir who 
made the court of Charles II. 
famous. Occasionally during 
the play several of these lovely 
women meet before the King, 
and at such difficult moments 
Lady Castlemaine, exquisite 
in brocaded gown and mon- 
strous plumed hat, manages 
to be very difficult indeed! 


The Equity Players have } 
revived “Sweet Nell of Old 
Drury.” To the réle of Nell 
Gwynne, the player and cour- \ 
tesan with whom Charles II. ’ 
was intrigued, Miss Laurette 1 


~ ag 


Taylor (above), brings  re- 
freshing spontaneity. Alfred 
Lunt, as Charles II., moves 
through the play with the 
charming air of leisure that 


historians ascribe to him. White 
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The person who said that 
about when all good American ladies died they 
went to Paris was thinking of a day like the one 


much-quoted thing 


shown above. It is the Perfect Day of the American 
woman in Paris, according to one of our artists who 
was, as the newspapers say, on the spot at the time. 


PARIS PUTS ON ITS MOST BRILLIANT FROCKS 
FOR WARM NIGHTS IN THE BOIS 


Strangely enough, the all-black costume is again very smart. 


At the moment one sees more jewels and gorgeous jeweled cos- 


tumes in Parts than 1n even the most brilliant of past seasons. 


2 rue dela Paix, Paris. 

PRING in Paris this year was noticeably more 

S quiet than last—why, no one seems to know; 

but the general calm was usually ascribed to 

the weather, which was sultry when, heaven knows, 

it should have been cold, and cold when it should 
have been warm and sunny. 

The warm weather found women still in winter 
furs, and the untimely strike of the: midinettes kept 
them in furs or last summer’s gowns for weeks. 
And just as the grandes maisons began once more 
to deliver completed gowns, winter descended 
again upon Paris. The pesage at Longchamps 
drifted white with hailstones and was deluged with 
wintry rains that turned the spiky blossoms of the 
marronniers to falling scented snow, nipped the 
summer crop of parasols in the bud, took the curl 
out of hat-brims and the crimp out of plaited 
flounces—in a word, absolutely ruined a perfectly 
good season, our tempers, and our new shoes. 
With the present price of leather this last is little 
short of disastrous! 

On warm nights it is gay in the Bois, with dinner 
under the trees at the Hermitage, where it may be 
very brilliant or very dull, according to the diners; 


dancing in the grove at the Chateau de Madrid, 
where most unusual favors are presented to the 
guests during dinner; and bright lights, dancing, 
and pretty frocks at the other Bois restaurants. 

It was brilliant under the trees on the opening 
night at the Chateau de Madrid, where all the 
tables were set with jeweled lamps and white, red, 
and yellow flares lighted up the shrubbery. Many 
American women wore gay Spanish shawls which, 
with cloaks of vivid red or green velvet and wraps 
and frocks of glittering silver tissue, made jewel- 
like spots of color against the greenery. 


SILVER AND STAR-Dwust Gowns 


HE silver gowns were especially pretty. And 
there was every type from a full-skirted Lanvin 
model with a bertha of silver lace to a slender 
fourreau sewn with glittering rhinestones under 
a gorgeous cloak of old red velvet. Many ermine 
cloaks were worn over white or pastel-tinted frocks, 
with several sumptuous wraps of chinchilla and 
Russian sable. 
A green velvet cloak embroidered with crystal 


and silver was collared with ermine. A striking 
cloak of silver cloth and red velvet was lined with 
ermine—the collar being of ermine and red velvet. 
A cloak of rich Veronese green velvet was lined with 
brilliant nasturtium-red velvet bordered all about 
with silver. 

The rhinestone embroidery which Chanel 
launched so successfully a season or two ago now 
enriches almost every frock, and these scintillating 
creations might have been counted that night by 
fifties, if not by hundreds—white, palest rose, green, 
yellow, and black—all aglitter with star-dust. 
Some women wore small hats of silver or turbans 
of silver lace, and some wore crosse-trimmed hats 
of black lace or tulle. But the well-coiffed head, 
sans chapeau, was the smartest that night at the 
Madrid. 

One woman in a silver turban with long diamond 
pendants in her ears wore a double cape. The 
lower section of this cape was purple velvet, the 
shorter upper cape was of vivid red velvet, edged 
and embroidered with silver. The purple cape was 
wrapped closely about the wearer’s figure, but the 
short red cape fell free, a most charming silhouette. 
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SUMMER AFTERNOON 
AND DINNER 


GOWNS FROM PARIS 


Of brick-red and white crépe, in 
a design that carries out the brick 
motif, Worth makes a simple and 
beautifully draped afternoon frock, 
one that is unusually flattering. 


Another Worth frock is made of 
ultramarine blue Georgette crépe 
with panels of tiny volants on the 
skirt. The bodice is trimmed with 
red beads and white rickrack braid. 


A white satin frock, straight and simple in line, 
was oddly decorated with a single stem of tiger 
lilies done in silver and silver-and-rhinestone em- 
broidery. Posed on the front of the frock was this 
stalk of lilies—the leaved stem on the skirt and the 
great, many-petaled flower on the corsage-front. 

A young girl with bobbed blonde hair was 
wrapped in a cloak of light blue velvet collared 
with ermine and edged all about with silver galon. 
The white crépe de Chine frock underneath was em- 
broidered with light green and rhinestones, with an 
inset girdle which, falling free on the side, was tied 
once at the hip, the two ends falling to the skirt-edge. 


JEWELS AGAIN 


A THE Ritz, where it has been rather gay of 
late, the display of jewels is astonishing. 
Bracelets of purest white stones like circlets of fire, 
with here and there the cold gleam of an emerald 
or the glow of a ruby as red as blood; earrings like 
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(Above, left) The godet inserts 
have become slimmer and slimmer 
until an almost clinging gown has 
been achieved. White Georgette with 
inserts of black and white braid. 


(Above, middle) An exquisite 
shimmering slip of a gown Lanvin 
designed for summer evenings is of 
salmon-colored cashmere, banded 
with pearl, white, blue, and crystal. 


(Above, right) This is what we 
used to refer to as “‘a little lingerie 
frock”; but Worth made it of fine 
tea-colored Valenciennes lace and 
peasant embroidery, finely plaited. 


glittering cascades falling to the shoulders; and 
pearls, ropes and ropes of them, large and larger, 
encircling the throat, falling to the waist-line or 
below and swinging from the ears. 


How Jewets ARE WoRN 


HE Comtesse de Salverte wears her necklace of 

uniform pearls tightly drawn about the base of 
the throat to the back where the strands are twisted 
—the pearls falling in a long loop between the shoul- 
ders. An Englishwoman wore a necklace of won- 
derful pearls as a corsage ornament, pinned to each 
shoulder and falling almost to the top of the low- 
cut corsage. 

Some of the jewels must have come out of Russia 
—huge diamonds surrounded with smaller bril- 
liants, pendants of emeralds and curious ornaments 
of rubies set with diamonds, and black diamonds 
combined with the purest white stones in more or 
less antique settings of the heavy interesting sort. 
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LELONG 


The flounces of Lelong’s coral pink organdie 
are bordered with black and pink ruching in 
innumerable rows, as are the tiny sleeves. 


A Frenchwoman in a silver gown wore wonderful 
earrings of diamonds and emeralds, a single strand 
of diamonds falling from a large stone placed on the 
lobe of the ear and supporting a great emerald 
framed in glittering stones, from which a flat 
tassel of diamonds fell to the shoulders. Proba- 
bly very heavy, these earrings were certainly most 
effective. 

The Marquise de Polignac wore one night a 
necklace of great diamonds with a frock which al- 
most outshone the glittering stones, so brilliant was 
it in color. Draped slightly about the hips, the 
slender color-splashed satin gown showed an uneven 
line at the hem, while in the back straps of the satin 
fell from the shoulders, forming a shallow loop, 
and were attached to the hips. 





PHILIPPE et GASTON 


The soft colors in the Paisley design with 
which beige chiffon is printed are repeated 
in the tracery of beads on bertha and skirt. 


A garden party frock of delicately em- 
broidered mauve organdie over a changeable 
taffeta slip has an odd girdle, simply tied. 


But the Marquise was much lovelier in a gown 
of silver-cloth which she wore one night recently, 
a silver-cloth slip, lovely in line, trimmed with two 
silver ruffles. Naive and at the same time regal, 
was this silver robe, and marvelously becoming. 

The Princesse Murat, dining with Mr. and Mrs. 
Perry Belmont and a large party, wore a frock of 
rose-colored lace, rope after rope of pearls falling 
over her low corsage. Mrs. Cavendish Bentinck, 
another of the group, wore with her dark gray gown 
two strings of wonderful pearls, and Madame 
Maurice Ephrussi wore draped rose satin and dia- 
monds, very effective with her snow-white hair. 
Lady Davis wore a frock of silver lamé, a very 
lovely fabric, with inset panels of silver gauze and 
a low girdle of silver. 


A LoveEty INDIAN PRINCESS 


SLENDER little Indian princess in a frock of 
rich metal brocade wore a curious jewel on her 
forehead, spread wings of rubies, emeralds, and 
diamonds supported by an invisible bandeau. 
Her dark eyes were made more shadowy with kohl 
and her lips were tinted vermilion; she looked quite 
occidental in spite of her Eastern veil. 
At the races women turn themselves out 
prettily in black; black moire, alpaca, silk 
twill, rep or poplin, crépe, and satin. With these 


PARIS DINES OR GOES. 


TO GARDEN 
PARTIES IN ORGANDIE 


GERMAINE 


Golden brown organdie, cut into deep full 
petals and edged with ruffles, falls over the 
brown satin slip of a summer dinner frock. 


black frocks are worn ropes of pearls and diamond 
brooches, and small Bangkok cloches of the severest 
variety, very simply trimmed. The gardenia, 
which is often pinned to the left shoulder, supplies 
a bit of color, but the all-black costume is certainly 
very smart. 

Next to black, reseda or almond-green is smartest. 
This color appears also in moire, alpaca, crépe and 
all thin wool stuffs. The very newest shade of 
green is vert-de-gris, worn at the races in cloaks by 
Paquin and frocks by Callot; but this shade is 
very trying to the complexion. Oddly enough, the 
cloaks in this new color have been worn over black 
frocks—the result being not altogether pleasing. 

Light tobacco brown, shell-color, sand-color, 
and beige are favorite (Concluded on page 98) 
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FRENCH WOMEN SPEND THEIR SUMMER 


EVENINGS IN GOWNS LIKE THESE 


(A bove, left) An evening costume of remarkable character is of black 
and gold lamé, made full of skirt and slim of bodice, and with it are 
worn flame-colored brocade slippers and turban. Pinned at the left 
shoulder are two natural flame-colored cactus flowers. A gown of 
black crépe, with a swathed bodice, has spiral fringes on the skirt. 


(Above, right) A smart Parisienne wore this poppy-colored crépe 
frock, with a deep plaited flounce and a large plaited bow and short 
train of the plaited fabric, to the Ritz recently. The square-cut 
neck-line is unusual. Vivid green moire is used for the bouffant 
gown, and the girdle is of rhinestones with huge swinging tassels. 





One Parisienne, at 
Ciro’s, wore a natural 
orchid pinned to the 


shoulder of her gown. 
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THESE COSTUMES WENT TO THE 





PARIS 


RACES AND BECAME FAMOUS 


Lenief made this black moire wrap with one band of shirring 
after the other, making them narrower at the collar and over 
the shoulders. A black rep frock has black moire collar and 
cuffs, and went to the races with a tiny cloche hat trimmed with 
black aigrettes. This use of two fabrics, both black, is excellent. 


One of the most successful costumes that has been made of the 
Rodier cashmere shawls is a frock and cape in beige and brown. 
The hat worn with it is of beige crépe, with a quill spotted with 
brown. A moire frock—and moire is “‘ getting better and better,” 
—is black, with very smart double organdie collar and cuffs. 
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Standing on a chair at 
the races was a pair 
of light gray kid boots 
with scalloped tops. 

















SUMMER EVENING 


GOWNS ARE SUPERB OF FABRIC 
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Paris, returned from the gaiety of a season at the resorts, 
spends its summer evenings at smart restaurants in the 
Bois. For such evenings, one supposes, was designed 
this gown of black satin with cape of richly patterned 
cream lace. The satin skirt falls in jabot draperies. 


Rhinestone embroideries are so greatly favored just now 
in Paris that one sees in a single evening numbers of 
glittering gowns of white, palest rose, green, and yellow. 
Lines of rhinestones are embroidered on a thin white 
satin gown with its side drapery held by a jeweled motif. 


(Left) Silver appears in the evening in ever so many 
lovely forms. It may be anything froma lace bertha, on a 
bouffant picture frock, to an entire silver sheath. This 
beautifully draped gown is of brocade in silver and color. 
Models on this page from Philippe and Gaston. 





























THE PARISIENNE HERE TURNS HER 
“DECORATIVE BACK TO THE SEA / 


This white crépe de Chine, embroidered with red and crystal 
beads, is the sort of frock the Parisienne is fond of wearing at the 
shore. Red moire ribbon is tied in a great chou on the left hip. 


Vert-de-gris is one of the shades smart Paris is talking about 
just now, and vert-de-gris crépe de Chine, under an embroid- 
ered coat of matching rep,is a lovely and unexpected idea. 





A single foulard may make a summer afternoon, especially a 
French foulard with a cool black and white pattern and bands 
of green motifs. Models on this page are from Premet. 
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SCULPTURE FINDS AN OPEN AIR SETTING 


(Above) The * Polo Play- 
ers” by Hunt Diederich 
ts characteristically virile 
and typifies the work of 
this Hungarian sculptor in 
handling animal subjects. 


(Below) ‘The Vine” by 
Harriet W. Frishmuth is a 
life-size decorative figure, 


of much erace and charm, 
that is to be placed at 
the end of a garden path. 





National Sculpture 
Society Exhibition. 














In this portrait in 
bronze of Fred G. 
Mories, twenty inches 
high, Edmond T. Quinn 
shows a character study 
of compelling interest. 


Photographs by 


Mattie Edwards Hewitt 
and 
De Witt Ward 


“Diana” by Paul Manship is an interesting rendition in 
green bronze, in which the movement expressed in the figures 
of the huntress and hound breathes the spirit of the chase. 






Anna Vaughn Hyati’s decorative 
bronze “Group of Horses”’ shows the 
sculptor’s remarkable understanding of 
animals and her unusual facility in 
expressing their strength and activity. 
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Mattie Edwards Hewitt 


‘““PLANTING F OYSTER BAY, LONG ISLAND 


Mr. and Mrs. William R. Coe have taken and fountain, that has been brought into in- 
great interest in the development of the gardens _ timate relation with the Tudor house, reflects the 
on their estate. On the south the terraced charm and informality of a lovely old English 


garden, a mass of glowing color with a pool — garden, within its vine-covered brick walls. 
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PRINCESS CHARMING 


A Modern 


NHE sat on her porch, 
alone in the misty 
darkness, and watched 

the window-lights that shone 
out down the damp, dark 
treet. 

Her name was Faith Rudy 
and she was thirty-four years 
old. In a small town like 
Cherryvale that is an appall 
ing age of spinsterho vd She 
was an old maid. 

But she had just returned 
from a ride with Lige Powers, 
in his fine new car. The rain 
had driven them home early. 
She didn’t invite Lige in, 
though he had loitered a 
little. 


P and down the block in 

quisitive though friendly 
eyes had witnessed the epi 
sode. Across the street Beth 
Whittaker commented: 

“That’s the second time 
he’s taken her out. I really 
believe Lige’s making up to 
Faith again.” 

“Tt looks that way,” agreed 
Lou, Beth’s husband 

“Sort of funny if it’d pan 
out this time.” 

“Tt must be ten years or 
so since he was so sweet on 
her.”’ 

“Oh, longer than that—he 
and Adelaide were married 
the spring before we were, 
and he hadn’t gone with 
Iaith for two or three years.” 
She summed up, woman 
fashion: ‘“Faith’s nearly 
thirty-five.” 

“Well, she’d make him a 
good wife at that,’’ said Lou. 
“Widowers get pretty lone- 
some, I guess. She'd look 
after his house all right, and 
the little girl, too. Faith’s a 
mighty sensible woman, and 
a good-tempered and pretty 
one, to boot.” 

“But she’s too practical 
some way—I think that’s 
why she lost out on getting 
married. Faith always was 
pretty enough, but men like a 
girl to be sort of sentimental, 


romantic. something unusual was going to happen. 
went snip-snip, it happened. And a time of unusualness began 
in her placid and easily reckonable life. 


Lou laughed good-na- 
turedly. “Trust a woman to 
ferret out a reason like 
that!” 

“Tt’'s true,” his pretty wife 
insisted, with a note of com- 
placence. “I'll bet it’s why she lost Lige in the 
first place ‘ad 

“T understand Lige’s thinking of building an addi- 
tion to his store. He’sa money-maker; slow but sure.” 

“That new car’s a beauty—not a finer make in 
town. Faith’d be in luck, but I’m afraid she’s a 
born old maid.” 


‘TH old maid sat on her porch, alone in the dark- 

ness. Down at Violet Meservey’s showed 
many lighted squares, and she could hear a dance- 
tune on the Victrola. They probably had company 
in and were dancing, or maybe playing bridge. 


Adventure in 


By DANA GATLIN 


Ill ustrated by Wallace Morgan 





As Faith briskly snipped the crimson ramblers, and as she glanced 
up at the blue wonder of the sky, she had the oddest sense that 
And then, as her scissors 


She turned her eyes from Violet's gay windows. 
Under a street-lamp the leaves glistened after the 
rain. The leaves stirred a little, restlessly. They 
were lovelier, almost, than with moonlight on them. 
Just the kind of evening for a girl to walk slowly 
through the misty gloom, with her lover. ... 

Lige would find a night like this too damp for a 
walk; he had suggested returning home at the 
first sprinkle. He was the kind to prefer sitting 
indoors and talking about the store, or reading the 
paper while she hemmed napkins or darned his 
socks. Of course, she wouldn’t mind darning socks 
—she blushed faintly in the darkness—but some- 


Across the lawn strolled a figure. 


Love 


times prosy things didn’t fit 
in with the way you felt. 
Some one near by started 
singing; it was Beth Whit- 
taker, up-stairs, crooning her 
baby to sleep. Beth had 
been on the porch with Lou a 
little while ago. Beth had 
been one of the _ liveliest 
girls in the “crowd,” but she 
was too engrossed with Lou 
and the babies to have much 
time for Violet’s “peppy” 
set. Marriage had done 
different things to the differ- 
ent girls. But all of them 
seemed happy. . . . She could 
vision pretty Beth, beyond 
that up-stairs window, bend- 
ing over her sleeping child. 


HE singing stopped, the 

hush swept back, the 
leaves stirred and glistened on 
the lamplit tree. 

The old maid sent her 
thoughts back to Lige. 

That had been a nice ride 
in his car. Lige, too, was so 
nice—she had always liked 
Lige. It wasn’t because he 
was prosperous, because he 
owned the biggest dry-goods 
store in town. She liked him 
because he was as honest as 
the goods in his store, be- 
cause he was kind and true. 
She visualized him — his 
square somewhat stocky 
build, his features which 
didn’t impress you much one 
way or another, and his won- 
derfully pleasant expression. 
She thought of his little girl— 
that motherless little girl, so 
young and sweet. She half 
sighed. If only— 

Then she thought, for the 
hundredth time, of one thing 
Lige had said that evening. 

“T hear ‘Don’ Donovan's 
expected in town,” he had 
said. 

She turned her head, her 
eyes, toward the house next 
door. Unlighted, it loomed 
only a darker bulk in the per- 
vasive soft darkness. By day 
it presented the gone-to-seed 
forlornness of abandoned 
homes, for it had been shut 
up for many years. It was 
the old “Donovan place.” 
James Donovan—still “Don” 
to Cherryvale — had lived 
there when he was a boy. 
But James Donovan wasn’t the kind to live and 
die in a small town. He had left Cherryvale when 
he was nineteen—two years older than Faith—and 
for a long time, now, Cherryvale had been proudly 
saying, “I knew him when—” 


OR some time Faith Rudy gazed through the 

dark at the deserted home. When finally she 
went in and snapped on the light, Beth Whittaker 
observed to her Lou: 

“Faith’s just shutting up. Anybody else would 
die of the blues, living all by herself like that. 
Wonder what she finds to think about.” 
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“Lige, maybe,” suggested Lou indifferently. 

“T doubt it. More likely she’s been planning 
whether to do up her berries in jam or pre- 
serves.” 

The old maid, at this moment, was letting down 
her hair with absent, musing eyes. Clearer than her 
own reflection she saw another image. It had keen 
gray eyes and a lazy smile and hair which grew 
back in a certain way, and an air at once amiable 
and indifferent and debonair and shrewdly alert. 
In no way did it resemble Lige Powers. 

Next morning she in truth put up jam, and the 
next day she did preserves; Mrs. Whittaker might 
almost have set herself up as a seeress. But the 
third day an unusual thing happened. 

It was a Friday morning, cleaning day, and she 
had left Miranda, the maid, up-stairs while she ran 
down to arrange flowers in the parlors. , There were 
a thousand things to be done on Friday and her 
mind was full of them, yet, as she plucked the pan- 
sies, with their shrewish faces like gossipy old 
women, and as she briskly snipped the crimson 
ramblers, and as she glanced up at the blue wonder 
of the sky, she had the oddest sense that something 
decidedly unusual was going to 
happen. 

And then, as her scissors 
went snip-snip, it happened. 
And a time of unusualness be- 
gan in her placid and easily 
reckonable life. 

Across the lawn from the 
Donovan place strolled a 
figure—Don Donovan smiling 
at her, in the life! 

She knew him at once: the 
keen gray eyes and the lazy 
smile and the hair which grew 
back in a certain way. His 
face was thin and dark. His 
eyes which were so keen were 
yet extraordinarily winning, 
and as Faith met that smiling 
gaze her heart scemed to lose 
a beat and then soar away. 


Faith had given her first attention to Lige, as if it were her first impulse. 


But she controlled her voice to mere surprise 
and cordial warmth. 

“Why, Mr. Donovan! When did you come to 
town? I’m so glad to see you!” 

“We called each other Faith and Don for about 
a thousand years,’ he complained as they shook 
hands, “when you were a little girl with eyes like 
bright saucers. Don’t ‘mister’ me—it makes me 
feel old.”’ 

“Perhaps,”’ said Faith, smiling, “it’s because I’m 
no longer that little girl—that may make you 
feel old.” 

Donovan looked at her. “No,” he answered, 
‘you're still that little girl in some startling way. 
You’ve changed, yet you haven’t.”’ 


EATED in the “back parlor” he looked at her 

again. The room was big and cool-looking and 
shaded, but a bar of sunlight fell just short of her 
chair and brought her face into high relief: her 
skin showed the hue and texture of an apple- 
blossom, her curly black hair escaped into vagrant 
damp tendrils, her mouth looked sweet and joyous, 
and her blue eyes laughed as they met his gaze. 


OJ 





Faith, do you think I’m worth liking?” asked Lige. 


“Well?” she inquired in a half-bantering tone. 
i § 


“No, you haven’t changed enough,”’ he accused. 
“Why, you must be all of thirty, Faith.” 

“T’m thirty-four—but it’s not very tactful of you 
to remind me.” 

“No need for tact when a woman can sit in the 
broad daylight unafraid, and look at you with her 
little-girl eyes. Your eyes haven’t changed a whit— 
what were the pleasant things you used to be seeing 
all to yourself, Faith?” 

She smiled as at some secret lark, but she only 
said: 

“Did I look like that? You make me seem a 
sort of interesting little girl.’’ 

“You look like that yet.” 

She flushed a little, but said in her practical way: 
“Well, I must confess I’m not at all an interesting 
person now. I’m an old maid, and lead the most 
uneventful life you could imagine.” 

“T heard you hadn’t married; funny you 
haven’t,”’ he said. 

“Funny? <A lot of people think spinsterhood is 
tragic.”’ 

“You don’t, or you wouldn’t speak that way. 
I was just thinking you were 
the prettiest girl I’ve ever 
seen in Cherryvale. I remem- 
ber Lige Powers was living on 
your doorstep the last time I 
was home.”’ 

She remembered it, too. Don 
had come to attend his father’s 
funeral, that last visit, and 
then had shut up the house and 
returned to Chicago and _ his 
newspaper work. He was 
twenty-five, then, and Faith 
had thought him the hand 
somest and most fascinat- 
ing person she had ever seen 
so different, oh, so very differ- 
ent, from Lige Powers. 

But she only commented: 
‘You're still a flatterer, I 
see.” (Continued on page 104) 
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DEMURITY 











(Right) A straight of line 
tailored suit of the Patou type 
is of black alpaca. With it 








: are worn the stock-scarf and 

: matching turban. Suit, turban, 
and scarf, from Hattie Carnegie. 

; 

ai 

) (Below, left center) Sketch 

; showing detail of stock-scarf of 

blue crépe with handkerchief ap- 


plied to one end. Below, a 
square pocket-book in scarlet 
: leather. From Hattie Carnegie. 
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(Below) A ‘‘close-up” of the 
stock-scarf and the straw or felt 
turban, both making use of the 
gaily printed handkerchief. The 
single camellia in the button- 
hole is a smart bit of swank. 


(Below, right center) <A large 
handkerchief folded to be worn 
as a stock, as in the corner 
sketch on the opposite page. 
The point is in front; the ends 
brought around stock-fashion. 
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Those who simply can not wear 


the ‘‘cloche’ may wear this 
tiny hat. From Hattie Carnegie. 


(Below) Patent-leather, one-strap 
slippers, high of heel, a smart 
incongruous note with a tailleur. 


THE 





IS THE COMING MODE 


q HE severely tailored suit, as straightforward 
and unadorned as a man’s; the tailored suit 
that patterns some of its lines on those of the 

riding-habit, has come to take the place of the more 

feminine short jacket and plaited skirt that has had 
such success the past two seasons. 

But this tailleur does not come alone and unaided; 
it is not the suit of yesteryear that one wore with a 
discreet hat with a wing, and “oxfords”’ that were as 
circumspect as the hat. It has brought its acces- 
sories with it. In fact, the suit is really a foil for in- 
numerable accessories that must be as carefully cho- 
sen as one chose one’s entire wardrobe last season. 

The secret of the new charm of the tailleur is that 
it appears invariably with an incongruous note— 
the smart “wrong note” that is spoken of on pages 
seventy-two and seventy-three of this issue. One 
wears one’s most gypsy-like old Spanish hoop-ear- 
rings if one chooses; one wears high-heeled patent- 
leather slippers with glittering cut-steel buckles and 
“nude” or caramel-colored stockings. Another 
thing: the short strings of pearls, worn tightly 
about the base of the throat, are one of the best 
things a suit can do. Beads of the larger decora- 
tive semi-precious stones, such as carnelian and 
white jade, are also very smart. 

With it, too, are worn the tiny cloche hat and, 
almost invariably, a blouse of the Vionnet type. 
The little bobbed-off French umbrella, of the sort 
that the Parisienne has been bringing up by hand 
for years, and that the American woman is now be- 
ginning to carry, is used more as a smart accessory 
than as a necessity. 

At the top of the opposite page is shown one of 


TATLORED COSTUME 
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(Below) French gloves with cir- 
cular cuffs with “ pinked”’ edges 
and gores in two-toned leather. 





(Below) These patent-leather 
oxfords have stubby French toes 
and the low “‘baby Louis” heels. 
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It is an interesting fact that the | 
new “shingled” cotffure, cut 


An O’Rossen suit, cut like a 
man’s dinner-jacket. With it \ 
are worn the “ cloche”’ hat, the rather short on the sides, as shown 


| 
in the sketch at the bottom of this lf 


Vionnet blouse, the short string 
of pearls, and buckled slippers. page, is undoubledly in keeping 
Suit from Hattie Carnegie. with this new tailored mode. i 


















(Below) The umbrella that \ (Below) A very short um- f 
Paris named “Charlot.” Of \ brella of brown silk with a ij 
red cotton, with stitching in carved bakalite handle and 
brown and white. (Below) ferule. When it is opened, | 
Patent-leather slipper with ver- one sees that the ribs are many 





tical cut-steel buckle, now smart. and close. From Cruger’s. 











the best suits of the season, designed by O’Rossen, 
and built on the lines of a man’s dinner-jacket, 
with a little “nip” in at the waist-line. One buttons 
the middle button only. The sketch shows, too, 
the cloche hat, the short string of pearls, the brief 
umbrella, a gay chiffon handkerchief trailing from 
the pocket—another smart “ wrong note’’—and the 
elaborately buckled shoes. 

Other very new and unusually smart accessories 
for the tailored costume are the matching turban 
and stock-scarf. The turban, of straw or felt, is 
twisted with a gaily printed handkerchief; the 








Flat purse of needle-point in ae hae esp we aaa a" wade (Below) Perfectly plain one- 

tri-color lined with old French Absolutely plain one-clasp black gloves—or, yes, clasp black gloves to be worn 

stuff. Correct with the tailleur. white ones of the same sort, or little fancy-topped with the taillear—or, yes, white 
French gloves that match the other accessories 


are the only really correct—according to this new 
= ° tailored mood—ones. 
LYE a? VR aa 
~ ve = y’ 4 ; Other shoes that are outrageously smart when 
PRX ARXXX) | worn with the tailored (Concluded on page 112) 
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A side view of the ‘“cloche” 
shown on the figure at the top of 
this page. The cocarde is good. 


The ‘‘cloche” hat sometimes 
wears a lace veil. This stock 
is the handkerchief opposite. 
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With the Vionnet neck-line the 
large decorative beads, or even 
one’s pearls in a short strand. 
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(Right) An excellent exam- 
ple of the smart incongruous 
note—which is ordinarily 
considered “wrong” the 


yard-square handkerchief of 


chiffon with a tailored suit. 
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\ DO YOU KNOW HOW SMART ‘‘JUST 





Old Spanish earrings 
shown with the sports 
costume al lower right. 















THE WRONG NOTE’’ CAN BE? 


HERE was a time when the woman who 
wore her pearls in the morning was—well, 


“one of those women who wear their pearls 
in the morning, my dear.”’ It was regarded much 
as Mrs. Gadsby regarded the lace collar on *‘the 
impossible woman’s’”’ riding-habit. 

For several seasons past one has noticed a decided 
change in attitude. The costume that achieves suc- 
cess at one of the great openings will have on it 
something that is really ‘“‘wrong’’—or rather wrong 
according to sartorial beliefs for generations. White 
organdie appears blithely trimmed with scarlet 
leather. It is not practical, it has not been done; 
but it is charming. Dyed cotton lace, none too 
fine and obviously machine-made, appears on an 
exquisite dinner gown made in the grand manner. 
At first we are startled, and then we realize that it 
is charming. On these two pages are a collection of 
“wrong note’’ points of costume, some striking, 
all amusing, and all more charming and of more 
character than the “‘correct’’ conventional detail. 
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A fine film of lace veil 
falls three inches below 
the brim of a sports hat. 





Exotic Spanish earrings, of delicate 
enamel, are here shown giving a 
piquantwrong note toa sportscostume. 


(Left) Really all wrong, but delightful, 
ts the wearing of a black velvet cloche 
with a bouffant Peggy Hoyt frock. 
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A “close-up” of the 
hatattheright. Brown 
leghorn “garden” 
shape trimmed with 
velvet nasturtiums; 
from Mary Walls. 
















With this delicate blouse of white 
crépe with painted motifs in color is 
worn a most severely tailored suit. 


A triple string of pearls, with a 
white crépe sports frock; and the 
gloves are—of all things—cottoi:! 








At the lower left on the opposite page is an exquisite 
Peggy Hoyt evening frock of the ‘“‘picture’’ type. 
It is of vivid pink taffeta gathered to a close-fitting 
bodice so that it stands out like an old-fashioned 
crinoline. There are lovely decorative nosegays em- 
broidered on it in darker pink chenille and fine gold 
thread. It is a gown that might be worn with the 
hair smoothly parted and in ringlets at the nape of 
the neck. But the charming person wearing it 
chooses an incongruously smart and ultra modern 
cloche hat of black velvet, very tiny and tight and 
almost concealing the hair. A very severe velvet 
hat, such as one would ordinarily wear with a 
tailleur. It is the wrong note; it 1s delightful. 

At the top of the same page is shown a severely 
tailored tailleur of black rep. worn with a stock- 
scarf and a plain cloche hat. Trailing out of one 
pocket, a note of sheer femininity entircly out of 
keeping with the costume, is a yard-square chiffon 
handkerchief in vivid color. Again the decidedly 
effective wrong note. 

Two other examples on that page are the use of a 
tiny lace veil on a sports hat; a use of lace that once 
would have been an unpardonable sin. The hat is 
of beige felt, perfectly plain, with a half-inch band 
of brown ribbon about the crown. The veil is of 
sheer brown lace. (Concluded on page 116) 


Herc is a smart costume that, 
two yeurs ago, any woman 
could have pointed to and 
said “‘How awful .. . a big 
garden hat with a plain wool 
frock.” Red kasha cloth frock. 
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Short while kid gloves, 
lo be worn with short- 
sleeved organdie frocks. 
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A bertha of black lace and a bor- 
der of black Georgette crépe are 
used on a white Georgette frock. 





Beige crépe meteor, with 
both the dull and shiny 
surface, one trimming 
the other, is used for & t 

this plaited costume. i] 


Models on this page from 
PEGGY HOYT 


TWO GROUPS OF COSTUMES 
FOR MIDSUMMER 


WEEK-ENDS 


This becoming costume is just the thing 
to wear while watching a brisk game of 
tennis. The jacket of rose-colored 
chevioi, trimmed with bands of white 
serge, is worn with a white serge skirt. 


A shade more formal is another of those 
delightfully misnamed “sports  cos- 
tumes”’ that abound here and in Paris. 
Blue crépe makes the jacket, and gray 
crépe the frock. The tie is pea-green. 


Wearing dark blue is an evidence of 
smartness this season, instead of being 
merely a habit, as it was last. This 
traveling frock is of dark blue rep, 
trimmed with white French flannel. 
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White organdie, with tiny ruf- 
fles, and embroidery in pastel 
shades; lovely in the moonlight. 
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Green flat crépe, quilted with ma- 
genta. Beigelinen and greencar- 


pet braid. Miriam Bouslogue. 
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Traveling coat of terra-cotta 
colored English cheviot. embroid- 
ered with color. J. M. Gidding. 


Wr 


Bright green linen, 
tucked, and écru linen, 
frilled and embroidered 
with green, make a pic- 
turesque garden frock. 
Miriam Bouslogue. 





A decorative tennis 
frock is quite as impor- 
tant as a good serve. A 
frock of white flat crépe 
has maroon stenciling. 
Miriam Bouslogue. 


A frock and short- 
sleeved jacket of tobacco 
brown flat crépe, em- 
broidered with beige 
flowers, for afternoon 
tea. Miriam Bouslogue. 


Dinner frock of pale 


gray coarse colton lace, 
embroidered with silver 
thread, is combined with 
Georgette crépe. 
Miriam 


gray 
Bouslogue. 


(Below) Fuchsia-col- 
ored crépe de Chine 
gown embroidered with 
fuchsia, mauve, rose, 
and green beads. Model 
from J. M. Gidding. 
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Comtesse Bernard de Pourtales (née Elinor Hubbard) in her Bignan sport model in the Bois de Boulogne, Paris. 
LUXURIOUS SIMPLICITY 


IN THE CAR INTERIOR 











(Above) Mr. Howard Phipps in his Mar- 
mon town car has had the interior of the 
Brewster body carried out in Boyriven spe- 
cial velnap pin stripe taupe colored cloth. 


(Upper right) In Mrs. Clifford Hemp- 
hill’s Rolls-Royce town coupé, upholstered 
in Boyriven gray cloth, the detachable has- 
socks add to the comfort of a long ride. 


(Right) Mrs. James W. Clark’s Renault 
touring cabriolet with a Kellner body, fin- 
ished in ivory with black trimmings, is up- 
holstered in a Boyriven pinkish-gray cloth. 
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(Right) Mrs. Helen Hartley Jenkins, 
in the Brooks-Ostruk body of her Min- 
erva limousine finished in green, has 
used green Windsorweave upholstery. 


(Below) Mrs. Reginald C. Vander- 
bilt’s Marmon town car with a Hume 
body in gray and black is in gray 
Laidlaw cloth with silver fittings. 


(Below, right) Mrs. George T. Slade’s 
Cadillac cabriolet has a Healey body 
carried out in tan Bedford cloth and 
equipped with convenient accessories. 





























(Abové) Mrs. Frank A. Vanderlip’s 
Pierce-Arrow limousine shows an har- 
monious interior upholstered in W iese’s 
shadow stripe gray Lusterweave. 



































T WAS a sultry day in late July. Timothy sat 
in his old sunless room at the end of a long pas 
sage on the ground floor; but managing clerk 

where once he had been partner, and, as managing 
clerk, liable to be summoned at any moment to the 
presence of any member of the firm who had need 
of his services. At first it had been strange to be at 
beck and call; but universal kindness in the house 
blunted the edge of humiliation. After some months 
it seemed the avocation to which he had been born. 
His work was definite, intelligible, easily accom- 
plished. The days when he reigned, a duped and 
confused god, in Kingsway, were blurred like the 
details of a half-remembered dream. 

Work was slack. Every one who could was 
panting out of London. In another few weeks he 
could pant out, too, to Devonshire, to the little 
brown-eyed elf whom he had not seen since Christ- 
mas, when his sister had made him up a bed in the 
rectory drawing-room. His heart ached for Naomi. 

Yet, verily, God and Augustus had been good to 
him, he reflected. Also, lots of other people; and 
fate. One of the mortgaged years’ income for the 
Suzanne Chastel estate, automatically paid, had 
enabled the official receiver in bankruptcy to de- 
clare a substantial payment of a considerable num- 
ber of shillings in the pound. If Suzanne remained 
unmarried, the day of his discharge would come 
within reasonable time. Meanwhile he lived closely, 
according to a standard of values far less than the 
original derided by Moordius. It ranked even be- 
low that of the George and Vulture. Succulent 
chops cost money—even in so unpretentious a hos- 
telry. He would plunge into a clattering bar, where 
the economical and impecunious clustered on high 
stools, and feed himself on cold meat and bread and 
lots of mustard and of water, which were free. He 
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This was a new Suzanne, with a new note of tenderness in her voice. 





breakfasted, slept, and dined—by one of God’s 
especial mercies to Timothy, he had never really 
learned to dine—in an untidy boarding-house in 
Torrington Square, Bloomsbury, which called itself 
a Residential Hotel. 

Sometimes in his leisure hours there he played 
billiards, on an untrue table, with a young Japanese 
gentleman, a student at University College; and 
sometimes piquet with an old lady who appeared 
to have been on intimate terms with Queen Victoria. 
It was an existence devoid of gaiety; but it fulfiiled 
his modest personal claims. . . . He found his bank 
balance ever increasing tinily, which, with the future 
in view, was a great comfort. 


MORE vital change in his existence arose from 

a reestablishment of touch with Valerie. 
Shortly after he had rejoined Combermere, Son and 
Combermere, he had received a letter from her 
giving her address at a Paris Poste Restante. She 
had tried to be brave, she said, and cut herself out 
of his life; but her heart was breaking; she must 
have news of him or die—and she was afraid to die. 
Materially, she was faring well. She had not yet 
exhausted her ready money, and there were always 
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her jewels for the future. Meanwhile she had found 
financial advantage and distraction of mind in giving 
English lessons to a friend’s children. He need not 
worry about her position. But no longer could she 
bear the silence between them that she herself had 
ordained. 

And Timothy, writing in the moldy little bed- 
sitting-room of the Residential Hotel, had poured 
out all his life to her, for the first time, perhaps, able 
to put into words the story of his sufferings and to 
lay bare to another the secret places of his soul 
She had replied, stricken with remorse; she poured 
over him all the balm of her love, in a woman’s pas- 
sionate desire to heal the hurt of the loss of Naomi 
and his home and all that made life sweet to him. 
To Timothy she seemed to have undergone another 
transformation. She wrote like a woman standing 
on higher ground, with a new and almost serene 
knowledge of human sorrows, and with a new and 
inspired sympathy. Her love for him vibrated in 
every line; but it was a love purified, almost divine, 
shining clear through unutterable sadness. 

So the correspondence continued, intimate and 
solacing, helping the lame dog Timothy over many 
a stile. It brought queer beauty into his lonely life. 















An idea began to gather shape in Timothy's mind.” 
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“It was strange that, even to this new Susanne, Valerie should have unburdened herself.” 


It was like a warm interchange of thought with a 
dream-woman living among the stars. . 

She had forbidden him to question her irrevocable 
decision that their marriage was impossible. She 
returned to the ban, when now and then he pleaded 
for reconsideration. The barrier she had raised 
between them, whatever it might be, would surely 
be worn away by the processes of time. She replied 
that the barrier was a rock which time could not 
wear away. Far better that they should cease writ- 
ing and that he should hold her just as a memory of 
the love of woman than that he should entertain 
false hopes. Should he never see her again? he asked. 
No. That was why she had given him no other 
address than the Post Restante. 


“TOR the present, my dear,” she wrote, “I feel 
that this means of communication between our 
hearts is of comfort to you, as God knows it is to 
me. So as long as it brings some comfort to you, 
let it last. And when time, which can’t wear away 
the rock we spoke of, wears away your need of me, 
it will be so gradual that neither of us will feel it.” 
To which he replied, in effect, that his need of her 
would grow day by day, more and more perdurable, 
and its eternity would defy time. The few words of 
her answer suggested a smile sorrowful with the 
wisdom of the world. 
The correspondence evoked in Timothy a subjec- 
tive life new to his simple experience of earthly 
phenomena. Through routine of office, meals at the 


boarding-house, gaming with the young Japanese, 
or the old lady who was intimate with Queen Vic- 
toria—behind his longings for Naomi, his anticipa- 
tion of summer holidays with the child of his adora- 
tion—deep down hidden in his consciousness, ran 
the current of this spiritual union. He submitted to 
the influence which she at last had succeeded in 
exercising. Corporeally she had withdrawn herself 
beyond his sphere; and so, as the months went on, 
she became to him less a body than a soul with 
which his own communed freely. Almost had he 
ceased from puzzling over the deep motives actuat- 
ing this withdrawal. He knew they were valid 
and loyal, rooted in tragedy. 

His mind, working over the drama of a year ago, 
had gradually arrived at somewhere near the truth; 
but so gradually that at last, when he had com- 
pleted his journey, it had lost the terror of a sudden 
revelation. He could not picture any scene, nor did 
he try, that was not the way of his mental processes. 
The truth dawned on him vaguely, filling him with 
a sense of the lofty inevitableness of Greek Tragedy; 
of the white fate-driven avenger, doomed to sacri- 
fice; and also with a reassuring trust in the infinite 
mercy of God. Then it was a new Timothy, at last, 
who, when he took pen in hand, found expression 
for thoughts that had hitherto existed as nebulous 
unrelated sensations at the back of his mind. And 
in this way he, too, brought consolation to the soul 
of a woman trying to work out her salvation. 

He sat back in his old office-chair, this late July 


afternoon, lost in his dreams. It was twenty minutes 
to five. Work was finished fortheday. Ifhechose he 
could put on his hat and go out. But conscientious 
Timothy must set an example to the staff. At five 
o’clock and not before could the office be shut. 
Twenty minutes therefore of idleness and the pro- 
cession of anxieties, longings and thanksgivings. 

The telephone bell aroused him with a start. The 
commissionnaire’s voice. 

” LADY to see you, sir. Not business. A pri- 
vate matter—rather not give her name. Says 
you'll know.” 

Timothy’s heart thumped against his ribs. He 
remained so long with the receiver in his hand that 
the commissionnaire spoke again. Timothy, with a 
dry throat, gave the order. 

“Yes. Show her up.” 

She had come. She had come to him at last. It 
never occurred to him to question it. He rose from 
his chair, steadying himself with his knuckles on the 


table. She had lifted the ban. She had come as a 
woman. And within him grew suddenly a fierce 


hunger for her. The seconds lengthened themselves 
into interminable minutes. The delay seemed end 
less. Had she repented suddenly and gone away? 
He crossed the room and threw open the door and 
found himself face to face with Suzanne. 
He recoiled and wiped a wet brow with his hand 
“You? Suzanne?” 


She followed him (Continued on page 100) 
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It is almost a truism nowadays to say that Campbell’s make good soups. 
The extent of their reputation, their daily service in homes where “none 
but the best” is the prevailing rule, long ago established their standing for 
Quality. No one soup could have won this distinction. For the really 
skilled soup-maker produces many masterpieces, each in key with the 
occasion and the purpose for which it is created. If you would “test by 
taste” the range and versatility of the Campbell’s chefs, relish the suave, 
bland, delicate flavor of Campbell’s Consommé. And then at a time 
when your appetite is for hearty, filling food, indulge it in the delicious 
satisfaction of Campbell’s Vegetable Soup! 


21 kinds 12 cents a can 
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knowledge of the place Valentine had seen 
the force of reserving a table on the edge of 
the open square, and to this he led the way. 
The band was in one of its lugubrious spasms 
at the moment, so that all the husbands 
present were trying to forget their bac — 
hood in the arms of kind though week-day 
partners, and no one, new to New York, 
would have sensed the underlying sadness of 
the scene, although the sob of the Hawaiian 
music must have moved a gargoyle. 

\ dozen lines of laughter appeared at the 
corners of Beamish’s eyes as he flipped out his 
undried napkin and faced his wife. “I’ve 
ordered dinner,” he said, “but I don’t in the 
least know what you like, so I’m rather in a 
funk about it. Quaint and rather amusing to 
think that, although we’ve been married 
eight years, I know as little about your likes 
and dislikes as any other stranger. 

‘Yes,” said May, “isn’t it? When you 
weren't fighting you were in hospital and 
ae She shrugged one small round 
shoul ler. What was quaint and amusing to 
her was rather the way he described the fact 
than the fact itself. ‘‘Any other stranger” 
summed it up so well. 

Theirs had certainly been a khaki marriage 
par excellence. Examining him closely she 
found at once that although he was less good 
looking than when she had seen him last, a 
considerable time ago, he was infinitely more 
attractive—she almost used the word dis- 
tinguished. He had lost the determination 
to be blasé that is cultivated by every under- 
graduate—the over-polite insolence, the effort 
to appear effete, the loud mechanical workings 
to prevent the bubbling up of irresistible 
interest, the straining after an epigrammatical 
turn of phrase. He was no longer self-con- 
cious. He had, in fact, emerged from Ox- 
ford swaddling clothes, and had shed his 
—- colors for those of his country. Even 

Paul, who deals with so many travelers, 
wil * | be able to pronounce him E nglish with- 
out glancing at his passport. He might have 
been thirty-five rather than the thirty that he 
was. She liked the man that he had grown 
into very much indeed. The word stranger 
was the right one. 


S FOR Beamish he said what came into 
his mind about this small, impe rturbable 
person out loud, very simply. “ You’re mar- 
velously the same, Kitten. You don’t look a 
day older than when [ saw you that first 
night at Rutland Gate. Nice house, that, 
and how good your dear old aunt used to be 
to all the cubs she encouraged. How’ve you 
done it? By takin’ things as philosophically 
as usual?” He still retained the paradoxically 
illiterate trick of discarding his final g’s. 
The soup came, jellied. 
“I dunno,” she answered, purring a little. 
I sleep well, I suppose. Then, too, never 
Mi Sa able to forget my early training, I don’t 
expect much and never fret when I don’t get 
it. A better scheme than massage to keep 
the lines away. When did you come over?” 

“I landed yesterday. By Jove, this band 
can play! I came over steerage on the 
Majestic ag 

“What'’” She nearly performed the nose 
tric k with her soup. ‘‘Steerage - You!” 

“Why not? Needs must when the War 
Office drives. You see, when Lloyd George 
made a handsome present of Ireland to the 
Sinn Fein people, we were marched home and 
turned loose on the streets. Since you came 
into that little legacy from your good aunt, 
who deserves and I’m certain has been given 
a comfortable corner in a better world, and 
were generous enough to scratch my paltry 
allowance to you, I managed to save a bit. 
[I shoved it all on the Derby winner in a mo- 
ment of light-headed desperation and am 
better off at this moment than I’ve been since 
the second year of the war. I won a thousand 
pounds, and after I had paid my cigaret bill 
and a few other things, including a long- 
sufferin’ tailor for uniforms, I stood up worth 
six hundred of the best. The only job I was 
offered in London was rather beyond my 
mental capacity (it was to play the cymbals 
in an ex-officers’ band on the island in the 
middle of Cockspur Street—the only instru- 
ment I’ve mastered is the jew’s-harp) and 
then your post-card came, re-addressed from 
Dublin and here I am to try my luck.’ 

Oh, that was good news, if you like! Then 
he had not turned up to poach on her pre- 
serves and live in luxury on a reluctant wife 
She warmed beneath the blow. The Valentine 
that she had known had cert ainly grown up. 

‘You take my breath away,” she said, 


with that occasional naiveté of hers. “Do 
you mind if I say that I thought you’d come 
over to live on me?’ 

“Yes,” he said. ‘“‘As a matter of fact I do, 
rather. There are only a few of us like that, 
y'know.” 

“I’m awfully sorry, Val. I offer you my 
most humble apologies.” And she held out a 
really repentant little hand. She was in for 
an evening of misjudgments. 

He held it warmly, and bowed. ‘ Thanks,” 
he said. 

And so they knew where they were They 
were both workers. They were both 
members of the great army of would-be wage- 
earners filled with the laudable ambition to 
grub up whatever was going in a much picked 
over field. Excellent and difficult. 

Cold chicken and salad, pommes maitre 
d’hétel 

The band, greatly daring and possibly a 
little desecrating even in these most careless 
times, was making a fox-trot of ‘ Nearer, my 
God, to Thee.” Everybody danced. and 
nobody knew what it was. 

“Who's the man who answered the tele- 
phone?” 

Beamish chuckled. ‘“‘A very old friend of 
mine,” he answered. “He gives his name as 

’Arry ’Arris and has been my bat-man for 
five years. A most coaxin’ hand with a pair 
of tops and gets more into a suit-case than 
seems quite fair.” 
‘““Did you come across him here?” 

“No. I brought him over. He thought 
he’d like to see what America has to offer, 
too.” 

To the practical May, whose school had been 
a hard one, the process of allowing oneself 
to be followed by stray dogs, humane as it 
was, seemed more than merely Quixotic at 
the best of times. But under these condi- 
tions .. 

Beamish read her gesture perfectly. “I 
know,” he said. ‘The broke leading the 
broke, but it isn’t quite so comic as it looks. 
Harris has been as good as a mother to me 
ever since he joined my squadron as a me- 
chanic I have the greatest respect and 
affection for him and he’d willingly go into 
hell for me. In fact, he has, often. When 
we were disbanded he had nowhere to go to 
because his three brothers had gone West 
early in the war and his wife had died givin’ 
birth to another feller’s baby. And so. as 
he wasn’t above goin’ steerage as some of his 
sort would have been, I invited him to join 
me and he made a delightful companion. He 
plays bezique like a pro, has a keen sense of 
fun becomes more and more cheerful when 
everything is rottenest, and possesses the 
rarest of all the gifts—gratitude. I wish 
I could remember some of his epoch-makin’ 
remarks as we sat in the zoo of the Majestic 
being examined by the first-class passengers 
—many of whom it was easy to recognize as 
the people we fought for and whose pockets 
we filled, Oh, and by the way, before I forget 
it, will you make a note of our address after 
to-morrow? The Y. M. C. A., West Fifty- 
seventh Street. Harris doesn’t think the 
Biltmore can hold a candle to that admirable 
club.” 






HE liked this new man and his utter 

simplicity, his cool and ungrumbling 
acceptance of things as they had hit him, and 
his rather unique way of snowing brown as 
he couldn’t snow white. The war, which had 
knocked the world edgeways. and the peace 
which had found out the weak spots in the 
universal character had turned the undert- 
graduate Valentine that she had known at 
Rutland Gate into a man who had won his 
Master of Arts in the University of Life. 

But for her intense and natural longing for 
luxury as the reaction of the respectable 
pauperism of her early life, she would have 
been glad to claim him as her husband and set 
up a partnership in the street of adventure. 
That is, if he*had the remotest desire to be 
claimed after her cold-blooded breakage of 
their marriage vows, and her frank and not 
to say brutal notice, written as far back as 
1916, as to the evaporation of their khaki 
ecstasy. And this she doubted. 

There was nothing in his manner that sug- 
gested the remotest spark of affection, oF 
anything like a desire to be nearer to her than 
the other side of a dinner table. He was 
courteous and friendly; interested as a man 
would be who met a woman again who was 
the little sister of a buried friend. And being 
a woman, her vanity was piqued at this 

(Continued on page 86) 


The August Harper's Bazar will really be a midsummer Fic- 
tion Number—three short stories, a one-act play and instal- 
ments of two novels. Surely this is a generous measure of 
fiction for what is primarily a magazine of smart fashions. 
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attitude, although it was essential to her 
scheme—one that had been laid very flat 
that afternoon by Beatrix. However, great 
is the blessing of optimism. She might even 
now catch Franklin on the hop. Undoubtedly 
there had been a rift within the lute. . 

And so this peculiar evening wound itself 
slowly out. Their unstrained conversation, 
continually interrupted by the energetic 
band, and the almost incessant and wholly 
insane wobbling of the closely jammed joy- 
seekers, went from personalities into topics 
of general discussion. Finally the pause 
which lengthened into silence, the wandering 
eyes, the smothered yawn. 

“Will you see me home?” 

“Of course.” 

“Let’s walk.” 

And then the street, the clanging trolley 
car, the soliciting taxicab, a resuscitating 
breeze that parted the curtains of the over- 
heated city, a ceiling of stars above the high 
gully, a slouching figure on the hunt for 
fruitful. garbage cans, spots of color in the 
lighted windows of interior decorators, passing 
cars, the smart McKenzie house. 

‘Well,’ said Beamish, ‘“‘a jolly evening. 
How awfully nice of you to come. 

“How awfully nice of you to have me,’ ’ said 
May. “Let’s do it again next week. ‘ 

‘Nothing I should enjoy more.” He held 
out a hand, and the light of the lamp above 
the wrought-iron door showed the lines of the 
new whimsical smile at the corners of his eyes. 

“So long, Val.” 

“So long, Kitten.” 

‘Good luck, old boy.” 

“Thanks, I need it. All good luck to you.” 

And when the door was opened by the 
disobliging man, Captain Valentine Beamish 
waved his hand. 

And Mrs. Valentine Beamish waved back. 

Curious thing, the war. 


. N‘ )T a spark in the old fire,” said Beamish 

to himself, strolling back. ‘‘ Never was 
much of a fire, even when I put the match of 
youthful sentiment to it. It never really 
blazed. Her daintiness and delicate color, 
courage, and the fact that she had suffered, 
worked on my imagination. It seemed then, 
when life was as good as over, to be the chival- 
rous thing to give her my name and whatever 
it might be worth. There was no other girl 
at the time. We all wanted to insure the 
fact, I suppose, that there was some one to 
own us, a precious particular person who 
would receive our identification disks as 
soon after the War Office telegram as possible, 
and carry on, 

“If she were broke to the wide, and the 
ordinary flaccid, make-the-worst-of-it, para- 
sitical girl, we should have to go through the 
farcical tragedy of a war marriage, despising 
the whole business and losing the fine edge of 
self-respect. As it is, there is a perfectly 
reasonable mutual agreement to recognize 
the mistake and go our own ways. She has 
her own money, such as it is, as well as 
ambition and individualism. 

“When she wants to marry again, she'll 
let me know, and I shall provide the law with 
the regulation dirtiness. When I do, as I 
hope I shall, if the Blue Bird flies my way, 
I shall put it to her and the same routine will 
follow. It might easily be a jolly sight worse. 
As to the Blue Bird, that darling American 
girl who nursed me at Amiens, who cured me 
of one wound and gave me another—my God, 
I'll find her if I have to walk over every inch 
of this country.” 

He gave out this statement to an echoing 
street and laughed at its highfalutin. Not 
much of a laugh, because, however melodra- 
maticand heroic the sentiment sounded in these 
tuppence-colored words, it was the underly- 
ing reason of his discovery of America, the 
urge that had sent him to the nearest ship the 
very moment that he was free. There was a 
blaze in ‘this fire, and it had refused to burn 
itself out in spite of the five intervening years. 

“I’m on my uppers,” he added, ‘‘and I 
can’t ask her to marry me even if I find her 

not at once, not until I’ve got a job. And 
if I do find her and there isn’t any longer that 
look in her eyes. or if she’s married—well, I’m 

used to carrying on, and there’s sure to be 
another war. My name’s on the books and 
the good old W. O will send me a nice letter 
and I shall forgive and go home. They know 
that. ‘It’s back to the Army again, Sergeant, 
back to the Army again.’”* And he laughed 
and stuck out his chest rather comicaily. 


LL the bands in the Biltmore had ceased 

for the day. Those strenuous instru- 
mentalists who thumped out music with 
hardly a pause for breath must be lying flat 
on their backs on well-earned beds. A few 
unattached people wandered in to get their 
keys and a bevy of elderly women were 
washing the marble floors. They are always 
elderly women who come out to do this thing 
at night, poor souls. And when, having been 
jerked to the topmost floor, Beamish walked 
a mile or two in search of his attic room 


without a bath, he found it filled with the 
reek of shag ¢ and the dolorous singing of a 
nasal voice. 


“Me brover’s cut ’is blimey froat, 
Me sister’ s got the flu, 
Me farver’s pawned ’is only goat, 
And muvver’s time is due. 
But give me the good old ’ome once more, 
Give me the good old spot. . . 


“Well, give it to me,’ ” said Beamish. “Two 
fingers and a “¥ “i ice.” 

“Very good, ’ And up sprang ’Arry 
’Arris from the pe ol of his bed, dropped the 
shoe that he was cleaning, flicked a salute 
and brought out the smuggled bottle of Haig 
and Haig from its hiding-place. Quick as you 
like. 

For all his reach-me-down civilian gar- 
ments—riding up at the collar, too long in 
the sleeve, too short at the back with a 
gaping slit, too tight in the leg, the usual 
thing that comes off a peg, and, if the most 
subtle care is not exercised, out of the ex- 
pensive tailor’s shop—’Arris came through as 
soldier. The tilt of his bulldog jaw, the size 
of his feet, the work of his elbow, the donkey 
driver’s twist left by a sharp shearer rather 
than a barber on his bullet head, the in- 
gratiating angelic expression of the old hand 
ready at any minute to reply, ‘‘ Not my fault, 
sir. Wasn't there at the time, sir. No, sir,” 
the whippy action of the knees, and the soapy 
points of the beer-accustomed mustache, all 
stamped the little man like the Army Service 
Corps brand on a mule. Not only that, but 
the flourish with which he handed the glass 
to Beamish with a “ Whisky’nsodersir,” pro- 
claimed him bat-man in the British Army. 

“Thanks,” said Beamish, tossing his hat 
into a chair and immediately retrieving it to 
hang it tenderly ona hook. ‘Have one your- 
self, ’Arry.”’ It was not fnendly to put back 
the superfluous 4 without which he had rubbed 
along all his life. 

“No, thank yer, sir, no, sir.” But the tip 
of the tongue all round the lips bespoke an 
enormous desire. 

And so Beamish took the bottle to another 
glass and made itso. ‘ Better times,’’ he said, 
clicking. 

“‘Same to you, sir, I’m sure, sir.” And by 
Josh, that was worth being kept out of bed 
for. Went down something wonderful. 
Good old “‘aigenaig.”” And then, out of the 
corners of the shrewdest eyes, he began to 
study the man whose every mood he knew. 
anxiously wondering how things had gone 
with ‘that there little bit of selfish stuff wot 
ought ter be shook.”’ He saw, and was sur- 
prised to see, a very happy look in the eyes 
of the Crusoe to whom he was Man Friday 
in this new country, a look which seemed to 
convey a huge relief with a new spark of light 
burning behind it. 


M,” he thought, with the sense of drama 
and fondness for horrors that goes with 
all the ’Arrises, “‘p’r’aps ’e’s choked the cat,” 
though, of course, the word he used belongs 
to the wife of a rival family of domestic pets. 
But he knew better than to ask. This man 
was not only his benefactor but his friend 
He liked now to be treated on terms of strict 
equality. All the old stuff, proper to the ser- 
vice, was a wash-out—not that ’Arry could 
ever remember it for more than a minute 
every other day. 

But there was, he knew instinctively, one 
door that he must never venture to open, in 
or out of his cups. Mrs. Beamish. On that 
was written the word that he had seen most 
frequently wherever the good old Boche had 
been, end on which he seemed to thrive— 
““Verboten.” He had, of course, taken the 
telephone message, and so he knew about the 
meeting. He had also played Peeping Tom 
through the waiters’ door in the Restaurant 
for Summer Husbands and enjoyed his first 
look at the wife who had never written and 
to whom his Captain had never returned 
when on leave, at least not for five years. 

He was greatly surprised. In fact, you 
could have knocked him down with a feather. 
He had expected to see a handsome, rather 
aggressive woman, tall, a little heavy, whe 
sat high and had a way of looking down at 
people as though they were, as he put it, 

“Saturday night washers.” Instead of which, 
“My Gum!” said he. “A pussy purr- purr, 
come and stroke me. A bloomin’ kitten,” 
and it was odd that he got instinctively the 
nickname by which all the Rutland Gate 
boys had known her. He had seen great 
friendliness between them at their little table 
on the edge of the hugging square, but he 
knew deep down in his boots that the Captain 
was not going to be taken back. He knew 
from what he had been able to glean that the 
wife had more money than the Captain, and 
that fact alone put a reunion out of the 
question. 

He took it for granted that Mrs. Beamish 
had come to America, as they had, in order to 

(Continued on page 88) 
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The Packard Motor CarCompany 
presents the Packard Single-Eight, 
embodying principles and results 
hitherto unknown. 


Companion to the Single-Six— 
successor to the Twin-Six, the 
Single-Eight demonstrates an 
ample margin of superiority in 
performance over any possible 
claimant for comparison, Ameri- 
can or Continental. 
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Packard Single-Eight is a rational 
and logical development, contrib- 
uting, we believe, a new page to 
theannalsof motorcar engineering. 


It is unique in that it does away 
forever with the idea that com- 
plexity and high maintenance cost 
are the penalties for attaining the 
utmost in fleetness, acceleration, 
flexibility and motoring luxury. 


Here is a car with such an abun- 
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dance of power as to dwarf the 
ability of any other in the world, 
so easily controlled that it will re- 
spond to the lightest touch, so bril- 
liant in appearance that its beauty 
is dominant in any company. 


The Packard Motor Car Company 
invites you to enjoy behind the 
wheel of the Single-Eight, an ex- 
perience which no words of ours 
can adequately portray in advance. 


Furnished in Nine Distinguished Body Types, Open and Enclosed, 
at Prices Ranging from $3650 to $4950, at Detroit 
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Mc Cutcheon’s 


Exquisite Linens 





for the Summer Table 


\ ew the outdoors luncheon—for dinner by 
late twilight 

time or anywhere—fresh cool Linen of immac- 
ulate beauty must set the stage. 


for summer hospitality any 


The hostess will welcome the McCutcheon 
offerings of exquisite Linens—luxurious assort- 
ments of both conservative Plain Damasks and 
elaborately hand-worked Fancy Cloths. 


McCutcheon Table Linens are always of beauti- 
ful design, of absolute purity and sturdiness of 
weave. There are no finer Linens in America. 


Send for our Catalogue 


Our Spring and Summer Catalogue 
No. 17 contains many special offerings in 
Household Linens and fine personal 


apparel. Write for it today. 
Registered Established 
U. S. Pat. Off. 1855 





James McCutcheon & Co. 


Department No. 17 
Fifth Avenue, 34th and 33d Streets, New York 
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better herself, there being precious few decent 
men with money in England, and it seemed 
to him that a little woman who was pretty 
enough to take his breath away wouldn’t have 
much trouble in catching a young American 
with well-lined pockets. Then the Captain 
would give her a divorce and be free. And if, 
in the meantime, he struck oil and married 
again, it was a certainty that ’Arry ’Arris 
would be engaged as chauffeur and so con- 
tinue to serve the man whom he loved better 
than a brother. 


N THE question of striking oil, and getting 
oily, he possessed an idea that he put 

forth as he picked up and straightened out 
the clothes that Beamish began to take off 
on his way to bed. He said, “I got into a 
bit of a chinwag with a cove round at the Y. 
an hour or two ago, sir. ’e was on the 
level, and ’e looked it, ’e’s got something that 
mi ay give us a start. 

“Oh,” said Beamish eagerly. ‘‘What’s 
that? It'll have to be something that any 
child can do. They’ve only made soldiers of 
us, remember.” 

Well, ’e’s wot they call ’ere a drummer, 
which is a commercial traveler in our talk, 
and was doin’ so well that ’e bought ’isself a 
Ford limousine to run round with ’is goods. 
Not bein’ a business man I couldn’t foller ’is 
reasons for the slump that knocked the stuffin’ 
out of ’im, but the result is that the car, as 
good as new, is on the market, at a knock- 
down price.” 

““T don’t see how that affects us, old man.” 

“Well, er course I may be dippy, but it 
come to me in a blindin’ flash that if we—I 
mean you—bought that Jimmy o’ Ford and 
got a taxi license I could wangle it about -~ 
roads and make it pay for its beans and z 
bit over. 

“By Jove!” 
his shorts. 

“Like the idea, sir? We could paint it 
yeller, which seems to be the fash’nable tint 
just now, and while you look about for the 
great job, a partnership in Morgans or the 
like, I could pick up enough with a bright 
smile and : gleamin’ taxi to settle the weekly 
bill at the ¥ 

Beamish gave a whoop, and a rather 
pathetic excitement seized him. “The only 
thing I know how to do,” he said, “ havin’ 
been lifted out of Oxford at the end of my 
first year, is to drive a car. And you’re a pro. 
By working in a series of reliefs, we could, 
between us, keep that machine tickin’ sixteen 
hours out of the twenty-four and perhaps 
achieve a few regular customers with what 
you call a bright smile. It’s a brain wave, 
old man, that’s what it is. And if nobody 
pushes us off the streets we may be able, by 
close attention to business, to earn enough to 
buy another Ford and double the takings. 
It’s the way to get the air that we’re used to 
—I can’t see either of us sittin’ on an office 
stool even if we got the chance—and there’s 
bread and cheese and bed in it, anyhow.” 

“IT think so,” said ’Arry, as pleased as 
Punch to have unearthed a practical scheme. 

‘All right, then. We'll go round in the 
morning, get your friend to let us inspect the 
Ford and, if it is as good as new, take a risk 
and buy it, first of all finding out if we can 
get a license and how. Here’s to the possible 
foundation of the great taxi monopoly of V. 
Beamish and ’Arry ’Arris. I knew there 
wasn’t a new moon to-night for nothin’.” 
And he sent out a laugh that must have 
awakened the pigeons on the roof of the 
Grand Central. And once more Don Quixote 
and his Sancho Panza clicked and drank. 

“Don’t know nuthink about a new moon,” 
said ’Arry, drawing the back of his hand 
across his mouth, stirred deeply at the alluring 
prospect suggested by his optimistic partner, 
“but a bloomin’ spider let ’isself down from 
the ceiling just before you come in and looked 
me straight in the face, and if that ain’t a 
good sign, I don’t know wot is.” 

It was an hour before these two gallant 
veterans of thirty, whose war services meant 
nothing more to a grateful Government than 
forgetfulness, went to bed that night. With 
the one unpurchased brick which might to- 
morrow turn out to be made of straw, they 
built a castle in Spain. And in a beautiful 
suite of rooms facing south, Beamish placed 
the Blue Bird. ’Arry ’Arris was mostly con- 
cerned about the garage. 


said Beamish, standing up in 


PLAITS, 


BOWS, 


Little they dreamed, these two, that the 
winding line of life would eventually lead 
them into an imbroglio brought about by the 
imp on the shoulder of a girl of whom they had 
never heard. 


At PRECISELY the same hour that night 
two other men, whose friendship was 
just as good, were sitting up together; though 
for a very different reason. 

There had been a long and painful silence, 
during which Pelham had sprung to his feet 
and gone for one of his characteristic walks 
between the solid furniture of his man-sized den. 
Malcolm, busy formulating further excuses 
for Beatrix in which he was becoming an 
expert, watched him through a fog of smoke. 
And it seemed to him, in that midnight hour, 
that he was not the only watcher of his 
friend’s inarticulate distress. With an 
imagination that was open to every impression, 
he told himself that the glassy stare of all the 
heads that marked the bachelor years of poor 
old Pelham had become less fixed from 
sympathy and were also following the man 
who didn’t understand women and who knew, 
unfortunately, very much less about girls, 
up and down and all round the maze of furni- 
ture and bewilderment. 

The ugly truth was that Beatrix had not 
returned to dinner and was still out on the 
road with that rotter Greenwood. It was 
utterly incomprehensible. More. It was 
most cruel, most unwise, and incalculably 
dangerous. This was the great day, remem- 
ber, to which Pelham had been looking for- 
ward with the excitement of a lover. All of it, 
hitherto, had been absorbed by other people, 
and almost from the moment that Beatrix 
had made her carefully dramatic return “ 
life most of it had been spoiled for him by « 
upraised hand and the barrier of a pon Fe 
that had made him wonder whether the earth 
had performed a somersault. 

No one knew as well as Malcolm did that 
Pelham was a sound and simple man, without 
conceit, greatly and wonderfully in love, 
straining every nerve to be patient under 
strong provocation and disappointment, doing 
his level best to be gentle and forbearing with 
the girl whom he had put through, as_he 
thought of it with the exaggeration of a 
highly sensitive nature, a crisis Cut of which, 
but for the grace of God and her own courage, 
she might never have come. But, for all that, 
he had not been turned loose on the world 
without the ordinary amount of vanity that 
marks the one difference between a human 
being and an angel—so far as we can guess. 
And this, together with the pride that is con- 
nected with it by a short-distance artery, 
had been hurt, awfully and terribly hurt. 

And that was bad. That, as everybody 
knows, is the springboard from which men 
dive into shallow water and break their necks. 
Or, if they have the luck to dive flat, come out 
with so strong a smarting of humiliation, 
probably to the laughter of the crowd, that 
they take it out of themselves by diving 
again in the same dangerous place, ‘with the 
deliberate intention of giving gruesome work 
to a reluctant coroner. Or, getting out of 
similes, which is always wise, it puts them 
into the temporarily insane frame of mind that 
leads to a break in the delicate thread of mar- 
riage. ‘I hate to say it,” thought Malcolm, 
‘but she’s a fool and is asking for trouble . . . 
Greenwood, too. That utter waster, of whom 
Pelham is jealous because he has youth on 
his side.” 

“T’ve a damned good mind,” said Pelham, 
coming to a halt, ‘‘to have my own car out 
and drive up to town. Two people can play 
this game, y'know. It’s easy enough. And 
if she cares more about Greenwood than she 
does about me, let her have Greenwood. 
That’s all I’ve got to say.” 


UT it wasn’t, by a long chalk. He had 
changed his dinner jacket for a bathing- 
suit and was on the diving board. He was 
going to break his neck as sure as fate. 
“That’s rot,” said Malcolm, “‘and you know 


hg 

“Do I? I’m thirty-five and he’s in the 
early twenties. And she’s eighteen. They'd 
make a fine couple. Youth to youth, and all 
that sort of thing. You know these cursed 
truisms better than I do. You probably 
wrote that one yourself. I’ve got my bachelor 

(Continued on page go) 


AND RUFFLES 


(Concluded from page 30) 


insert; or a plaited panel may be hung at one 
hip; or a section of plaited tiers may be sus- 
pended in Indo-Chinese fashion from the 
front or again at the side; or a sash with 
plaited ends may be used. 

The tendency is clear. Very carefully 
we are edging away from that plucked sim- 
plicity that has of late distinguished the 


mode. We are not willing to sacrifice sim- 
plicity—at least, in theory. Whatever we 
wear we will always affectionately refer to aS 
“a simple little frock,’’ but what is there to 
prevent our ideas of simplicity becoming 4 
little less—well, naive—of the nursery, 4 
little less the bread-and-butter simplicity of 
recent seasons? 
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THEIR WHOLE BEAUTY 


DEPENDS on Cuticle 
kept soft and smooth 


| [GLY little ridges of dead skin dried tight and hard 
around the base of the nail. Those little stiff shreds 
that you could not scrape away—nor cut away. 


How often you have filed the nail tips, cleaned them 
and even polished them—and yet there they were—those 
nails simply looked as if you had never spent a moment on 
them. 

Do you know you could have spent less time on them 
and had them a thousand times lovelier! 


The whole secret of lovely nails is the care of the cuticle. 
Keep it soft and smooth. Cuticle will grow hard to the 
nail, tighten and break. But there is only one safe certain way 
of removing those little stiff particles of dead cuticle without 
injuring the soft new skin. That way is with Cutex. 


7 7 7 


With the bottle of Cutex there comes an orange stick 
and some absorbent cotton. Wrap a bit of this around 
the end of the orange stick, dip it into the bottle, then 
pass the moistened cotton carefully over the dry dead 
cuticle. In an instant the dead 
cuticle is softened and loosened. 
Then dip your fingers in clear 
water and with a soft cloth wipe 
the softened cuticle away. 

As you dry the finger-tips, push 
the firm unbroken new cuticle 
back. How lovely, even and 
shapely it is. How clear and 
smooth the nail base. And it 
hadn’t taken a minute! 











In an instant the dead cuticle is soft- 
ened and loosened. Rinse the fingers 


and | You will find you need not 
and it wipes away. 





Photo by Nickolas Muray 


Mary Nash — famous for the grace and loveliness of her hands, 
posed for this picture. She uses Cutex and says, “I don’t see 
w I ever tolerated having my cuticle cut —Cutex is so easy 


to use, so quick and makes my nails look so well.” fu 


do this more than once or twice a week. But do not neglect 
your nails between these quick manicures. Every night just 
as regularly as you “cream” your face and hands gently 
smooth a little cream into the cuticle of each nail. Your 
regular cold cream will do, but Cutex has prepared a Cuticle 
Cream (Comfort) that is unexcelled for this purpose. It is 
rich in the oil that keeps both nail and cuticle smooth and 
healthy and it is especially good for keeping the cuticle soft. 


For the rose-pearl lustre that fashion decrees 
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this wonderful new Liquid Polish 


> ha 
a 


Nowadays, we must have everything 
in just about half the time we used 
to! So Cutex has lately perfected a 
Liquid Polish unequalled for quick- 
ness and brilliance. 

It is already being used by hundreds 
of women because it gives the nails a 
brilliant lustre without any buffing at 
all. It spreads evenly and dries in- 
stantly. This lovely brilliant finish 


for the nice manicure lasts a whole 


week. No bothersome remover is 
necessary. A fresh coat of Polish, 


trace of the old polish. Cutex polishes 
also come in ee paste and powder 
form. You can get them singly or 
in one or another of the sets ! 


Cutex manicure sets, with everything 
for the nicest manicure, come now in 
four sizes, at 6oc, $1.00, $1.50 and 
$3.00. Or each preparation can 
had separately at 35c. At all drug 
and department stores 
in the United States 
and Canada, and at 


Introductory Set—now only 12c 


Fill out this coupon and mail it with 12c¢ in coin 
or stamps for the Introductory Set containing 
samples of Cutex Cuticle Remover, Powder 
Polish, Liquid Polish, Cuticle Cream (Com- 
fort), emery board and orange stick. Address 
Northam Warren, 114 West 17th St., New 
York, or if you live in Canada, Dept. K-7, 
200 Mountain St., Montreal, Canada. 


MAIL THIS COUPON WITH i2c TODAY 
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T€ \ wiped off before it dries, removes every _ land. 


Cutex Liquid and 
Powder Polishes 


NORTHAM WARREN 
Dept. H-7, 114 West 17th Street, New York 


I enclose 12c¢ in stamps or coin for new introductory set con- 
taining enough Cutex for six manicures. 
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rooms still, because there’s no place here for 
all the old stuff. I can make myself perfectly 
happy in them until I hit on a plan for a little 
enjoyment, for a change. Look at that round- 
faced clock, if you’ve got any eyes left in 
your head. Can’t you see that she’s been 
gone since half past five, and that it’s now 
ten minutes past twelve? By God, it’s... 
Ee an eh 

And under his violent kick the leg of the 
table quivered with pain. And so did his 
foot. It always does, especially when the 
Jeg of the table helps to support an antique 

But beneath all this anger there was an 
acute anxiety. Not under the most diabolical 
of medieval tortures would he have confessed 
to this, even to Malcolm, but with every 
minute that added cold-bloodedly to the 
hours of Beatrix’s delayed appearance the 
poor devil saw new pictures of accidents. 
Greenwood, that reckless conceited ass, had 
taken a dangerous corner on two wheels at 
eighty miles an hour, dashed into a telegraph 
pole and thrown Beatrix head first into a pile 
of stones. He didn’t give a tinker’s dam for 
the fact that that smart Alec was as dead as 
a squashed frog, but when a far too vivid 
imagination led him to the place where that 
lovely thing lay, all crumpled .. . Or, 
going blindly down a cul-de-sac, because he 
was of course one of those men who never took 
the trouble to know the road. Greenwood 
had telescoped his idiotic car against a wall, 
and Beatrix, unable to save herself . . . 

Outwardly as phlegmatic as an Englishman, 
and as cool as a fish in any trouble that con- 
cerned himself physically, Pelham was one 
of those people so sensitively strung that he 
attended funerals the day before they took 
place, entered operating rooms at the sight 
of a doctor who had come to give a simple 
prescription to any one of whom he was 
deeply fond, and felt the surgeon’s saw at 
work on his own leg at the news of an accident 
to that of any man to whom he was devoted. 
For two hours, therefore, it followed that he 
had seen Beatrix killed in every one of the 
conceivable ways that his imagination could 
invent and had been wifeless a hundred times 
in that agonizing period of time. It is asking 
almost too much of such a man to love as he 
loved. 


ND it was because Malcolm knew all 
this, as he knew every one of the work- 
ings of Pelham’s mind, that he sat tight under 
abuse and sarcasm, held his peace and ac- 
cepted the blame, humbly and with contri- 
tion, as a good friend must. But what he 
willed with all the concentration of one who 
sits in front of a sheet of paper upon which, 
with any luck, a verse will grow, was that 
when Beatrix eventually became ashamed of 
her fooling and walked into the room with the 
moonlight in her hair, Pelham would open 
the flood-gates of his wrath upon her and make 
her pay to the last cent for that unnecessary 
and unforgivable escapade. 

If, getting out of the shell of his reserve, 
he had had the wisdom to advise his friend 
to adopt this course, and had coached him 
in the sort of thing that he should say, the 
imp would have dropped from Beatrix’s 
shoulder, the day would even then have be- 
come great, although it had taken its place 
among the yesterdays, and the spirits of all 
the men who had made friendship good would 
have erected a monument to his everlasting 
fame. If—the little word that might have 
changed the current of history and written 
the story of many failures in very different 
words. 

All the windows were open, so that the 
first aggressive sound of Greenwood’s adver- 
tising car might be heard. It was one of those 
rare nights that only come in June, breathless 
and magical, when the young summer, like a 
lovely girl, sleeps in beauty. The scent of 
flowers hung upon the air. The silence was 
not broken even by the murmuring of leaves. 
Not a cloud drifted across the bewildering 
pattern of stars. The bosom of the earth 
rose and fell in deep, regular breathing. 

And when Pelham spoke again it was to 
say, “Go to bed, old man. Why should you 
wait up? If I could sleep to-night I should 
turn in; Beatrix isn’t interested in me. I hate 
to see you sitting there, getting cursed and 
having a rotten time, for which I’m frightfully 
sorry. You can’t do anything more than 
you've done already, except thank God that 
you’re a bachelor. I only wish that I could 
do the same.” 

But he didn’t. It was a feeble thing in 
lies. What he did wish was that the whole of 
the day might have been spent with Beatrix 
on the Galatea, with a great space of water 
between the family and Greenwood and 
that grudge which was so difficult to under- 
stand. In his amazing simplicity he believed 
that this would have made things different. 

But even on the Galatea far out to sea or in 
an aeroplane high above the house of Vander- 
dyke and Greenwood’s yelling. car, .Bea- 
trix would have had her mood with her, that 
untranslatable yearning for what goes by 


the name of Romance to those who are passing 
through the intermediate stage between 
adolescence and womanhood—brief, tragic, 
wonderful, made up of glamour and passion 
and infrequently realized dreams, which can 
be suffered or enjoyed by those who have not 
crossed the Rubicon, even although they have 
had a baby and therefore by all the canons of 
unimaginative conventions should have out- 
grown the queerness of virgin youth. 

The hard fact remained that whether at 
sea, in the air, or under his own roof, it was 
for Pelham and only Peiham to find the one 
medicine that could effect the cure—because 
this was a sort of illness, the first change of 
life—and thus enable Beatrix to become nor- 
mal and responsible and sober, as she was 
really most anxious to do. Very intricate and 
very simple—but it was one of the effects of 
nature that made so intimate a relationship 
between a man and a woman as marriage a 
touch-and-go business, balanced on the tip of 
a feather. 

Needless to say, Malcolm did not go to 
bed. He, too, like ’Arry ’Arris, was numbered 
among the unnumerous Sancho Panzas. He, 
too, had stood in a hideous flash of imagina- 
tion on the lip of an open grave. 

He went over to the window and looked 
out at that beautiful but callous scene. ‘‘Oh, 
my God,”’ he said, ‘‘ where’s Beatrix?” 


ESS than a quarter of a mile from Pel- 

ham’s house was a hill, at the foot of 
which lay a wide panorama of open country, 
and on the top of this, with the moonlight 
in her hair, seated in the much-abused Green- 
wood’s abominable car, there, if you please, 
was Beatrix. And there, to the joy of an 
overworked engine, on that precise spot, she 
had been since half past nine. 

The eager Greenwood, to whom, after a 
brief burst of public cordiality, she had been 
a thousand miles away, had frequently asked 
himself why. The astonished car, which, 
once out of its garage, was used to being 
worked into a lather, had echoed the question, 
and Beatrix herself, standing outside of her 
mood, had more than once demanded of what 
she liked to call her imp what in the name of 
all that was inexcusable he was forcing her to 
do. 

“You're a fool, you’re a fool,”’ she told her- 
self with contempt. ‘“You’re playing a bad 
and foolish game, of the silly rules of which 
you ought to be thankful to say Pelham is 
entirely ignorant. If he weren’t, he wouldn’t 
be Pel. He would be a man who must have 
come to you second hand. He doesn’t under- 
stand and he never will understand. You’re 
putting him through a form of torture for 
which you ought to be spanked. You’re try- 
ing to do one of those queer things that can’t 
ever be achieved. It’s a forlorn hope. It 
failed the very moment that it came into 
your head. Don’t hang on to this girl thing. 
Drop it, let it go, and be a woman.” 

But it was all very well to talk like that. 
The idea had become fixed. She had been 
thinking about it and building it up from the 
moment that she had told Pelham to go and 
tried to make him stay. It had grown and 
grown through all the days and nights of her 
subjection to the baby, through every hour 
of her convalescence, to the time when she 
made her self-consciously dramatic return 
to the ordinary routine of life that day. It 
had mastered her. She had become the slave 
to a mood. It was hopeless to endeavor to 
unfasten her shackles. 

And so there she was, on top of the hill, 
almost within shouting distance of the house 
behind the trees, playing the girl game for 
the very last time, perhaps to the bitter end. 


A MOST peculiar evening. Very pleased 
with himself and the sudden turn of 
events, thrilled, as far as he could still manage 
to be thrilled, at being taken up by Beatrix 
again, and prepared to perform all his well 
practised tricks of charm and sympathy to 
make this the first step to a delicious intrigue, 
the ever-green Greenwood had started off 
well. After the initial, ‘How Wonderful to 
see you again, how Gorgeous you look,” and 
the sort of thing of which this type of dancing- 
hound is past master—saying, even then, a 
hundred per cent. less than he conveyed by 
his roving and caressing eyes—Greenwood had 
let his car go in order to achieve two generally 
irresistible results: the first, to win the ad- 
miration of his companion for his skill as a 
driver; the second, to send so powerful a cur- 
rent of air through her brain that all its cob- 
webs would be blown away and a sense of 
reckless exhilaration put in their place. It 
was usually a very successful scheme. He had 
known the primmest girl to lose her balance 
as well as a good deal of her caution by what 
he called the air-cure. And then, continuing 
the treatment, he had slowed down to a hum- 
drum forty-five and had gone on with his 
how splendid this and how delightful the 
other, and will. you swear you’re quite com- 
fortable, and that you’re glad you came,.until 
(Continued on page 92) 








ee a ee ee) 


oe! ee | 


— 





Jer JULY 1923 


91 








I 

















TO MAINTAIN 
LINCOLN REPUTE 


More generous commendation has seldom been 
extended to a motor car than that evidenced in the 
readiness with which the Lincoln was accorded its 
place among the aristocracy of the automotive world. 


Although one of the youngest of fine cars, it already 
has its traditions. The sound engineering embodied 
in its design—the faithful accuracy of its manufac- 
ture—the resultant faultless performance through 
many years of life—these have, from the very first, 
been unanimously granted it. 


It is the fixed determination of the vast organization 
now sponsoring the Lincoln that nothing in manu- 
facturing practice or in sales and service policy shall 
be permitted to detract for one moment from this 
high standing in public esteem. 





LINCOLN MOTOR COMPANY 


DIVISION OF FORD MOTOR COMPANY. DETROIT.MICHIGAN 
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ENNIS furnishes the mise-en-scéne for society’s 

brightest display of sports apparel. Cha- 
peaux, especially, must express leisurely infor- 
mality in a faultless style. 


So, even at England’s fashionable Wimble- 
don, Meapowsrooxs—from California —enliven 
the galleries. And of course at America’s own 
Forest Hills one sees their joyous colors on every 
side. 

At Selfridge’s, in London, and all good stores 
at home—with a wide selection at prices that 
invite possession of one to match each sports 
costume. 











Simon Mitunery Co 
883 Market Street, San Francisco 
EASTERN SALES OFFICE 
Louis Strauss & Son 
15 West 3 8th Street, New York City 






Cali fornia 
SPORT HATS 
Town and ‘Country 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


SCANDAL 


Cosmo Hamilton’s Novel 


(Continued from page go) 


he considered that the moment had come for 
a little dinner in a quiet place where wine 
was to be had. And up to that point he had 
flattered himself that the cure was going well. 
The inoculation seemed to be taking. Beatrix 
had returned his smiles, had murmured satis- 
factory replies to his boyish Greenwoodisms, 
and had laughed under the refreshment of 
high speed. 

But the fine edge of this youth’s fastidious- 
ness had been worn down long ago by his 
indiscriminations, especially since the armis- 
tice, and his suggestion as to dinner in a 
gaudy-looking road-house with its advertising 
boards and tortured wood, its blazing beds of 
pink geraniums and whitened stones, was his 
first mistake. He thought in terms of chorus 
girls. The “Oh, thanks, no,” was kind but 
firm, and although it made him kick himself 
for a first-class fool, the “I think we'll wait 
for supper, when we-get back late,” had 
warned him back to confidence and supper— 
late. Vast possibilities were opened up by 
those two words. They were to be alone for 
hours then, and when the peeping eye of day 
had closed : 

No. Nothing doing. Had he lost his touch, 
or what? Or had he fallen down to a reason- 
able speed before the cure had been effected? 
Until the stars came and the shadows melted 
away he had continued in his well-worked 
formula. More speed, a pause for flowery 
boyishness and then speed once more. Finally 
the brief order to take the car to the top of the 
hill, anchor there, and watch the panorama 
pass from its daytime look with open fields 
and patches of woods, villages tucked away 
among the ups and ‘downs, the high thin 
steeples, to its night appearance with lights 
gleaming here and there away below, like 
stars neglected in dark pools—and silence. 


ND then had come, at last, with every- 

thing to help, the sad story of a broken 
heart, the ““Oh, my Gods,” the “If only you 
had nots,” the “I might have been a better 
man,” and such like. Wonderfully well done 
and not without a certain amount of genuine 
sincerity. The boy had really crashed at this 
girl’s feet. . . . But he might just as well have 
been speaking to a spirit as to Beatrix. For 
there she sat with her chin in her hands, her 
fair hair gleaming in the pale light, looking 
through the dark veil into—what? To- 
morrow? If not to-morrow, certainly not into 
a day in which he, Greenwood. mattered as 
much as a village boy with milk, or an old 
man begging for a crust. Pathos with a flick 
of passion, ruined hope with a plea for recon- 
struction, everything, every one of those 
well-turned phrases, some of which he had 
never used before, fluttered to the ground and 
burst like unhit clay pigeons. What was the 
idea? Why had he been brought out, kept 
out, hour after useless hour, done out of an 
admirable dinner, good wine and an excellent 
cigar, a talk with Franklin, who was, even as 
a husband, a well-known sportsman and 
general comfort? 

Why ... why? 

And why, after never a word of thanks or 
praise or pity, was the order given suddenly 
to “Drive home, quick—quick, I tell you. I 
want to get home,” as though from a puri- 
tanical girl who expected to be locked out by 
irate parents. 

Greenwood gave it up, but, with thoughts 
of supper, he sent the car down that hill and 
round that corner and all along the straight 
into the Franklin drive as though it were 
possessed by the devil. And because that 
habitually unsurprised young man had evi- 
dently not been sufficiently astonished that 
night, Franklin came forward as the car drew 
up and, having handed out his wife with 
frozen politeness, beckoned to the footman 
who lurked in the lighted hall. 

“Oh, Greenwood,” he said, “so that you 
may not be kept up very much later by pack- 
ing your things, here they are, all ready. Put 
them in, Jackson, will you? The clubs will 
go in front as well. That’s right. You'll 
have the roads to yourself all the way home. 
Good-by.’ 

And then, taking the breathless Beatrix 
by the arm and leading her forcibly in, he 
slammed the thick front door. 


Breathless? Of course she was _ breath- 
less. That iron hand upon her arm even 
more than the faultless way in which he 
had packed young Greenwood about his 
business, might be the desired answer to her 
game of stand-off, please-come-on. After all, 
then, that horrid drive and that deliberate 
waiting might have had the planned effect ot 
turning Pelham into the King of Beasts. 
His beginning was good, was exactly right, 
was stirring. The ax, the shoutings, the seiz- 
ing and flinging, the brief return to the 
primeval—oh, Pelham, go on, go on! The 
bridge would be crossed by the morning, the in- 
termediate stage left behind for ever, the flag 
of peace run up to fly above the house. It’s 
all so simple, darling, even if it’s all so silly. It’s 
only girl. For the last time give me Romance, 
in capital letters, and I'll be good, I swear. 

He swung her away from him roughly and 
his eyes were black with anger. Who could 
have failed to hear that rattle-banging car 
as it came along the road, hell for leather, and 
arrived by a miracle at the house? ‘‘What 
the devil have you been up to?” he said. “Ot 
all days, to-day.” 

By Jove, he was going on, precisely, to per 
fection. And she smoothed her sleeve and 
threw her hat at a chair and turned a cool 
supercilious chin. “Up to? I don’t quite 
know what you mean. 

‘Then if you don’t, you’re not worth 
loving, you're not worth going through tor 
tures for, you’re not worth living with.” 

Malcolm, sti inding on the threshold of the 
smoke-filled den, willed him on. ‘Go for her, 
go for her!” he shouted in his throat. “Hurt 
her, humiliate her, make her pay, so that she 
will never play the fool again. 

And Beatrix, the outward contradiction 
to her thoughts, echoed those words, that 
urging, the prayer, stood chin-tilted, eyes 
laughing, don’t-care-two-cents round her 
mouth, moon cool, amused though slightly 
annoyed, the world her property, this man 
merely an irrational and kill-j -joy husband. 

“Have it your own way,” she said. “I 
think I'll have some supper. * 

But he stopped her, as she hoped he would, 
and stood aghast. And that was bad. 

“Oh, God,” thought Malcolm. ‘He's 
going weak!” 

“You mean that—after everything that 
we've been through?” 

What could she do with this sensitive man 
who had faced machine-guns with a to-hell- 
with-you grin and fell to pieces at unkindness 
from her? Never so much as at that moment 
had she longed to throw her arms round his 
neck and cry, “T love you, love you, I 
adore you,” and kiss him till he swam. 

She shrugged her shoulders. “I always say 
what I mean,” she said. 

And there followed the fatal pause, the 
clatter of fallen weapons, the hurt that 
spurted blood. 

“Go on, go on,”’ cried Malcolm, willing the 
veins in seams on his temples. 

““Oh, my dear,” thought Beatrix, “if you 
only knew something of women and one 
little thing about girls!” 

“Then that settles it,” said Pelham. ‘A 
great day, this!” and he turned and left the hall 

And Beatrix, herself aghast for a change, 
ran to the door that he had shut behind him, 
to listen, with her heart in her mouth. 


ND out came Malcolm, the friend and 

the man who loved to the end of loving. 

“Ts broken,” he said. ‘Oh, damn, it’s 
broken.’ 

‘‘What’s broken?” 

“The thread, the delicate thread that holds 
a marriage together. Oh, Beatrix, you fool!” 

And she whirled round at the poet in gog- 
gles, the butt of a friend, and hammered his 
chest with her fist. ‘You don’t understand. 
You don’t understand, either of you. It was 
a game, the last of my games— the death of 
my youth, the crossing of the bridge.” 

““Sssh,”’ he said. 

And at the sound of a car that rounded the 
house and passed the house and went as fast 
down the drive as Greenwood’s, she went as 
white as a ghost, as white as a dove, as white 
as death. 

(To be continued in the August issue) 





Now that the fall school openings are so close at hand, 
don’t forget that in an emergency the School Bureau 
of Harper’s Bazar will be glad to assist you in find- 
ing just that school you're seeking. Write to Ken- 
neth N. Chambers, director of tis school service. 
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3 Dooce BROTHERS 
: TOURING CAR 


If there is one word which will sum up the 
average owner’s impression of Dodge 
Brothers Touring Car, that word is 
dependable. 


| If there is a word to express the quality 
which Dodge Brothers have striven, above 
all else, to build into the Touring Car, it is 

e again dependable. 


Indeed, it is not too much to say that the 
word dependable has come to be definitely 
associated, the nation over, with Dodge 
Brothers Touring Car— and the other 
, l vehicles bearing their name. 


Nor have Dodge Brothers built this enviable 
reputation through advertising. They have 
N built motor cars, so dependable in fact that 
— the word has presented itself automatically 
= to the public mind. 





The price is $880 f. o. b. Detroit 
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Imperial Tables are companion- 
able —easy to live with. 
impart a pleasing personality, an 
agreeable warmth of atmosphere 
to the home. Nor does the ad- 
miration and possession of an 
Imperial Table end with one 
generation. Imperial Tables are, 
in fact, the heirlooms of to- 
morrow. 


Made in a wide variety of pat- 
terns and styles in interpretative 
designs fashioned by skilled 
craftsmen in carefully chosen 
cabinet woods, Imperial Tables 
more than sustain the reputation 
Grand Rapids has achieved as a 
producer of good furniture. 

Imperial Tables are sold only 
through the retail furniture stores 


of America, Ask your dealer to 
show you those tables bearing the 
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Imperial shopmark. 


At your request we will be glad to sena 
vou our profusely illustrated brochure 
on tables, entitled the ‘‘Heirlooms of 
Tomorrow.” Write Dept. D. 


Imperial Furniture Co. 
For 20 Years at Grand Rapids, Michigan 
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IN YOUR HOME any one of 
the many Imperial Tables will be 
a source of constant pleasure. 
As a gift for others an Imperial 
Table will be greatly appreciated 
and prized. 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


MAGDALEN AND CRISTABEL 


Gouverneur 


Morris’ 


Story 


(Continued from page 37) 


Mrs. Claridge then took her departure 
and as a matter of history actually did 
return to the bank. 

She had become suddenly a fervent disciple 
of those philosophers who believe that nothing 
succeeds like success. 

She did not on this occasion send in her 
name to Mr. Liscomb and wait until he was 
at liberty to see her. She perceived through 
a glass partition that he was alone in his 
office. She boldly pushed the door open and 
went in. 

Mr. Liscomb was not pleased at the un- 
warranted intrusion; but he had gotten rid 
of her once that morning and he was man 
enough to get rid of her again. His eyebrows 
drew slowly toward each other. His ex- 
pression might have passed in a moving 
picture either for the beginning of a frown or 
for eye strain. He rose briskly to his feet. 

“I simply had to come,” said Mrs. Claridge, 
“and you won’t mind a bit when you know 
why. A letter addressed to you got mixed in 
with my mail. But I had opened it before I 
had looked at the address. The beginning 
puzzled me—the letters I get don’t begin that 
way at all—and so I glanced at the last line 
and signature. Obviously the letter was not 
for me. Then I looked at the address .. . 
What idiots women are to write the letters 
they do write! . . . I won’t say that I wasn’t 
provoked at you for refusing my little loan. 
But as I like you very much, outside of your 
office, and as I am the last person in the 
world to make trouble for anyone, I came 
straight to you instead of going, as nine 
women out of ten would have done—straight 
to your wife.” 

It was not hot in the office; nevertheless 
there were hints of perspiration on Mr. Lis- 
comb’s smooth forehead. It was that peculiar 
kind of perspiration by which masks of 
hypocrisy are loosened just before they fall. 

With the forefinger of her right hand Mrs. 
Claridge made a gesture as of rib digging. 
She then shook the forefinger at him and said: 

“You bad—you bad boy . - .” 

Mr. Liscomb gave his head one or two 
shakes and smiled wryly. 

“‘ Let’s have a look,” he said. 

“At the letter? I didn’t bring it. But 
don’t worry. It’sin safe hands. If I hadn’t 
wished to do you the kindest possible service, 
I wouldn’t have come.” 

And she turned airily as if to go. But Mr. 
Liscomb said, “Don’t rush off like that— 
please don’t.’””’ And she turned at the door 
with interrogative eyebrows. 

“One good turn, you know,” said the 
banker, “deserves another.” 

“Oh,”’ exclaimed Mrs. Claridge, “‘the dar- 
ling man! He’s going to help me out after all.” 

“T am going to stretch the banking laws 
in your favor,” he said. 

“Oh,” she said, “‘I knew you could if you 
only wanted to! And when all’s said, to a 
good clever business-like American, the bank- 
ing laws, the Volstead Act, promises to the 
people and oaths of office are made of pure 
Para rubber. They can be stretched to cover 
anything.” 

The small formalities attendant on Mrs. 
Claridge’s loan were soon disposed of, and 
she sailed smoothly out of the bank leaving 
a handsome balance behind her and clasping 
a little virgin check book in her right hand. 
And if anything in the world troubled her it 
was not the thought that she had done any- 
thing wrong. Society had been upon the 
point of punishing her for offenses which she 
had not committed. Persons living in glass 
houses had thrown stones at her little crystal 
cottage of respectability. The stones had 
fallen short. She had merely picked them up 
and returned them with better aim and higher 
velocity. That was all. 

In all her thoughts upon the subject the 
ugly word blackmail never once floated into 
her mind. Nor did it trouble her very much 
to think that she had lied. It was not long 
before she believed that the two letters she had 
invented, and others which she would presently 
invent, were actually in her possession ‘ 


HE Mah Jong and bridge tea was a great 
success. Two of the fluttering guests, 
the most recent victims of Mrs. Claridge’s 
inventions, brought flowers, and no less than 
five of the sixteen women present took her 
aside upon favorable opportunities and asked 
her for those certain letters which had acci- 
dentally been mixed in with her own mail. 

But these five ladies all fared as fared Mrs. 
Liscomb, who was the first of them to ask 
that her own particular letter be handed over 
to her. Mrs. Claridge cast aside her velvet 
gloves and attended to Mrs. Liscomb with 
iron hands. 

“You,” said Mrs. Claridge, “are the strong 
woman of this little burg, just as your husband 
isthe strongman. A question rose concerning 
my past, future and present respectability. 
Without investigating, convinced by the mere 
breath of scandal, you pounced upon me 
and turned down your thumbs. . . So help 
me God, J never gave any real grounds for 
scandal ... J am not afraid to have any 


letter addressed to me or written by me fall 
into anybody’s hands . . . But you, by no 
means an immaculate woman, as I could 
prove if I wanted to—to your husband, to 
the women in the next room, to the whole 
world—-condemned me unheard and set the 
whole of your contemptible village machinery 
to work to run me out of town. 

‘A letter showing you up for what you are, 
a self-righteous fraud and hypocrite, falls into 
my hands. I use it to regain a position which 
you had shaken me out of and were rendering 
intolerable. I have used it once. I may 
need to use it again. Don’t think for one 
wild foolish moment that I am going to give 
it up . . . Now don’t interrupt . . . There’s 
one thing more. To the world you and I 
are going to seem to be great friends and 
intimates. It is even possible that through 
constant association we may end by growing 
attached to each other. But in the mean- 
while you should know that I pick my friends 
very carefully, and if there are to be any 
Magdalenes among them, they are going to 
be repentant Magdalenes and not the active, 
practicing kind. 

“Tf you wish that letter to remain safely 
under lock and key, Mrs. Liscomb, there are 
two things that you must do. You must be 
very, very kind to me—always. In public 
and in private. And you must either stop 
preaching altogether or! else you must dili- 
gently practice what you preach. Be virtuous 
—not theoretically but actually and prac- 
tically. For instance, when you make those 
little shopping trips to the city, time them to 
coincide with the little business trips which 
your husband sometimes makes. 

“‘ And please don’t be angry—not with me— 
of all people. You can’t afford to be angry 
with me—ever. Do you know how I gained 
a complete ascendancy over a temper which 
by nature was of the most violent description? 
I assiduously cultivated my sense of humor. 
Cultivate yours . . . And from now on let 
us pretend that we know nothing of each 
other which is not kind, sweet, trustworthy 
and likeable . . . And by the way, in that 
last hand it would have been better if you 
had led your highest heart . . .” 


Alt human experience—and most un- 
fortunately—goes to show that virtuous 
actions are as often as not followed by whole 
trains of calamities, and that conversely 
wicked actions like murder and wife-beating 
are sometimes of the greatest conceivable 
benefit to entire communities. 

To have blackmailed a banker and his wife 
and in the course of time a dozen other male 
and female members of a small community 
was of course wicked, sinful, and unjustifiable. 
But good came of it to all concerned. 

Mrs. Claridge herself turned over a new 
leaf. Feeling herself to be in a sense the 
custodian of the public morals, she became 
very careful of appearances and achieved a 
love of virtue for its own sake. Some of those 
whom she had blackmailed had actually been 
on the verge of going over social precipices. 
And it is possible that Mrs. Claridge’s out- 
rageous inventions and insinuations actually 
saved three homes from disruption. 

Materially Mrs. Claridge prospered. Mr. 
Liscomb himself took her financial affairs in 
hand and saw her through a time of difficulty 
into a pleasant haven of real, if petty, 
prosperity. 

The women forgot altogether that they had 
once been on the point of running her out of 
town. She was elected to succeed Mrs. Lis- 
comb as president of the women’s civic better- 
ment club, and she mothered a little war on 
hypocrisy which had very happy results, and 
forced a half-dozen greatly needed resig- 
nations. 

Her influence in the little city—for she 
felt her responsibilities strongly—was all for 
good. Her own generation, which had been 
on the verge of embracing all the shoddy 
modern looseness of thought and _ habit, 
pulled up short and turned for guidance to 
the advice and traditions of its youth. Among 
matrons she made the thickly powdered and 
brightly painted face unfashionable. Upon 
those who preached and did not practice their 
preachments she loosed a venomous and fear- 
less tongue. 

But the younger generation balked her. 
The younger generation was mischievous to 
the point of downright wickedness; but it was 
mischievous without hypocrisy. It was mis- 
chievous with a bold, frank love of mis- 
chievousness for its own sake. It liked and 
admired everything that it did, and was 
neither afraid nor ashamed to say so or be 
caught at it. 

To Mrs. Claridge with her new virtue and 
sense of civic responsibility, the flappers of 
the little city were a horrible trial. They 
didn’t know anything and they didn’t want 
to; many of them were dangerously pretty 
and temperamental. The girl who treasured 
up her first kiss for her fiancé was gone, to- 
gether with the Indian and the buffalo and 
the dodo. 

(Continued on page 96) 
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URTAINS that conform to the best ideas in 

modern decoration are these of Lustre-Lace 
from the Scranton Looms. In their beauty is 
expressed not only the skill of master weavers, 
but is shown also the fine originality which is 
characteristic of Twentieth Century design. 


Heretofore, lace curtain-fabrics have been in- 
disputably lovely, but dull-surfaced as are most 
‘cotton things. It remained for Scranton to 
create a lace so shimmering and silken of texture 
that it vies in sheen with the richest satin. Imagine 
this textile of airy though luxurious mien, woven 
throughout with varying patterns of the greatest 
charm, and you have a fair conception of this 
newest of all new curtain-laces. 










The better to visualize Scranton Lustre-Lace 
Curtains, however, we would suggest that you 
see them at your favorite store. Ask also to see 
Scranton Super-Filet Curtains, Shadow Laces, 
and Filet Nets. ‘They offer unrestricted choice. 





Curtain selection is made easy for 
you by this interesting booklet, “New 
Outlooks for Every Home.’ Another 
valuable aid for the home decorator is 
the “Scranton Bedspreads” booklet. 
These illustrate new and authoritative 
treatments for every 
type of window and 
bed. Fill out and mail 
coupon to-day, and if 
you have an unusual 
curtain problem, write 
our Service Depart- 
ment about it. 











LACE CURTAINS 
e 
CURTAIN NETS 
=e 











THE SCRANTON LACE COMPANY | | 
Dept. 7-G Scranton, Pa. | 


| J 
Please send me without cost, ‘““New Out- |! 

looks for Every Home,” “Scranton Bed- | 

spreads,” and companion booklets. a 
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/ The First Warning \ ae ee 
my Sculptural Patting Process— 
| z g ~hji : eh. V1 
: That too-fat under-chin I no cutting instruments are used 
: must go There is no ¢ ton whatever! 
i The delicate yout curve is restored 
to the throat natu and gently and 
: t] ss is as pleasant as it is ef- 
: f Phe Sculptu ral Patting Process 
i . ( f dexterous facial moulding 
; f ‘ by my strengthening astringents 
, mae I ich the sagging m are lifted 
uiting ee 
and stren ne —a Skin 1S re- 
: ivenated — those | lines and 
H! wrin banished and the charming 
i curve of a girlish throat re ed 
tf Come in when u are in the City 
| write t me personally anc will re 
4 ribe the proper preparations for your 
individual requis rements. Take them wit! 
| you this summer and transform yourself. 
mou 
: rv ie PREPARATIONS 
laxed and The Dorothy Gray flexible rubber patter tor reduc- 
” om be r : a too-fat chin $2.50 
rected ¢ “7 ue D rothy Gra Orange Flower Skin Toni 
‘ n Cw 4 instead of water, for sensitive skins $.85 and 
‘ tion Ointmen $1.75 
H Dorothy Gray's Tissue Cream, tor over-sensitive 
. and dry skin $1 = $1 
K Dorothy Gray's ¢ m Oint ment is fine for 
flabby and shriv cle 1 neck. $3.25 and $6 
Dorothy Gray's Clean ¢Cream. $1 and $1.75 
Dorothy Gray's Moisture-Proof healing 
for a sensitive skin. $1.50 
7 Me Dorothy Gray's Pore Paste for enlarged pores 
i" ’ removes eruptions and pimples. $1.10 
q repr. De rothy Gray's Russian Astringent Cream tightens 
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In the very next house to Mrs. Claridge 
there lived with her old grandmother a 
flapper named Cristabel, about whom the boys 
swarmed as in Scotch gardens the wasps are 
conveniently gathered for slaughter by old 
marmalade jars filled with a mixture of beer 
and honey. It was not only the boys whom 
Cristabel charmed, but middle-aged persons 
and old persons of both sexes. It was all she 
could do by the constant application of cos- 
metics to keep her own brightly and beau- 
tifully colored skin from showing. Her brown 
eyes were as frank and honest as a dog’s. 
She was on the go from morning till night. 


HE had set a new and advanced fashion in 
kissing. All flappers kiss and are kissed 
promiscuously, but it remained for Cristabel 
to make the matter of kissing as serene, open 
and unashamed as the shaking of hands. 

If a boy came to see her and she happened 
to be in the front yard of her grandmother’s 
house and there happened to be people looking 
on—especially people who would make it their 
business to spread the report of her wicked- 
ness—she ran to meet the boy holding out her 
arms, and was taken into his, and held up 
her charming mouth to be kissed and kissed 
him back. If eight boys came to see her 
they got a kiss apiece and she got eight. Old 
men fared as well. She did away with hand- 
shaking altogether. 

If she was having a real flirtation witha 
boy and was a little touched by sentiment, 

he made the business as open as possible. 
She told everybody who would listen just 
exactly how she felt about that boy. And 
she would walk with him openly and brazenly, 
his arm about her waist and hers about his. 
If the motion picture bored her she would 
collapse sideways against him and nestle her 
cheek against his coat and go to sleep. 

For her frankness and perenne Cristabel 
received very little acclaim. If she acts 
that way in public,” people said, “‘ just think 
how she must carry on when she gets ’em 
alone.’ 

\s a matter of fact there was hardly any 
such thing as getting Cristabel alone. 
And if it did happen, as all things must once 
in a while, she was rather strict. Her public 
conduct was only an unconscious contribution 
to the vast protest which the rising generation 
is busily making against the shams, hypoc- 
risies and moral pretentiousness of the last 
three hundred years. At heart Cristabel was 
just as good a girl as her great-grandmother 
before her, only different. Cristabel, for in- 
stance, would not go to chure h in order to 
appear religious. If one wasn’t religious, she 
argued, why should one wish to curry favor 
with those who are, by appearing to be? She 
went to church for two reasons; to keep her 
grandmother from being run over, going and 
coming, and to see how the other girls were 
dolling up. If the minister spoke to them 
afterwards she kissed him and told him that 
the sermon had been “cute.” He _ nearly 
always spoke to them because he liked to be 
kissed. And of course it is the black sheep 
who stand most in the need of saving. 

To the younger set Cristabel was a heroine. 
Both sexes adored her, especially those whose 
parents torbade them to have anything to do 
with her, and the girls all imitated her. 
Thanks to her the younger set became so 
shameless with its public kissings, its flagrant 
disrespect of its elders and all its wil« 1 goings 
and comings on, that the women's civic 
betterment league, at a meeting called for the 
purpose, decided that something must be 
done. And the Chair was appointed a com- 
mittee of one to wait upon Cristabel’s grand- 
mother and lay down the law to her. But 
as Cristabel’s grandmother was known to be 
rich, and suspected of being even richer, the 
Chair was advised to be as tactful and as 
indulgent as possible. 


S° Mrs. Claridge called upon Cristabel’s 
Y grandmother and sat in one of two horse- 
hair chairs richly adorned with brass tacks. 
The old lady sat in the other. 

Not without difficulty Mrs. pe ex- 
plained the nature of her visit; “‘and,” she 
said, ‘I think it is time for you to give her 

a good talking to. 

Cristabel’s grandmother nodded her old 
he ad i ind her crisp ringlets trembled ple asantly. 

‘You don’t think she’s bad, do you?” she 
asked crisply. 

“Bad is a very strong word,” said Mrs. 
Claridge. “‘ But only day before yesterday— 
she was at her window—and the Dalton boy 
was passing, and she dared him to climb up.” 

‘The Dalton boy is a sissy,” said Crista- 
bel’s grandmother. ‘“‘Cristabel didn’t think 


he’d have enough ambition to climb a rain 
spout. Did he?” 

‘He tried hard,” said Mrs. Claridge, “and 
she kept encouraging him.’ 

Cristabel’s grandmother cackled. 

“She left the window for a minute, didn’t 
she? That was to call me. She thought his 
gymnastics would make me laugh. They 
did.” 

“Well,” said Mrs. Claridge with some 
severity, “‘you being on the inside knew that 
the whole affair was innocent, but how about 
the chance passer-by who. sees the Dalton 
boy trying to climb up to Cristabel’s window? 
I really think that you ought to talk to her. 
Her goings on, to put it delicately, are a 
public scandal.” 

‘Oh,” said the old lady lightly, “I’ve 
talked to her, and I’ve stopped talking to her! 
I used to think that I knew best, but now 
I’m not sure. All the harm I’ve ever done 
was done in secret. And even now I'd be 
ashamed to have some of the things I’ve done 
come out in meeting. But there’s nothing 
that Cristabel’s done that ever could come 
out, because it’s known already. I don’t 
suppose she ever so much as let a boy kiss 
her little finger without making sure there 
was half a dozen busybodies around to be 
scandalized.” 

“But,” protested Mrs. Claridge, ‘“‘ you know 
how people are in this town, how straight- 
laced and conventional. You wouldn’t like 
it if our best families stopped inviting Crista- 
bel. And—I will be very frank with you— 
there i isa real danger of that.’ 

‘“There’s Cristabel now,” said the old lady. 
“Vou talk to her.” 


HEN, as the old lady vanished from the 

parlor, Cristabel blew in. 

Cristabel liked Mrs. Claridge, especially her 
taste in clothes. She did not therefore shake 
hands with Mrs. Claridge; she kissed her, and 
instantly exclaimed: 

“You smoke Egyptian cigarets, don’t 
you?” 

“T formed the habit,” Mrs. Claridge ex- 
plained in some confusion, ‘‘when I was too 
young to know any better.’ 

“T tried to,” said Cristabel, “but by good 
luck I began with a cigar, and it made me 
SICK. 
“T thought all you boys and girls smoked.” 

“If I did, you'd have seen me,”’ said Crista- 
bel sweetly, and Mrs. Claridge colored faintly. 
She felt that she was being attacked. 

“*Cristabel,”’ she said, “I wish you'd sit 
down and have a heart to heart talk with me.” 

“Sure,” said Cristabel, ‘““what about?” 
And she suited the word to the action and sat 
down. 

Mrs. Claridge didn’t scold or lay down the 
law. She talked about good policies and bad 
policies, she used modern American terms, 
suited to the comprehension of flappers. She 
touched rather vigorously on sex and spoke of 
girls who got themselves into a “jam.” She 
spoke rather beautifully and eloquently about 
the old-fashioned girl and the old-fashioned 
mother. 

“But,” said Cristabel, “the people I shock 
aren’t the boys and girls I play around with 
When I’m grandma’s age there won’t be a 
single person left alive that I shocked and 
scandalized when I was young. Some kid 
that Mr. Liscomb despises will be president 
of the bank, some other kid will be mayor 
And we all will know that we weren’t bad 
when we were kids together, and the old world 
will keep on going round and round.” 

“Well,” said Mrs. Claridge reluctantly, “ 
shall have to put the matter frankly up : 
your grandmother, after all.’ 

Cc ristabel’s eyes narrowed. 

“Tt was dandy of you to speak to me first.” 

“I won’t speak to her at all,’”’ said Mrs. 
Claridge generously, ‘Sif you’ll—well, just be 
a little more circumspect—a little more careful 
about appearances. Will you promise me, 
Cristabel?” 

“Why, no,” said Cristabel. “Why should 
I? I want the world I've got to live in the 
way my crowd wants it. Did your crowd 
make it so good and happy and blissful?” 

“The ladies of the civic betterment league 
have just held a special meeting,” said 
Mrs. Claridge. ‘It was about you, Cris- 
tabel.” 

“About a year ago,” said Cristabel, “ Mrs. 
Liscomb came to grandma—about me. About 
ten minutes after she’d gone she came back. 
Scared. She’d left a letter on that table, or 
else she’d dropped it in the house or yard. 

Anyway she’d had it, and now she hadn't 
it . . . Well, she’ d come to do me dirt, hadn’c 
(Concluded on page 98) 
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Trade Mark Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


The Game of a ThousandW onders 


Out of China has come this centuries old game 
of skill. Once the ancient, honorable and royal game 
of China, now the game that is rapidly replacing 


bridge as society’s favorite pastime. 


Its weird characters, beautiful ivories and rapid 
action will hold you spellbound. You will be mysti- 
fied and fascinated by this most baffling and 
intriguing game imported by us from China. 


Babcock’s Red Book of Rules, the only recognized 
authority, unlocks the Oriental mysteries of Mah- 
Jongg and enables all to easily master and partake 
of its joys and thrills. A copy enclosed with each set. 


Mah-Jongg is not sold underany other namecr 
trade mark. You can secure the genuine at lead- 
ing dealers everywhere or direct from us if your 
dealer cannot supply you. 


Babcock’s 2nd Edition Red Book of Rules, 117 pages 
of instructions and references containing variations 
—$2.50. Mah-Jongg racks,score pads,doubling scales, 
table tops, tables, table covers, counter holders, etc. 


MAH-JONGG SALES COMPANY OF AMERICA 
36 SPEAR STREET SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 





Style 9—-$150 


Style 11—$500 











Mah-Jongg Midget, $2.50 
A complete American made set with 
cardboard tiles printed in original colors 


—and set of racks. 


Mah-Jongg Junior, $5.00 


A complete American made set with tiles 
of beautiful enamel finished composition 


Made of genuine 
surface, mounted on wood pulp, 


Mah-Jongg Leather B—$65 
Combined _— 


set and vanity case. 


eather, with beveled 


glass mirror and toilet articles. 
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PARIS PUTS 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


ON ITS MOST 


BRILLIANT FROCKS 


(Concluded from page 50) 


shades also, appearing in crépe de C hine and 
alpaca, which is astonishingly pretty in these 
tones. Premet’s famous little frock “Za 
Garconne,” made originally in almond-green 
and later in black—this model, by the way, 
is one of the most popular of the season—is 
exceedingly pretty developed in light brown 
and beige and has been worn much at the 
races. 

Mauve, so fashionable last season, is rather 
less seen about this spring, although the 
daughter of the Duchesse de Vendome, the 
young blonde Princesse Geneviéve d’Orleans, 
who is to be married in July, wore a few days 
ago a simple straight plaited frock of mauve 
Georgette crépe with a small black straw 
cloche which almost entirely concealed her 
fair hair. Her sister, the Princesse de Bourbon- 
Siciles, wore a black and white printed crépe 
frock with two plaited flounces tied apron- 
fashion across the front, a small plain black 
straw cloche, and long pendant crystal 
earrings. 


DARK BLUE IS SMART 


RAY is little worn this season, although 

dark blue is again fashionable. In the 
Ritz garden yesterday the Ranée de Pudokota 
wore all-blue, a small dark blue straw hat 
from Reboux with a cluster of blue crosse 
plumes on the side, and a dark blue crépe de 
Chine frock of the extremely simple type now 
so much affected by smart women. 

This particular frock was a straight chemise 
with a flat overlapping apron front and a 
scarf girdle tied once on the side. The sleeves 
were long and close-fitting, and the neck-line 
slightly rounded. The only trimming was a 
row of small blue buttons down the middle of 
the corsage-back. 

The simple frocks worn by so many young 
women at the races are slightly different in 
type. These are straight plaited frocks with 
somewhere a plain panel or two. a simulated 
apron front and a strap-girdle tying across the 
back only. In sand color, light green, beige, 
or light brown, these simple creations— 
ordered by the half dozen apparently—are 
made by many of the smart Paris houses. 

Similar little frocks of tucked or ruffled 
organdie in canary, light green, white or blue 
are made by many houses for their clients. 
The formal “dressy” gown of other seasons is 
being shelved in favor of the rien du tout—the 
frock which is nothing in effect, but une sil- 
houette Parisienne, simple and delicious, worn 
with a broad hat or tiny nude straw cloche. 


THE BATEAU NECK-LINE 
STILL Goop 


ANY frocks are sleeveless—in one case 
+ the yoke forms a sort of cap over the 
shoulder—some have short sleeves, and many 
sleeves are long and close-fitting, while here 
and there one flares from the elbow. The 
bateau neck-line is still a favorite, being youth- 
ful in effect; but many frocks open in a narrow 
deep “V™ in front, the corsage lapping over 
and fastening low on the left side. There is 
usually a touch of organdie about this neck- 
line; indeed, many frocks now show collar 
and cuffs of white or tinted organdie or white 
piqué, double collars of organdie, often with 
a smart ribbon cravate. 

As to organdie, Louiseboulanger makes 
great use of it as trimming in her first most 
interesting collection, employing it prettily in 
several evening frocks; a long, full, open- 
fronted organdie skirt in two shades of pale 
rose, for instance, over a straight, simple, 
short, sleeveless rose satin slip. The cloudy 


effect of the two shades of muslin over the 
deeper shade of rose silk is very lovely, but 
the frock is very fragile. since organdie is so 
easily crushed and spoiled. 

Louiseboulanger features dainty frocks of 
printed silk mousseline under long straight 
coats of thin wool, which show a very shallow 
godet on each side below the hips. These 
long slender cloaks are collared inconspicu- 
ously and the long sleeves are straight and 
only moderately wide 
VIONNET USES LANDSCAPES 

IONNET, who makes great use of appli- 

qué this season, decorates her frocks with 
landscapes as one might decorate a wall. 
She has a fashion of attaching a loose scarf 
collar to the front of the corsage, the top of 
the corsage-front forming the scarf, which is 
tied in the back or on one shoulder. Rather 
clumsy and uncomfortable looking is this neck 
arrangement which has, however, been worn 
somewhat at the races. 

In parasols there is a new model of silver 
gauze edged and trimmed with rows of little 
green ruffles, and a parasol of gold gauze lined 
with black mousseline and edged with a thread 
of black velvet, and a parasol of English 
embroidery in green and blue or silver-cloth 
A similar parasol of black velvet is lined with 
green or violet—the color showing effectively 
through the perforated design. 


UNUSUAL PARASOLS 


ORTH shows a neat little parasol of 

bright red leather edged with narrow 
leather fringe. Eliane edges a pretty red silk 
parasol with narrow red bead fringe which is 
to be carried with a hat and scarf of red silk 
beaded with red. A pretty parasol seen at 
Longchamps was of black chiffon taffeta with 
a splashy design in applied muslin in all bright 
colors. 

A parasol of rose muslin lined with muslin 
of a slightly darker shade of rose is edged with 
silver and blue taffeta convolvulus. This is 
very pretty when the parasol is closed. The 
parasols of printed crépe which appeared 
early in the season are still carried, but every- 
where recently is noticed a movement away 
from the printed stuffs, in favor of plain tinted 
fabrics; all the more remarkable considering 
the real beauty of the colorful gauzy prints. 

Many rather large flat ‘“‘book’’ purses are 
carried just now, of black taffeta or moire, 
usually embroidered with gold, steel, king’s 
blue, green or some other color. At the races 
I have noticed several with a wide border of 
gold embroidery, while one was embroidered 
with bars of vivid blue. 

Some of these flat purses are made of suéde 
or thin leather or of some vivid brocade in 
red, green, or some bright color. A very 
pretty purse of black moire is embroidered with 
gold thread and little hemispheres of coral. 


THE NEWEST SHOES 


HOES at the races are usually of black 

varnished leather minus the _barrette. 
Plain low-cut shoes of brown leather are 
smart, and colored leather shoes with moder- 
ately high heels, such as were worn last 
summer, are seen occasionally. A new walk- 
ing shoe of brown leather. neither an oxford 
nor a pump, is shown by Hellstern. This is 
a low shoe, cut very slightly lower than the 
oxford shape, with a rather large buckle posed 
on the instep. The heel might be described 
as Cuban, and the shoe altogether is very 
neat and smart. van Campen Stewart 
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(Concluded from page 96) 


she, and to put me in Dutch with grandma? . 
I’ve got her horrid old letter—and I don’t 
think she ‘ll ever stop asking me to her house. 
Not ever.’ 

‘But Cristabel,” exclaimed Mrs. Claridge 
in horror, * “that is blackmail.” 

“Tt isn’t,” said Cristabel. “It’s what 
General Pershing i is always talking about. It’s 
pre paredness.” 

Cristabel was a little angry now. She said: 

‘And you haven't been our next door 
inane for nothing, Mrs. Claridge . . . Oh, 
I know that you’ve changed and that you 
are very strict and careful now. But when 
you first came you weren’t so careful.” 

She looked Mrs. Claridge straight in the 
eyes, until the eyes of Mrs. Claridge could no 
longer sustain the look 

“You are an outrageous child,” cried Mrs. 
Claridge. “I can do nothing with you. I 
shall have to speak to your grandmother.” 


‘Grandma can’t do anything either,” said 
Cristabel. ‘‘She turned over an old boxful 
ot letters to me to sort and destroy. There 
were one or two that she thought she had 
destroyed herself. I destroyed them; but she 
knows that I know about them, and ever 
since she’s understood me and my generation 
much better. Will you please tell the ladies 
of the civic betterment league that I am only 
dangerous—if not let alone?” 

Mrs. Claridge rose and prepared to take 
her departure. 

‘My generation,” said Cristabel, “is going 
to the heart of things. It is going to find outif 
every natural wish and desire that God put 
into our hearts is really wicked and sinful 
ornot. We're going to find out if God knows 
his own business or not. 

““Well,”’ acknowledged Mrs. Claridge with 
a smile of enlightenment, ‘‘we older people 
would stop you if we could—but we can’t.” 
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+. TO PREVENT SUNBURN. Use 

ery Hinds Honey and Almond Cream before 

- and after exposure; also morning and night y 
to keep the skin soft. If the skin is in- | 
flamed and sore, do not rub it, but moisten 

ack a piece of soft linen or absorbent cotton ° 

pe with the Cream and lay it on the skin for «p 

o a half hour or longer; repeat until relieved. La 

alk- It will quickly cool the burned surface and il 

- prevent blistering or peeling. psa 

be WONDERFUL BASE FOR FACE © 

= POWDER. The liquid Hinds Honey 

vart and Almond Cream is now used for this 





purpose with marvelous success. Moisten 
the skin slightly with the cream; let it 
L nearly dry, then dust on the powder. It 
will adhere to perfection, 


AS A MANICURING AID THIS ae ee | 
CREAM softens the cuticle, prevents i 


- Pe 





‘a soreness and preserves the lustre of the f 
val nails. 
rere A AN 
had . os “ : uy 2 - 
she You will find the Hinds Week-End Box especially convenient and useful now, i" { 
‘om as it contains those essentials for the comfort and attractiveness of the face and x 
dies hands. ‘Trial size, Hinds Honey and Almond Cream, Cold and Disappearing All druggists and department 
mnly Cream, Soap, Talc and Face Powder, 5° cents. stores sell Hinds Honey and 
- Try your dealer first. Write us if not easily obtainable. Almond Cream. We viji mail 
nal : you a small sample 4 zc or 


it if A. S. HINDS CO., Dept. 14, PORTLAND, MAINE trial bottle for 6c. BOoklet Free. 
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Residence of A. P. Shallev, 
Indianapolis, Ind. 3 








| ~ not part with Frigidaire 
| jor many times its cost’"~ 


“The Frigidaire installed in my home is eminently 
satisfactory. It functions perfectly, we are greatly 
pleased and consider it the best modern improvement 
in our home. It seems to be perfect in its automatic 
operation. We would not part with Frigidaire for 
many times the amount it costs if we knew we could 
not get another one.’ 
A. P. SHALLEY 
2707 Shriver Avenue 
Indianapolis, Ind. 
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This is typical of the experience of thousands 
of home owners with Frigidaire. In these te 
homes Frigidaire is providing a better, more 
healthful method of refrigeration than it is 4% 
possible to ever obtain with melting ice. 
Its constantly cold, dry atmosphere keeps 
food longer and in a perfect state of pre- 
servation, and retains the original flavor 
and tastiness. It operates from your home 
electric current at an average cost no greater 
than you would pay for ice. | 
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i There is a style and size of Frigidaire to 
i meet your requirements, purchasable for a 
moderate price on very easy terms. Write 


for booklet HB-8. 
DELCO-LIGHT COMPANY 
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| Subsidiary of General Motors Corporation 
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into the room. The office-boy who had 
guided her shut the door. 

“Who did you think it was?” 

“T didn’t know—I never thought—forgive 

e,’’ he stammered, struggling to recover from 
the shock of his vast disappointment. Ner- 
vously he set a chair. 

‘You have cut yourself adrift from me, you 
see, for so long that I never dreamed it could 
be you. 

Then he saw that she was holding out her 
hand. 

““Won’t you even shake hands with me?” 
she asked in her old, nonchalant way and with 
her ironical smile. 

She was no longer in mourning as he had 
last seen her in Paris, over a year ago; but ina 
lilac muslin dress and a white felt hat. In the 
dim dusty room she looked very young and 
fresh. She took the offered chair. Timothy 
groped mechanically for another, till realizing 
there wasn’t one he retreated to his own 
behind the desk. 

“_ suppose you want to know what I’ve 
come for?” 

‘I'm your trustee and guardian,” said 
Timothy, *so-— 

‘I’ve come to say I’ve been a beast,”’ said 
Suzanne. 


T: \KEN aback by her frankness he could 
only make a protesting gesture. 

“No, no, my dear—”’ 

“Ves, yes. I’ve behaved abominably. I 
want to ask your forgiveness. 

Said he, out of the gentleness of his heart: 
‘“‘There’s nothing to forgive. We parted ona 
definite understanding. You had your con- 
victions, which I couldn’t but respect; I had 
mine, which I couldn’t change. I quite recog- 
nized that outside mere business, which lawyers 
have seen to, our relations were impossible.” 

With one of her characteristic little half- 
laughs: ‘And you hav en t cared a hang what 
happened to.me ever since.” At the look of 
pain on his face, she rose swiftly and thrust out 
her two gloved hands across the table, “No, 
no, I didn’t mean it. Why will you always be 
so literal?’’ She wrung his hands and sat 
down again. ‘Of course, I know you’ve 
cared. It’s I that didn’t. I hated you, Tim- 
othy. I hated you for months and months.” 

‘And now?” 

“I’ve come more or less to my senses. 

“What has happened?” he asked, with a 
quickening of interest. 

“A year of Dreuil. That God-forsaken, 
God-forgotten, yet God-inspired little cathe- 
dral town of Dreuil. If you want to see your 
inmost self, stark-born mother naked, spend 
a year at Dreuil. Except coddling your immor- 
tal soul, there’s nothing else to do. Have 
you ever lived in a little petty, bigoted town 
under the shadow of a great Gothic cathedral?”’ 

Timothy shook his head. ‘“ Never lived, of 
course. But I’ve stood in the meadows of 
Salisbury—and Ely, too, when I was at Cam- 
bridge. I think I can understand. You feel 
your littleness and yet you feel there’s some- 
thing in you that isn’t little. You go away 
feeling cleansed of all sorts of littleness—’’ He 
passed his hand through his shaggy brown 
hair. “I wish to goodness I could express 
what I mean.’ 

‘“*You’ve hit the word,” she said. “ Cleansed. 
If it hadn’t been for the cathedral I should 
have gone mad. As it was, I thought seri- 
ously for a time of going into a convent. 
Then I pulled my self together. I had a great 
shock, Timothy.” 

‘“*T know, my dear,” said he. 

“T ought to have faced it better. I see now 
that to run away and bury oneself was not 
the bravest thing to do. But I want you to 
believe I was loyal according to my lights. 
I made up my mind that nothing should shake 
my faith in Moordius. For months I never 
looked at a newspaper or opened a letter from 
friends—and I forbade my Aunt Germaine 
to speak of him. I lived in deliberate igno- 
rance. What the world said about him, even 
now I don’t know, and I don’t want to know. 
I keep him as he was to me. Can you under- 
stand?” 

“Quite,” said Timothy. “I fully under- 
stand.” There was a short pause. Then he 
said: “T don’t know how to put it to you— 
it’s rather delicate—but is it your present 
intention to remain, as they say, faithful to his 
memory and never marry?” 

‘The two things are different. I shall never 
think evil of him. To me as a girl he was a 
figure of great wonder and beauty. In that 
way I’m going to be loyal te mv memory. 
Whether I loved him in the ordinary way of 
love, I don’t know. I don’t think I did. Oh, 
I had all that out with myself under the cathe- 
dral. And now I’ve come back into tne world 
without the smallest desire to coiffer Sainte 
Catherine—” she smiled at his look of inquiry 
—‘which means to surrender oneself toa life 
of spinsterhood—not if I can help it.’ 

i m glad,” said Timothy, pulling out his 
pipe. “You're young. You'll soon come into 
your fortune. The world is full of love waiting 
to be—well—to be garnered. Real love—a 
very beautiful thing, Suzanne.’ 
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She drew off her gloves and threw them on 
the table. ‘“‘It’s so hot.”’ Then, with her 
defiant uplift of chin: ‘‘How can you be so 
sweet and gentle to me when I’ve treated you 
in this revolting way? What must you have 
thought of me while you were going through 
hell and never hearing a kind word from me?” 

“T thought, my dear, you had enough suf- 
fering of your own to bear—suffering in which, 
from the nature of things, it was impossible 
for me to help you.’ 

“But I could have helped you in yours. 
What it has been I’ve only learned lately. 
But I might have guessed. Any fool could 
have guessed. Instead of which I refused to 
hear of anything outside myself. And I went 
on hating you—until” 

“Until when?” 

“Until, as you said, I was cleansed. It took 
months. I knew I had been unjust. I knew 
that you couldn’t possibly lie; that all you 
told me about the failing of the bank was true: 
that you were fighting for me all the time; that 
if it hadn’t been for me you would have been 
as happy as you were when I first came to 
your house. And I didn’t write to you, be- 
cause [ was ashamed. But I didn’t know— 
how could I?—what I know now—what it all 
meant to you—poverty—the break-up of your 
home—parting with Naomi—I didn’t, Tim- 
othy. Upon my soul, I didn’t.” She stood 
before him, her lips quivering and, to his 
amazement, her proud eyes full of tears. 
“That’s why I’ve come to you now—to ask 
your forgiveness—to ask you to give me back 
some of the love you once had for me. IT want 
to make you any reparation in the world you 
can ask of me. 


Toray, with mingled emotions of 
gladness and distress, limped round to 
her. She swerved to him and buried her face 
on his shoulder. 

“T’m a fool. I haven’t cried for years. I 
never thought I should be frightened at being 
alone—but I am. I’ve been taking shadows 
for substances so long, that now I’ve got a 
substance— Oh, Timothy, dear,’ she raised 
her head and withdrew ever so little from his 
instinctively protecting arm— ‘“‘What must 
you think of me?’ 

And Timothy said in his confused way: 
“My dear, that’s all right. Don’t worry. 
You don’t know how lovely it is to be friends 
again.” 

She broke apart suddenly and dabbed the 
tears from her eyes and confronted him with 
her eld air of the young Diana. 

“T said I’d make any reparation in the 
world. I meant it. Once you said you loved 
me. I know you did, for “you're not a man 
who says things that aren’t true. But in so 
many words you didn’t ask me to marry you.’ 

Yo,” said Timothy. ‘‘ How could I?” 

“Ww ‘el, suppose I said I am ready to marry 
you now?” 

Said he: 
serious?” 

“Never more serious in my life. 
what you are. Pure gold.” 

Timothy took up her gloves, mechanically 
straightened them, and went back, as if for 
safety, to his chair behind the table. Once, 
such words would have opened wide the 
heavens to him and disclosed to his senses 
divine beauties and celestial harmonies. But 
now they awakened in him only a pitiful 
disturbance. He had loved her; but in the 
foolish, adoring, and hopeless way of the boy 
who raises his eyes to the radiant lady for- 
ever beyond his reach. The revelation of love 
which comes to a boy of seventeen had come 
to Timothy only in his middle thirties. His 
development had proceeded much on the 
same lines. He beheld her, still the same 
Suzanne, fair to look on, characterful, inde- 
pendent, loyal, proud, retaining all the old 
qualities and combining with them an added 
charm of softness; yet, the glamour sur- 
rounding her had faded. All that he had felt 
towards her, all of her that he had desired, 
was as nothing to the new and permanent 
spiritual union with another which had given 
meaning to his lonely life. 

She stood bending over him, her hands on 
the table, waiting for him to speak. At 
last the little ironic smile hovered round 
her lips. 

““Well. You won’t have me, Timothy? 
I can’t do more, can I?” 

He raised distressed eyes. 
You can’t do more. 

“Then your answer is no,” 
on him. 

“It must be, Suzanne. So many things 
have happened since those days—they seem 
so tar away. You’re always wonderful. 
Your generosity now makes you more won- 
derful than ever. But—” He buried his head 
on hands, elbows on table. 


UZANNE laughed and laid her fingers 
for a caressing moment on his rough 
brown hair. 
“Dear old Timothy,” she said and calmly 
resumed her seat. ‘Don’t think I’m hurt. 
(Continued on page 102) 


“My dear Suzanne, are you 


I know 


“No, my dear. 


* she said, smiling 
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Don’t Wait for 
the First Wrinkle 


BEGIN now to nourish your 
skin with CREME ANTI- 
RIDES—Marie Earle’s scientific 
preparation of vegetable oils. 
As its name implies, ANTI- 
RIDES fills out wrinkles, nour- 
ishes underlying tissues, causing 
them to adhere to the skin, 
because ANTI-RIDES affords 


perfect nourishment for the skin. 


Use ANTI-RIDES freely dur- 
ing the summer when heedless 
exposure to sun and wind, of 
land and sea dries up the natural 


oils. Prices: $1.90, $3.85, $5.75. 


To those who freckle and tan 
ELIXIR MARIE EARLE is a 
Godsend. This antiseptic lotion 
used with CREME ANTI- 
RIDES not only quickly and 
harmlessly bleaches but leaves 
roughened skin soft and smooth. 


Special $1 size CREME ANTI- 
RIDES obtainable only from 
MARIE EARLE and only for a 
limited time, so that you may 
learn the remarkable effects of 
this nourishing skin food. Write 
to Department D. It will be 
mailed to you, together with 
‘The Other Side of the Moon,” a 
booklet of practical beauty helps. 


one’s own home treatments. 
is especially recommended. 


Jaane Carle. 


600A Madison Avenue. New York 
1635 Connecticut Ave, Washington - Southampton, L. I. 
Rue Pasquier, Paris. 


Marie Earle is creatrix of other 
preparations as fine in quality as 
CREME ANTI-RIDES. They are 
used in those unusual facial treat- 
ments at MARIE EARLE'’S for 
which so many lovely women fre- 
quent her salons. Telephone for an 
appointment. Observe the expert 


methods of applying the preparation, a method that can be imitated later in 
Before and after traveling, a facial treatment 





MARIE EARLE prepara- 
tions obtainable  direct-by-mail, 
or at the following stores: 


New York 


San Francisco 


Philadelphia 
Washington, D. C. 


Los Angeles, Cal. 
Kansas City, Mo. 


Topeka, Kan 
Chicago, II!. 


Boston, Mass 


Hartford, Conn 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 


St. Louis, Mo. 
Syracuse, N. Y. 
Columbus, Ohio 
Cleveland, Ohio. 


Meridian, Miss 
Buffalo, N. Y 


Louisville, Ky 
Chattanooga, Tenn 
Baltimore, Md. 


Indianapolis, Ind 
Evansville, Ind. 
St. Paul, Minn 
Memphis, Tenn 


Denver, Col. 
reensboro, N. C 

Lincoin, Neb 

Tulsa, Okla 

Des Moines, la 


London, England 


B. Altman & Co. 

Stern Bros 

Park & Tiltord (All 
branches) 

Bonwit Teller Co. 

Franklin Simon & 


so. 
John Wanamaker 
Lord & Taylor 
Arnold Constable & 


0. 
. .Jay-Thorpe Inc. 


City of Paris 
Weill, Raphael Inc. 
Bonwit Teller Co. 


. Wardman Park Phar- 


macy 
Ville de Paris 


John Taylor Dry 


Goods Co. 
Crosby Bros. Co. 


...Marshall Field & Co. 


Mandel Bros. 
“. A. Stevens 


Bre 
Jordan Marsh C 


Crawford Hollidge 


..G. Fox & Co., Inc. 
‘ Scenph Horne Co. 


Ke oon gy hs 
Ave., Smith- 
field & Diamond 
Streets 


... Stix, Baer & Fuller 
.O"'Malley’s 


Dunn-Taft Co. 
a alle Brothers 
The Higbee Co. 
5. aver'’s Drug Store 
Flint & Kent 
Adams, Meldrum & 
Anderson Co. 
Kaufman Straus, Inc. 
Miller Bros. Co. 
er. eee Kohn & 


L. 8. Ayres Co. 
Bacon H. E. Co. 
Mrs. B. Casper 
Gow: an Brown Drug 


- Joslin Dry Goods Co. 
.O’Henry Drug Co. 
.Miller & Paine 


Miss Jackson's Shop 
J. Mandelbaum & 
Sons, Inc. 


.A. Maitland & Co. 


Selfridge & Co., Ltd. 


MARIE EARLE will ex- 
hibit in the Merchandise Fair, 
July 23 to Aug. 3, 1923, 
at the Grand Central Palace. 













































English Society. 
Outstzes a Specialty 


AMERICAN STAFF 


FOR EVERY OCCASION 
Constantly showing the latest Parisian crea- 
tions at about HALF usual Paris prices. 
Patronized by the Elite of American and 






















No. 730—Newest “‘Girlish 
Form”’ Garter Brassiere Model 
—Front-Opening! Ideal for the 
Athletic Girl. Gives thorough 
support and graceful lines—no 
time wasted in being ‘‘hooked 
up the back.”’ 





“Girlish- Form’ 


BRASSIERES 


On sale at all Leading 
Department Stores 
and Corset Shops 


© aD Gee =k ©) ©. Ca Coven 
Also Manufacturers of 
A. P. BRASSIERE 
DIRECTOIRE 
Send Today for our 
FREE Fascinating Style 
Book and List of Dealers 





G. M. POIX, Inc.,l00Seventh Ave. 


Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Gentlemen: 


Kindly send me your Free Style Booklet, 
“The Loveliness of Milady.”’ 
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For Summer—the First Need of 
Your Skin Is Protection 


UNBURN, however becoming it is with sport frocks, 


inevitably coarsens and thickens the skin. Freckles, 

amusing as they are in summer, last far beyond their 
proper season. Protect your skin, keep it exquisitely 
fine and soft—and let the new Ocre powder simulate 
a flattering tan for you. 


There is only one way to keep your skin smooth, soft, 
unchangingly lovely through the trying summer months. 
Shield it carefully, before high winds and burning suns 
do their mischief. 


Nor is it necessary to resort to ugly, hampering veils 
and quaint, long-sleeved bathing suits. Elizabeth Arden, 
who understands perfectly the needs of the skin, has 
devised a better way! With a filmy coating of soothing 
Amoretta Cream, a light cooling finish of Lille Lotion, 
you may blithely face your summer days without fear of | 


blemish. | 











Of course, you must not neglect the regular care of 
your skin at this trying time. It is more than ever neces- 
sary to cleanse, nourish, tighten and tone, so that there 
may be no regrets later on. With faithful, scientific care 
it is entirely possible to end the summer with the fresh, 
velvety complexion of spring. 


Here Are Just a Few of the Preparations 
You Should Use 


Venetian Cleansing Cream— Rids the grant, vanishing, a protection against 
pores of impurities; cleanses the skin; windburn and tan. $2. 

replaces the natural oil, keeps the skin 
soft and supple. $1, $2, $3 Venetian Lille Lotion—An exquisite fin- 
Venetian Ardena Skin Tonic—Tones and ishing lotion, cooling and astringent 
firms and whitens the skin; keeps it clear Gives the skin a silky bloom, prevents 
and brilliant. 85c, $2, $3.75 freckles and sunburn. $1.50, $2.50. 


Venetian Orange Skin Food— The best 
deep tissue builder; to smooth and round 
a thin, wrinkled or aging face. $1, 
1.75, $2.75. 

Venetian Muscle Oi!i—To strengthen and 
firm the tissues; fill out deep lines and 
hollows. $1, $2.50, $4. 


Venetian Amoretta Cream—A delicate 
cream to be used under powder. Fra- 


Creme de France—Keep a tube in your 
locker and your travel bag. A soothing 
and protective cream, excellent for sensi- 
tive skins, to prevent flakiness and dry 
roughness. $1.25. 


Venetian Ocre Powder—A superb powder, 
flattering and lasting, in a warm sun- 
urn color that is very smart. $3. 


F*, your skin has other faults, write to Elizabeth Arden and 
he will send you personal advice for its treatment with 
her book “The Quest of the Beautiful” telling how to use her 
method at home. If you wish to reduce or increase your weight, 
or realize the wonderful benefits of correct exercise, ask for the 
book 7 Your Masterpiece Yourself.” 


Postage paid on mail orders exceeding $10. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 


673-C FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


Lendon, 25 Old Bond Street Paris, 255 Rue St. Honoré 
Boston, 192 Boylston Street Detroit, 318 Book Building 
San Francisco, 233 Grant Ave. Washington, 1147 Connecticut Ave. ) 














Arden Venetian Preparations are also on sate at 
more than 600 smart shops in the United States, 
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I’m not. If you had agreed I should have 
been the most astonished woman in the 
world.” 

He lifted his head in surprise. “But if I 
had agreed, would you have married me, all 
the same?” 

“Oh, certainly. I stick to my bargains. 
I think I should have been happy trying to 
re-transform you. And there would have 
been Naomi and—all sorts of things. But J 
don’t think you would have been happy 

“I’m happier in getting back your friend- 
ship and affection,” said he. He had re- 
covered his balance, though why she had 
made the proposal, save for a royal impulse 
to make amends for imaginary wrong, he 
had but a confused notion. “‘We’ve all of 
us passed through very strange experiences, 
during the last year or so, and they’ve left 
their mark. We're none of us the same. 
Sometimes I think it has been for our ulti- 
mate good. Belief in the Divine ordering of 
things was beaten into me asa child. Some- 
times my faith has burned very low—at 
other times, especially during the last months, 
it has flamed high.”’ He broke off suddenly. 
“T don’t know why I'm talking like this to 
you, Suzanne.’ 

‘I do. Because I know all that you’ve 
said is true. We've all changed. I’ve changed 
—thanks to Dreuil and the bon Dieu working 
through the cathedral. And so have you. 
You found my proposal of marriage pre- 
posterous, because you stand, for the first 
time in your life— Oh! Timothy, I don’t 
mean to be impertinent—but we're talking 
real things, aren’t we? You're standing for 
the first time in your life on firm ground. I 
know. And Valerie—” 

“Valerie?” cried Timothy. “What have 
you to do with Valerie?” 

“Didn’t you say ‘all of us’? If you had 
meant only you and me, it would have been 
‘both of us.’ Oh, yes, my dear Timothy, I’ve 
very much to do with Valerie. Everything 
to do with Valerie. That’s why I’m here at 
this hour. By the way,” she looked at the 
dilapidated leaden-weighted old Dutch clock 
whose naked pendulum click-clacked in the 
silence of the musty and sunless room remote 
from the roar of the city streets, “I’m 
keeping you too long. They may want to 
shut up the office.” 

He reassured her. He was alone. Every 
one had gone long ago, except the commis- 
sionnaire who lived on the premises. His 
time was hers. Now, about Valerie? In her 
letters she had made no mention of Suzanne. 
He had taken it for granted that the lives of 
the two women had been sundered irre- 
mediably. 

‘Valerie?” said he. “I don’t understand. “sg 
“You two love each other, don’t you?” 
“That is so,” Timothy replied gravely. 

“How do you know?” 

““T know that she does. 
you. Now I am. 

He said with a smile, “‘ Because just now I 
resisted temptation?” 

“As for that, it was twofold,’’ she said. 
“T meant to do it in any case. And then I 
promised. She made it a condition.” 

* She—when?” 

“A few days ago,” said Suzanne. 

Cried Timothy: ‘You have seen her? 
How? How did you find her out?” 


I wasn’t sure about 


[- WAS very simple, said Suzanne. A 
friend, an acquaintance, Madame de Res- 
tal, had written to her. She was anxious 
about Valerie Doon, who was giving lessons to 
her children. Valerie seemed to be ill and 
unhappy and friendless; although saying 
nothing, and refusing to answer the discreetest 
questions, she had evidently not recovered 
from the shock of her father’s death; she was 
only bright and gay with the children, who 
adored her; otherwise she was silent and soli- 
tary. Not the état d’éme for a woman so 
young She, Madame de Restal, fearing a 
crisis, had therefore taken the liberty of 
writing, without her knowledge, to the only 
intimate friend she could think of. 

“I started at once for Paris,” said Suzanne. 
“T can’t explain why, if you haven’t under- 
stood. The cathedral again, if you like. And 
I told you I had changed . . . so I went to 
Paris and first thing next morning to Madame 
de Restal’s. Oh, Timothy, she has changed—” 

“She never told me she was ill—”’ groaned 
Timothy. 

“She isn’t physically—but she looks like a 
nun—her dark eyes seem to take up all her 
face, which is so pale—and there’s a strange 
spirituality about her—”’ She paused. 

“Yes?” said Timothy. 

“T’d better begin at the beginning. I spent 
the whole day with her, in a little room which 
Madame de Restal let us have to ourselves. 
She even sent us up food. Not that we ate 
much of it. At first Valerie couldn’t imagine 
why I had come. No wonder. Looked on me 
as her enemy—as I was a year ago. Anyhow, 
I managed to make my peace with her—and 
eventually she spgke her heart... . How 
that woman loves you. Timothy!” 


Her gray eyes held him. It was a new 
Suzanne, with a new note of tenderness in her 
voice. An idea began to gather shape in his 
mind. She was pleading Valerie’s cause. 
Not, as she once did, with ironical carelessness, 
but with a sincere emotion. 

“I know,”’ whispered Timothy. 

He sat back, with his elbow on the arm of 
his chair and his chin in his hand. It was 
strange that even to this new Suzanne, Val- 
erie should have unburdened herself. Uncan- 
nily to him, she guessed his thoughts. 

“I’m not as hard as I make myself out to be. 
Besides, I’ve gone through a gigantic pulping 
machine. I had Valerie sobbing in my arms. 
Funny things happen in this world, don’t 
they? In the end I got everything out of her.” 

“Everything?” asked Timothy. 

Their eyes met again for some seconds across 
the table. 

““Much more than you know, Timothy.” 

“Not very much,”’ said he. 


HE did not take up the point, but pro- 

ceeded with her story and he listened in 
his grave silence. 

“Mind you,” said Suzanne, at last, “that 
tale of systematic cruelty I’m not going to 
believe. I refused to listen to it. I told you 
before. I keep my soul’s position with regard 
to him. That he had it in his nature, I was 
aware long ago. We went toa bull-fight. . . . 
But no matter. Look, Timothy—here was a 
man with a child whom he knew wasn’t his 

wn—” 

““How could he have known?” asked Tim- 
othy. “I was the only creature in the uni- 
verse who had the secret.” 

Suzanne snapped her fingers in her old 
manner. ‘My Uncle Grabbiter was inhab- 
ited by the devil in the form of an ostrich. 
Of course, Moordius knew. It goes without 
saying. But he did his best to bring up the 
alien child as his own daughter and give her 
that place in the eyes of the world. But how 
could you have expected him to love her? 
My dear—don’t let us talk of it—all this 
concerns me and my God and Moordius. 
Let us get back to Valerie.” 

“Ves,” said Timothy. ‘Let us get back to 
Valerie.” 

Suzanne put her two hands before her eyes 
and her finger-tips ruffled the hair beneath her 
hat. She drew them away suddenly and he 
saw that her face was drawn and that a touch 
of haggardness marred her eyes. She bent 
across the table. 

“You do love her, Timothy, don’t you? 
Not in the silly way in which you fancied 
yourself in love with me. But something 
beyond all that. You would go through hell 
for her?” 

Said Timothy: “I’ve been doing that for 
months past, and I’ve found it heaven. 

Uncomprehending she waved her hands in 
desperation. 

““Oh, Timothy, will you never understand? 
Why do you think she has kept away from you 
all this year? Why has she put up the eternal 
barrier between you? Oh, I don’t know. The 
whole thing’s impossible. The woman’s lit- 
erally dying of love for you. She has been 
through hell, if any one has in this world. 
And she has come out purified, Timothy.” 

Very gravely he said: “‘I don’t need you, 
Suzanne, to tell me what Valerie is.” 

He baffled her. Here was the apparently 
new Timothy, speaking with an assured air 
of authority. But yet he was the old Tim- 
othy, if not obtuse, at least unpercipient of 
things beneath the surface. He had not 
caught the note almost of agony in her ques- 
tions. He had not even answered them. She 
had a terrible mission to fulfil. So far from 
aiding her, he seemed far from divining her 
unrest. He was aware, she felt, of the spirit- 
ually awakened woman that was Valerie; he 
had undergone her influence; he was a man on 
a higher plane of being. But through what 
purgatory Valerie had passed, he gave no sign 
of comprehending. True, he had spoken 
oracularly when she had said that Valerie 
had told her everything. But that meant 
nothing. To herself in Valerie’s awful confi- 
dence, the reason for her aloofness was obvious; 
yet of this Timothy had no notion. 


T TOOK some time before she could address 
herself to the almost impossible task which 
she had undertaken in her young and generous 
courage. Her mind went back to the little 
dark sitting-room in Paris, and to the pallid 
woman with the tragic eyes who had entrusted 
her with the sole knowledge of the secret thing 
that had wrecked her life, as far as it could be 
physically lived. She shivered, again, at the 
horror of the revelation, all the more poignant 
by reason of her own passionate and obstinate 
loyalty to Moordius. 

She said with an assumption of her modern 
bravura: “ Give me a little breathing space. 
I’ve got something to tell you. You realize, 
of course, that I’m a kind of self-appointed 
go- -between—Valerie only allowed it—I think 
I’ve already said so—on her conditions. The 

(Concluded on page 112) ; 
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Wrinkles 
| No Other The world has outgrown the bath- 
5 P l j to d 
i a ee ee Shatter Dreams 


swimming suit—a suit free from frills and furbelows | eT ee tee 
thich catch and carry ti rater and weight down—: WRINKLED skin not only destroys 
| W uc 1 cate 1 an carry the wa er and W eign one adown a | A beauty, but denies you the happi- 
suit with a skirt that will keep its place without constant | ness of life. Many a dream has 
assistance, in the water and out—a suit the fit of which is been shattered, many a heart has been 
a pleasure—in short, a Wil Wite. Those who have tried broken, because of these ugly furrows. But 
ill have NO other it is now possible to prevent them and re- 
so ee S nes move them. Why submit to the horror of 
a wrinkled skin when it is so easy to have 
a clear, radiant, wrinkle-free complexion? 
A Marvelous New Treatment Removes 
rinkles by Removing the Cause 
: Ego Wrinkle Remover, a new_ discovery, 
2 e removes wrinkles a new way. t is based 
on a knowledge of the cause of wrinkles. 
Wrinkles come from facial habits causing 
folds in a starved and dry skin that remain 
as wrinkles. First the skin must be softened 


= h © 206- Pp oint $ W I M MI N G suit | and made pliable. Then the cells and tissue 































































































































































must be fed and strengthened, and finally 
; the lines ment Se ironed oan 3 and the skin held bi —— - pow ghee 
ame ona pan ae = _ Smanyyae a ayo : = in its wrinkle-free position long enough so that ere 1s a new and s 4 
WHERE MERCHANTS NEGLECT TO STOCK Tans sures, ae US DIRECT. ,4OLYMPIA KNITTING MILLS, INC. the tissues may become fixed in their new posi- device that will help you 
. tion. This is what Ego does. This is why it is wonderfully in the quest 
possible for us to for beauty. Send for it— 
Dip a handkerchief into guarantee Ego you just moisten the cor- 
7 Ont pear er than You /ire water. , As the ores are Wrinkle Remover. ners and place it, on your 
4 softened, the creases vanis It always succeeds mirror. udy your ace 
as wrinkles disappear beetitag, a: hs as with the help of the chart 
< a ars facial bez - ays ays just as wrinkles ¢ ; —even when other p 
a (Ga os pial ay. snus mene fs softening 7a. methods have and its simple directions. 
** looked when so easily over- —— er failed. The chart has been declared 
come. THEN on by experts to be the greatest 
single ~ toward beauty 
| culture. t will be sent to 
you without cost. Ask for it. 
L 
, . PAUL’S HENNA restores 
to gray hair color as natural as the color 
L supplied by nature before hair turned gray. One ap- 
cinta — ne gg onegy! color oe gray o- faded hair; defies 
' etection eaves the hair clean, soft and fluffy with lustrous 2 
, lights of youth, Easily applied by any one. Does not rub off or The Gxclusive Beauty Freatments 
. stain the scalp. Unaffected by salt water bathing, perspiration, | | 
' oils, tonics, shampoos or previous dyes. C omposed of pulve rized { | 
Henna and Herbs, absolutely harmless. ‘ World's Best.’ . | Get the Ego products that meet your 
> 14 shades. Postpaid, $1.60. y requirements 
| There is an Ego preparation for every beauty 
BLOND HENNA FOR LIGHTENING HAIR THAT N need—each one the finest and most successful 
Bitty HAS GROWN DARK. $2. 25 POSTPAID. f treatment obtainable and each guaranteed to 
, do what it claims to do. 
ir 
\f 4 ey NU; The B.PAUL Zair Coloring Specialist y Cee Witwiie Mkeiiees: .. $5.00 
‘ AN 6 \\ B ton Ne Sales Office and Application Parlor / Ego Bust Beautifier... . . . 5.00 | 
q : ESET mene 21 West 39th Street, New Y York, N.Y. , Spread the handkerchief against a md ——— ae ol . ° ° = 
+* 7 d window pane to dry. The creases 9° Perspiration Regu ator hi cs J 
; iY Ny NG FOR SALE BY ALL DRUG and DEPARTMENT STORES vanish. Ego Sandrutt Remover and Hair en 
é a a anne - 
: <n Za RD OS What the pore of F anteng Mad the EgoShampoo........ 1.00 
handkerchief, E-gc ink ne 
| does to the skin by holding it taut Ego Nail Polish... ... . 35 
P wwwwwwwwwe AAAAAAAA DH AA AAAA AAA until the “true skin" sets in place. Ego Sunburn Preventive 3.00 
. Ego Ankle Cream... . 5.00 
. e t Ego Freckle Cream . . 7.50 
‘ Ego Skin and Pore Cleanser. 5.00 
asl y rss Ego Hair Curling Cream 3.00 
. Naturall SEND FOR THE Ege Depliatory S00 
y 
: CHART—FREE At the better stores or 
Basy Bread supplies energy to the system and at the same time Write Miss Ander- $ 
4 To Remove Excess _ climinates excess fat by turning it into added vitality. Thus, son for the famous order direct. Address 
- Weight in a Safe unlike methods such as dieting and unusual exercise which leave Ego Chart. It will 
4 Zz . , you worn out, weakened and starved, Basy Bread actually in- > help you on the Grace M. Anderson 
> Strengthening Way creases vitality while it decreases weight! ¢ road to beauty. 
It is a wholesome, appetizing food, recommended and used by Do you know V. VIVAUDOU, Inc 
EAT BASY BREAD tone rs of the “oun — society. , deat , P t whether you have ° , ° 
: egin now. In order not to lose another day, send us five wrinkles t? : 
3 aiid snus Gee’ mccenee dollars and we will forward a five weeks’ course of our Basy > = Chart Dept. 1007, 469 Fifth Ave., New York 
7 ably overwei oe tana Bread to start you on _your way to slimness—one loaf of Basy ry will tell you. Write 
y 8 merely Bread each week, for five oD A A A TS AD SS aS nee ee aE 
; wish to lose a few pounds for weeks. You may discon- > today. ileal . = 
: fashion’s sake, there is one tinue any time if the > Grace M. Anderson, V. VIVAUDOU, INC. 
. safe method which will help course is not entirely sat- Dept. 1007, 469 Fifth Ave., New York. 
you without interfering with isfactory. y z ase fi s “J — 
your natural mode of livi isfactory. Enclosed please find $5.00—check, cash, or 
: pn lg es ai ol Hee > money order—for which please send me one 
; end - che = sich ¢ tube of Ego Wrinkle Remover, together with 
/ cso a he = system: full instructions. I am privileged to retura 
y wad. t the tube of Ego ——— ee ne he are 
ull money refunded shoul not be please 
; OUR FREE BOOKLET IS > with it in every way. (If ordering other 
CHEERFULLY SENT ON > preparations enclose money and list of prod- 
REQUEST t ucts you wish on separate sheet 
NAMB xi0.00. 
! DOCTORS’ ESSENTIAL B AS B R b ADDRESS. ... 
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39 Oakwood Ave. REGISTERED — TRADE MARK t 
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Under the arm! 


—the one spot which soap and water 


cannot keep immaculate 
HERE is one quality which men expect, always, in 
a woman—personal daintiness! And yet so often 
women are unconsciously lax about a very important 
phase of the toilette. Because of perspiration odor and 
moisture, the underarm must have regular special care— 
care which millions of dainty women are now giving in 
these two delightful ways 


ODO-RO-NO 
“The liquid corrective 
excessive perspiration 


Only those who suffer with an excessive degree 
of perspiration know the discomfort and em- 
barrassment, the havoc it causes in dainty gowns 
and blouses ruined. 


Years ago a physician formulated a corrective 
for this excessive kind of perspiration; a harm- 
less, antiseptic toilet water—Odorono. It is 
now used by millions as a safe, scientific cor- 
rective of all perspiration trouble. 





Used regularly twice a week, Odorono offers 
constant complete protection from both mois- 
ture and odor. It will keep your underarms al- 
ways dry and odorless, protecting clothing from 
all stain and taint. At all toilet counters, 35¢, 


Creme ODO-RO-NO 


‘The new vanishing cream 
deodorant 





For those troubled with a milder degree of perspiration moisture and odor, a new 
, : . ~ 4 
preventive has been perfected—a dainty, fragrant, vanishing cream, Creme Odorono! 


Compounded on a new scientific principle, it is entirely different from any other 
cream or paste deodorant. Creme Odorono used every morning affords complete 
all-day protection from perspiration and annoyance! It is immediately effective. 


Because it vanishes from the skin at once and is non- 
greasy, it may be applied when dressing. Smooth 
and soft, it will not harden or dry up. Men, too, 
like its convenience for every-day dependence or for 
quick, special use. Specially valuable in traveling. 
\ large tube, 25c. 















Mai Coupon Topay 
Miss Ruth Miller 
The Odorono Company, Dept. 607, Cincinnati, Ohio 
I enclose 
J} 6c for trial tube of Creme Odorono. 
() 10¢ for trial tube of Creme Odorono and sarm.- 
ples of liquid Odorono and Odorono Depilatory. 


Address. . 











“I’ve got all the vices of the Irish—do the ' 


| most frightful things. You'd never guess. the 
half of ‘em. 

‘That's all right, so long as, you tell me 
about them. We've kept track of you, Don— 
your magazine jarticles, and your fights for 
all the different ‘issues,’ and that trip to 
| Mexico and everything. And the President 
| himself sent u to Belgium, didn’t he? 
| Start right in, Don, and tell me everything 
| you've done and are planning to do—every- 
thing!’ 
| ‘No, that can wait; first you must tell me 
everything about yourself.” 

She looked at him humorously. ‘That 
|could be told in about seven sentences: 
{church on Sunday, washing on Monday, 
ironing Tuesday, preserving Wednesday—in 
fruit season—and ditto Thursday, and clean- 
ing on Friday—oh, by the way—”’ 

She rose apologetically to her feet. 

‘Miranda's cleaning up-stairs and I must 
warn her to do better by the bathroom this 
week—I think I hear her in the bathroom, 
now. 





HEN she returned Donovan affected to 
complain. 

“Faith, you're dreadfully matter-of-fact. 
Here I am, a prodigal returned home after 
years in foreign places and, first thing, you 
rush off because you hear the maid in the 
bathroom!” 

‘Oh, I’m sorry, Don—did I seem rude?” 

“You did. But you were always that way, 
I recall—not rude, but matter-of-fact. You 

| were the most matter-of-fact youngster I 
| ever saw. I can imagine you, just as some 
young man worked himself up to a romantic 
pitch, _ excusing yourself to ’phone the ice- 
man! 

He laughed and she laughed with him. 

“You'll find a lot of improvements,” she 
told him. ‘‘We have paved streets and elec- 
tric lights now. And there’s been a lot of 
building—there’s quite a bungalow colony 

| out by the country club. Several of the girls 
in our old crowd live out there; they’re very 
, | understand.” 

aN country club?—that is going strong for 
Cc he rryvale.’ 

“We've had it four years—out in Smith’s 
pasture where we used to have the picnics. 
We have golf and Saturday night dances and 
every thing.”’ 

‘And do you play golf?” he inquired. 

“Oh, no, I’m not the ‘peppy kind. I keep 
pretty busy round the house here.” 

He asked after her mother. He hadn’t 
heard that Mrs. Rudy had been dead for 
several years. 

“That leaves you all alone, doesn’t it?” 
he said sympathetically. ‘“‘ You must be very 
lonely.” 

“IT miss Mother. But I keep myself busy.” 

“But just keeping busy—round your 
house here—it doesn’t sound very exciting.” 
He added, curiously: “Don’t you ever get 
bored, Faith?” 

She shrugged ever so slightly. 

“Oh, perhaps—a little. But J’ve never 
known New, York or Europe, you see,’’ with 
the tiniest note of challenge. ‘‘How long do 
you expect to be here, Don?” 

It was when he answered that question that 
Faith Rudy’s unusual time really began. His 
answer came to her like a bombshell; or, 
rather, like the fanfare of fairy trumpets. 
He said: 

“I’ve come to stay, Faith.” 

She turned her head toward the window. 
Could he have seen her eyes he might have 
seen in them that remembered little-girl ex- 
pression—the little girl who seemed to be 
seeing pleasant things all to herself. But 
when she turned toward him again, almost 
immediately, they showed only candid 
pleasure 

“Why, Don!—honest and true?” 

“Honest and true. I'll stay quite a while, 
at least. That’s one thing I came over to see 
you about—to ask your help in getting the 
old house fixed up.” 


| igh W “g hard for Faith to get to sleep that 

nigh 

T ak the open windows came the breath 
of June and night-time—impalpable fra- 
grances and mysteries. The clouds had 
broken, she could see a silver crescent in the 
sky. The moon was so young, so strange; it 
was like a young girl who is dreaming and is 
afraid to tell her dreams. And it was shining 
only for itself. 

Faith was an old maid, but she could still 
visualize Prince Charming. Perhaps that 
was why she was an old maid—having a 
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Prince Charming has kept more than one gir] 
single. 

Not that her fairy prospect, even in secret, 

was taking on a crude sentimentality. She 
+didn’t expect it to “‘come to anything”; that 
notion would be ridiculous. But he had asked 
her to help him fix his house! 

“Tt’s gone to pot,” he had said. ‘It’s 
dusty and rusty and moth-eaten. It stares 
at me with accusing eyes, like a child neg- 
lected by a brutal parent. It makes me 
want to weep. The fence is down and the 
weeds are up. I can’t stand it. I must fix 
it up and I want you to help me. I thought 
of you the first thing.” 

He had thought of her the first thing! 

But she had said deprecatingly: 


“You must have much better ideas than I 


have, Don. You've been everywhere and 
seen everything. I’d love it—but I'd be sort 
of afraid to tackle a residence for a famous 
personage! g 

‘Fiddlesticks!”’ he had replied to that. 
“T’ve always remembered your mother’s 
house, Faith; and it seems to have grown 
only more restful and pleasing.”’ He glanced 
around him contentedly. “This is exactly 
the sort of thing I want—simplicity and har- 
mony and restfulness.” 

‘But it’s old-fashioned. When I think of 
the city conveniences you’ve got used to, and 
the picturesqueness abroad—” 

Don had interrupted: 

“Throw your ‘buts’ out of the window, 
Faith. I’m not coming to Cherryvale to be a 
bloated plutocrat, or a feudal baron. I’m 
coming to rest awhile. I’m tired out and 
want a home to rest in. Do you realize I've 
never had a real, honest-to-goodness home in 
all these years? Well, that’s what I want for 
a spell—a home.” 

Faith’s heart, then, had given a little un- 
controllable leap. But it quickly subsided to 
normal as Don went on: 

“Of course, I won’t live here forever—or 
continuously. Just want to establish a rest- 
ful spot to return to. A fixed residence—and 
that brings in another point—I think I'll let 
you in on a little secret.” 


ND then he had confided that his ambi- 
tions had taken a new sweep: he was 
meditating ‘‘entering politics’—in earnest. 
There were certain affairs of national scope 
he wished to see carried through; he wished 
to go to Washington, some day. as an ac- 
credited representative of a definite constitu- 
ency—and where would he find that con- 
stituency more desirably or logically than in 
his native territory? He had been too long a 
rolling stone; now he was returning home. 

“T see,” said Faith. She saw that Don’s 
homecoming w was but the bright flitting—at 
the best a series of bright flittings—of a 
brilliant bird of passage. 

“*So you see I can’t be too elegant even if I 
wished to. Must think of the home vote. 
Can't risk being effete, or a bloodsucker.” 

“No,” agreed Faith. 

“Well, are you going to help me fix up the 
place? There'll be an awful lot todo. I know 
I'm an imposition, but that’s one of my beau- 
tiful qualities. Please promise to help me 
out, Faith, or there’ll be a cruel scene between 
us. 

Faith had promised. 

Things began to move very rapidly next 
door. Suddenly there was the busy sound of 
hammers and lawn-mowers and chattering 
voices; all at once there were carpenters and 
painters and cleaning-women, and people to 
wire for electricity and to rub up old furni- 
ture and to measure for new curtains. There 
were many new things to be bought, and 
Faith and Don went up to Macon City to- 
gether on more than one special mission; and 
when the new furniture arrived they would 
arrange it among the old, and then rearrange 
it for more charming effects. 

The stir rushed with such mad swiftness 
from so many different places that it was 
breath-taking to keep up with it. Fatiguing, 
too, in hot weather. But every night Faith 
went off to s'eep with a smile and when she 
awoke she felt like singing. 


N THE evenings Don took to crossing 

the lawn and resting on Faith’s cool 
porch, and Faith would draw him out to 
talk of his eventful years; they were bitter- 
sweet to her, these revelations, but it seemed 
to her she must have them. Or he would talk 
of his ambitions, and more pangs for Faith, 
strangely cherished. Or they would just talk 
about the house, the little schemes they were 
working out together. This was the sweetest 

(Continued on page 106) 
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best vein—a one-act play with crisp and sparkling dialogue. 


If you've seen “Mary the 


3rd,”’ you'll appreciate what a 


treat is in store for you—in the August Harper’s Bazar. 








oe Mawal- in eas fT 








big 











for JULY 1923 


adds loveliness! 


been beauty ac- 


cessory sets a 
new standard of 
puff daintiness. Its 
characteristic soft 
caress spreads pow- 
der evenly without 
waste. Your dis- 
cerning eye will at 
once note the supe- 
rior looming quali- 
ties and workman- 
ship of the Gains- 
borough Powder 
Puff. A size to fit 
each individual 
taste. 


THE WESTERN COMPANY 


Chicago - New York 
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POWDER P 


GAINSBOROUGH POWDER 
PUFFS are made in all sizes to 
suit your needs —rich, velvety 
velour or soft, deep-piled Aus- 
tralian lamb’ 

wool. The work- 

manship is per- 

fect. Compare 

them with any 

puffs you have 

ever used. 





them. 


Prices: 10 cents to 75 cents 
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Each packed in 
attractive sanitary 
dust-proof con- 
tainer. Your hands 
are the first to touch 
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Rupo.te# VALENTINO, the famous screen star says: 
“‘M ineralava BeautyClayand Face Finish isthe one sure 
combination to keep the contour and complexion of the 
face and neck in perfect condition.” 

You can tell a Mineralava user at a glance. 

Their faces glow with cleanliness, good blood cir- 
culation and health. The constant use of Mineralava 
is the first step toward being well groomed. 

The eloquent testimony of Rudolph Valentino, the 
great screen actor, is backed by equally as enthusi- 
astic testimonials from the leaders of society and 
stars of the stage and screen. Hundreds of thousands 
of home folks have also written warmly in the praise 
of Mineralava Beauty Clay and Face Finish. 

Mineralava Beauty Clay, with twenty-four years 
of solid reputation back of it, cleanses the pores of the 
skin thoroughly, draws out all impurities, corrects 
Skin-Malnutrition, which the eminent surgeon Sir 
Erasmus Wilson declares is the prime cause of too- 
dry or too-oily skin, pimples, blackheads, crow’s feet, 
coarse pores, and incipient wrinkles. 

Mineralava Face Finish should be used daily — 
morningandnight—and aftereach Mineralava Beauty 
Clay treatment. Men will find it splendid for use 
after shaving. Women will find it soothing to the 
skin, helpful as an aid to Mineralava Beauty Clay 
and a wonderful base for face powder. 

Mineralava Beauty Clay is $2.00 a bottle; Min- 
eralava Face Finish $1.50. At all Drug and Depart- 
ment Stores. Sold always under our positive money- 
back guarantee. Get your supply today! 


SCOTT’S PREPARATIONS, Inc., 251 West 19th St., New York 


ineral ara 


Ni So, 


*“BRUSHES AWAY THE YEARS” 
eanrs VIVAUDOU ‘newvorn 


Distributor 





MINERALAVA FACIALS GIVEN AND RECOMMENDED 
AT THE BETTER CLASS BEAUTY AND BARBER SHOPS 
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BON TON 
Medallion 


CORSETS 


Round-Y 


Models 
SEMI-LASTIC 


—One Piece Corset- 
—No Back Lacings— 
O-I-C Non-Pinching 
Clasp in Front— 
-Two ‘‘Medallions”’ 


in Back Sections— 
For Slender and 

Average Figures— 
-~A Wonderful, New 


Invention 





Buy from your Dealer. 
If he cannot supply you, 
write for FREE 

ILLUSTRATED CATALOG 
and learn how to obtain 
the ‘‘Medallion’’ corsets. 


Royal Worcester Corset Co. 
Worcester, Massachusetts 
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INTRODUCES 


CWhen once > YOu have touched a drop 
of this rare scent, Mi Nena, to your 
kerchief, you are likely to wish 


that you might be the one 


woman inall the world 
privile ed to use this 
delig tful accessory 


to loveliness 


Xe Sr” 


fiw 
Ww 





MI NENA is offered by the famous Parfumerie 
Rigaud, Paris,in Extract, Toilet Water, Face Pow- 
der,Single and Double Compacts, Rouge, Coldand 
Vanishing Creams, Lip Stick, Talcum Powder and 
Sachet. PARFUMERIE RIGAUD, 16 Rue de 
la Paix, Paris, France. Geo. Borcretpt & Co., 
Sole Distributors, 111-119 E. l6th St., New York. 
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topic of all—until he broached the house- 
warming party he was conjecturing. Some 
eastern friends would be passing through 
Macon City in September, and the idea had 
struck him to entertain them in his new 
habitat. 

There was a certain young widow in the 
party, a Mrs. Conway, whom Don spoke of 
with special admiration. She was a “queen,” 
Don asserted slangily. 

Faith, listening, maintained her front of 
cheerful interest, and in her heart refused to 
face abysses until she reached them. 

There came one unforgettable evening 
when their talk probed to closer and more 
intimate things; when Don, lying stretched 
out along the edge of the porch, his hands 
thrown back under his head and looking with 
half-amused eyes at the twilight sky, told her 
why he had never married. 

He had discovered a thin volume of poems 
hidden under some magazines. The pages 
were turned down in two or three places— 
love poems. 

“Why, I didn’t know you were sentimental, 
Faith,” he twitted her. 

“Didn’t you?” she said composedly; he 
shouldn't guess her confusion. 


E FLUNG himself down on the porch 
and started turning the leaves, chuckling 
a little now and then. Faith maintained her 
serenity. 
‘Say, here’s a good one! Listen!’’ And he 
read: 


‘ ‘Oh, Love,’ they said, ‘is King of Kings, 

And Triumph is his crown. 

Earth fades in flame before his wings, 
And Sun and Moon bow down.’ 

But that, I knew, would never do; 
And Heaven is all too high. 

So whenever I meet a Queen, I said, 
I will not catch her eye.” 


“True talk,”’ commented Don; and read on: 


“ ‘Oh, Love,’ they said, and ‘Love,’ they said, 

‘The gift of Love is this: 

A crown of thorns about thy head, 
And vinegar to thy kiss!’ 

But Tragedy is not for me; 
And I’m content to be gay. 

So whenever I spied a Tragic Lady 
I went another way.” 


“This fellow’s saying something,” Don 
commented again, with a chuckle; and went 
on to the next stanza: 


“And so I never feared to see 

You wander down the street, 

Or come across the fields to me 
On ordinary feet. 

For what they’d never told me of, 
And what I never knew, 

It was that all the time, my love, 
Love would be merely you.” 


“Well, he falls down at the end—guess he 
had to turn sentimental to hold his rep as a 
t.” 


“T thought the last verse was rather 
pretty,” said Faith mildly. 

“Sentimental bunk.” He tossed the book 
aside and flung his hands under his head, and 
looked up at her humorously. ‘But those 
first verses—funny thing, they sort of hit my 
nail on the head.” 

“How’s that?” asked Faith. 

“Why, love and marriage 
been afraid of them.” 

“I’ve sometimes wondered why you never 
married,” said Faith. ‘“‘You must have met 
many attractive women.” 

“Too many—it’s kept me busy side-step- 
ping,” with a rueful grimace. 

“Why, I thought you liked women.” 

“Bless your heart, I do!—that’s the 
trouble. I adore them! But as for adoring 





I guess I’ve 


one—forever and ever—’”’ He laughed a’ 


little laugh, half-amused and _half-serious. 
““Well, whenever I’ve met a queen,” he para- 
phrased, ‘I’ve refused to catch her eye.” 

Faith’s thoughts flew to that Mrs. Conway, 
that young widow who was coming, whom he 
had termed “a queen.” She felt an irre- 
pressible little sensation of relief. 

She could imagine that many women had 
“run after” the handsome and clever Don, 
who had the light touch that so many women 
like in men. But now, after his confession, 
she could picture the chagrin that this in- 
souciance must often have occasioned them. 
Oh, she could see Don, most airily flattering 
them and captivating them—but deftly 
“side-stepping ”’! 

Her feeling was as a mingled smile and sigh. 

“This love business, and this marriage busi- 
ness,” Don was continuing, ‘“‘they’re the 
deuce. They terrify me.’’ He looked up at 
her lazily. “I guess marriage has terrified 
you, too, hasn’t it, Faith?” 

“Oh, I don’t know that I’ve thought of it 
that way exactly,” she answered. 


“You love your home,” he went on, “and 
doing pleasant little things for people. Don’t 
you ever envy, just a little, the girls who have 
married and have their own?” 

“No, I don’t envy them.” 

“T really don’t believe you do. You’re the 
domestic type—yet I believe you're absolutely 
contented. You're a sort of queer one, 
Faith.” 

She wondered if he pitied her. 


HE longed, then, to say to him things she 
had never said to anyone, to pour out a 
secret and somewhat terrible comprehension. 

She longed to say to him: 

“The girls who got married, mostly, took 
just what came to hand—the best that was in 
sight—and were satisfied. None of them ever 
set up an ideal in her heart, and waited for 
that. Oh, they’re devoted wives and moth- 
ers, are truly satisfied and happy—I do envy 
them, in a way. But as for really envying 
them—why, I could laugh at their thinking 
they have known romance. They don’t 
know what romance is!” 

She longed to say to him: 

“T could have got married, too—at least 
could have been more of a belle. But I didn’t 
care to put men in chains just to drag ’em 
along the street in show. Didn’t care just 
for vain and selfish conquest. No, I preferred 
to wait for him—the man I could love with 
the deepest in me; and if he never came— 
well, going it alone seems better than com- 
promise.” 

But, of course, she didn’t say any of these 
things. All she said was: 

“I’m not so ‘queer,’ Don. An old maid 
can be contented. The right man never 
seemed to come along. That may sound like 
sour grapes, but it’s been rea!ly something 
like that.” 

“Well, Lige Powers seems to be ‘coming 
along’ again,’”’ Don said twittingly. ‘I saw 
him follow you out to the sidewalk in front of 
his store the other day—there was a certain 
‘something’ in his manner. And I’ve noticed 
the way he loiters to pass the time of day when 
he passes the house. Look out for an old 
flame after he’s a dashing widower!” 

“Don’t, Don,” she said in rebuke. “Lige 
is too good to make fun of that way.” 

“T didn’t mean to make fun of him.” 

“Yes, you did—and of me, too, in a way. 
I don’t like it.” 

Her tone was gentle, but Donovan twitted 
her no more about Lige. 

You may be sure the town was keeping 
tabs on Faith and Lige, and of all that went 
on while Faith helped Don Donovan with 
his house. The town was inordinately proud 
of the celebrity and his presence, yet gossip 
wasn’t entirely approving. The intimacy was 
just a neighborly affair, but poor Faith might 
get ideas in her head, while of course James 
Donovan didn’t have .‘‘intentions.” She 
might lose her chance at Lige; she’d certainly 
never get another, now, measuring anywhere 
up to Lige. 

But the symptoms of the widower’s revived 
interest hadn’t fallen off. On scattering oc- 
casions he was seen driving her in his car. 
Once when he went up to Macon City he 
brought her a basket of fruit—and fruit so 
plentiful right in Cherryvale! The Whit- 
takers saw him carry the decorative and 
expensive-looking basket up on her porch, 
though Donovan was already there. That 
was going some for slow old Lige! 

Never had Faith Rudy been publicly such 
a dramatic figure. 


FFULGENT July gave way to drowsy 

August; along the country roadsides 
the goldenrod was lighting its myriad fires, 
and the locusts were stridently singing of 
frost soon to come. The renovations at the 
Donovan house were done, and in early 
September Don went off on a fleeting trip 
before his housewarming, and Faith was left 
with more time on her hands. 

And when Lige Powers began, as if quietly 
determined, to fill up that time, the town 
fairly buzzed. Was Lige about ready to pop 
the question? And would Faith have him if 
he asked? She was a sensible woman, but 
maybe she’d been a little more flattered by 
the Donovan business than she’d let on. 

Perhaps Lige was wondering the same 
things. For the evening he finally proposed 
to her he had been probing her a little about 
Don. 

He was sitting on her porch, in the place 
Donovan had been preempting all summer, 
and had been talking with unusual animation 
for Lige. 

“T tell you what, Faith. I’ve an idea I 
can deflect a lot of trade that goes up to 
Macon City. We small-town merchants get 
into a kind of rut. Of course, we must play 
safe and rely on the substantials, but it 
wouldn’t hurt to try dressing up a bit. It’d 
be interesting to experiment anyway, and if it 
panned out it’d help me and Cherryvale both.” 

(Continued on page 108) 
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LIKLY 


(LIKELY) 


Luggage 








Luxury with Economy 


OR the short vacation, or 

longer trip, LIKLY Lug- 
gage will serve you most faith- 
fully. Here are combined 
luggage luxury, which you will 
always be proud of, and true 
economy, which results from 
the long service LIKLY Lug- 
gage gives. 
Well-designed, 
economical. 
Sold by the best stores every- 
where. If not obtainable in your 
locality, write tous. DISTRIB- 
UTORS WANTED wherever 
LIKLY Luggage is not being 
sold. 
HENRY LIRLY & Co. 

Rochester, N. Y., 7 * 


roomy, strong, 





All LIKLY Luggage bears this 
label. Insist on 1. 

WRITE Dept. B for illustrated 
Price List of Bags, Trunks, 
Cases and Portfolios. 

The ADRIATIC Wardrobe 
Trunk and CENTURY Trav- 


eling Bag are shown here. 





MEN—WOMEN 


I guarantee that the Francis Jordan 
ef Reducer will show results in 9 days 
( 


or money refunded! 


Endorsed by Physicians. Not elec- 
trical but a device with a scientifical- 
ly constructed surface which kneads 
the flesh first one way then another, 
thus breaking up the fatty tissue 
which is then carried out of the sys- 
tem as waste matter, 


NO DIET!! NO EXERCISE! 


1. The person who is fat all over 
may use the Francis Jordan Reducer 
on every part of the body from neck 
to ankle. 2. The person who is “fat 
in spots” may reduce just these spots. 
This is the ‘ ‘lazy man’s” method as it 
is so easy. Requires no preparation 
and may be used with or without 
clothing. A few minutes each day 
and the results will astonish you as 











DO NOT DELAY. 








“The Fat Rolls Off” 


Walk over to 
send me your check or money order for $12.50 ($12.95 in 
Canada and Mexico) and I will send your reducer prepaid by 
return mail in a plain package. 
| your clothes will fairly hang on you, and remember, if at the 
| end of 9 days you are not entirely satisfied 

reducer and I will promptly send back your money. 
| yours today or send for free booklet. 

money—I will send your 

postman when he delivers it. 


YOU RISK NOTHING! 


our desk NOW and 


THINK!! In a few days 
return the 
Order 


If you prefer—send no 


reducer and you may pay the 





Dept. B-7 
826 Fifth Ave. 
Los Angeles 















Seneen aie Haale Hair Harmless] ly 


Off comes all your superfluous hair. 

Just spread on Neet the wonderful new 
cream, let it stay a little while, then rinse off all 
the hair with clear water. Used by physicians. 
Money back if it fails to please you. 50c at drug 
and Dept. stores, Liberal trial size 10c by mail. 
Hannibal Pharmacal Co. ,609 Locust, St. Louis 


In Canada—0c, trial size 10c., McGillivray 
Bros., Ltd., Agents. 184 Bay Street, Toronto, Ont. 








A 





Créme El Kzar—a skin-softening, cream rouge of so 
fine a quality that it would be inexpensive at any price. 
Gives a bright natural coloring which remains on until 
Invaluable at the seashore. A small but 


removed. 
long-lasting jar, $3.75. 


Crayon Pour Les Levres—a dry lip pencil which gives 
a rich natural coloring without the betraying gloss of a 


grease rouge. In metal case, $2 


By mai] from V. Darsy or at the following shops: 
Caroline T. Peabody. 551 Boylston St., Boston: 
Adeline Beauty Parlor, 34 East Third Street, 
; Halle Brothers, Cleveland; in 


Mt. Vernon, N 
White House, San Francisco. 


V. DARSY 


17-A West 49th St. 





54 Rue du Faubourg St. Honoré, Paris 
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A Waterproof Rouge and Lip Stick 


well worth their price 





Write for ques~ 
tionnaire an 

Booklet. When 
New York, 
visit the Salon 
for French Treat- 


ments. 


New Yo rk 
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Perfume Your Bath— 


Soften Hard Water Instantly 


Rare perfumes and fragrant oils made Cleo- 
patra’s bath a tradition. Yours may be 
made even more enjoyable. Sprinkle a little 
Bathasweet into your tub, and in addition 
to its fragrance there is the assurance of added 
tone to the skin and the soothing of tired 
nerves. A package contains alluring comfort 
for many baths. 


Bathe with Bathasweet—it instantly softens 
the hardest water—refreshes and invigorates. 
Sold only in convenient sifter-top-cans. Three 
sizes, 25c, 50c, and $1. At all drug and de- 
partment stores or by mail. 

Send 10c for miniature can 
The C. S. Welch Co., Dept. HB., New York City 


HASWEET 

















“Curads, please” 


Insist upon this dependable 
Curads roll of six sanitary 
napkins made of Curity 
gauze and absorbent cotton. 
Compactly wrapped; soft, 
comfortable and highly ab- 
sorbent. Designed for hos- 
pitals— now available to 
all women. Say “Curads, 
please” at notions, corset, 
and drug counters. 

A generous three-pad sample roll sent 

on receipt of 20 cents. 


LEWIS MANUFACTURING CO. 
Box 117, Walpole, Mass. 


(rads 
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the waterproof rouge 
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| 
W; we 
| inx, the liquid lash darkener 
: ‘ 
i » both in SWIMSET 
| ? an enchanting package 
for your dressing table 
a 
( N a box that is like a foretaste of swimming itself— 
- so coolly blue and green is it, so vivid with sun 
C and wave and sparkling pictured faces—you will find 
) ‘ PERT and WINX. 
: \ Both are in their regular, full-size packages, and 
in addition there is an eyebrow brush which makes 
i ‘’ WINX especially easy to apply to the brows. In its 
a c ordinary use, however, WINX is applied to the 
if x lashes with the glass rod attached to the stopper of 
i ( the bottle. It gives an appearance of dark, glossy 
‘4 4 luxuriance, thus enhancing the beauty of the eyes. 
4 ( PERT is a cream rouge, orange-colored in the 
; ‘ jar, but a natural pink when applied to cheeks and 
"i lips. It lasts all day or evening, until removed with 
‘a cold cream or soap and water. 
7 ‘* SWIMSET, at drug or department stores, or by 
» mail, $1.50. PERT and WINX sell in individual 
. containers at 75¢ each. 
1 ya Samples of PERT and WINX are a dime each. 


Send for them—-enclose coin. 


ROSS COMPANY 
67 Grand Street New York 


107 Duke Street, Toronto, Ont., Canada 





SWIMSET 


| ‘ containing 

4 Y Pert 3 

iH y the waterproof rouge 
a) * WINX 


for darkening 
the eyelashes 
















HARPER’S BAZAR 


PRINCESS CHARMING 


Dana Gatlin’s 


Story 


(Continued from page 106) 


“Oh, that’s a fine idea, Lige! I hope you'll 
do it!” 

“Well, I’m thinking about it. I really be- 
lieve there’s a biggish thing in it.” 

“Oh, there is—you must!” 

He went on with details and she listened, 
bright-eyed, following him with approving 
murmurs and little nods. And he who was 
usually so silent became enthusiastic, almost 
voluble. 

Suddenly he stopped. 

“Lord, but I’ve been spieling,” he apolo- 
gized. ‘You're so easy to talk to, Faith. 
D’you know a funny thing?” he confessed, 
“sometimes I feel just bursting to talk, but 
the words don’t come easy. But with you— 
well, you seem to see the things almost before 
they’re said. I certainly like to talk to you.” 

“Thank you, Lige, that’s a real compliment. 
And I like to hear you talk.” 

‘Even if I’m dull and uninteresting?” 

‘Oh, you’re not so bad,” she laughed. 

““Yes, I’m dull. And I seem to grow worse 
with the years.” 

“Don’t tell me how awful you are, or I'll 
believe it!” Then, seriously, kindly: “I 
know you'll make a go of this scheme, Lige. 
You’ve always made a success of things.” 

He looked away. 

“Well, I don’t know. In a plodding way, 
maybe—but it doesn’t show for much.” He 
hesitated, then went on fumblingly. ‘‘These 
forceful chaps—the chaps who make their 
mark—fellows like Don Donovan. They 
flame like lightning and make a big noise like 
thunder. The fireworks and noise are all 
right because they go with big smashing 
things. Those fellows are the successful ones 
—they’re showy and booming and forceful. 
My sort’s like—”’ He shook his head, and 
laughed. “‘But I couldn’t be any other sort,” 
he ended. 

Because she found him a little pathetic, she 
said gently: 

“It’s not what a man says or how he says 
it that counts so much, Lige. Or what he 
does or how he does it. It’s what a man is 
that matters.” 

He looked at her, then looked away again; 
then he leaned forward suddenly. 

‘Faith, do you think J’m worth liking?” 

“Why, you know I do, Lige,” just a shade 
uneasily, 

“Do you like me well enough—to marry 
me?” 
“Oh, Lige.” 

Just by the inflection of those two words, 
he knew he had his answer even before she 
added, very, very gently: 

“Oh, I’m so sorry, Lige.” 

He straightened, and drew a long breath. 
“Well, I scarcely dared hope—” Then, as 
if the question were dragged from him beyond 
his will, he asked: 

“Ts it—Donovan?”’ 

She straightened also. Her voice took ona 
crisp note. ‘Is what Donovan?” 

‘““Why—I suppose I’ve no business to ask, 
but—” He hesitated, stumbled on. “ You’ve 
been thrown with him so much and he’s 
such an unusually likable chap—I thought 
maybe—”’ 

“You thought maybe I was getting too fond 
of Don?” she supplemented, still crisp, as he 
halted again. 

Then, before he could speak, she went on, 
more gently and quite composedly—her usual 
serene and practical-sounding self. 

“There’s nothing of that kind between Don 
and me. You surely know that, Lige.” 

He didn’t answer. There was a little si- 
lence. She spoke again. 

“Lige, I think Don’s about the most won- 
derful person that ever was. But a lot of peo- 
ple think that. He can do so many things and 
he does them all so brilliantly. And every- 
body admires him. But that’s not the best. 
Everybody likes him.” 

“Yes,” said Lige. “Everybody likes Don.” 

“Everybody adores him here in Cherry- 
vale,” she went on. “I imagine everybody 
adores him everywhere he goes. Important 
people. For himself as well as for his reputa- 
tion. He just naturally wins people. I don’t 
believe there was ever any one more naturally 
winning than Don—to be with, to look at, to 
listen to.” 

Lige nodded. 

“But,”’ she continued, “as for my getting 
silly notions about him—why, you hurt me a 
little, Lige. I’ve just been glad, and naturally 
a little proud, to be with him and to help him 
some.” 

She still spoke very practically; but Lige 
knew why there was no hope for him. 

“T hope you won’t let—all of this—stand 
against me,” he said in his fumbling way. “I 


won’t bother you like this again—I hope 


you'll still look on me as a friend. 
“Of course I will,’ warmly. “I want to.” 


THE time was soon to come when she was 
indeed glad to rely on Lige’s friendship. 

It was when Donovan returned and after 
his eastern guests had arrived for their brief 
visit. And when Faith was suddenly shot 
into an emotional conflict so unfamiliar and 
bewildering she scarcely knew how to cope 
with it. 

Donovan entertained at dinner the evening 
his friends arrived and later took the party to 
the country club dance. The visitors were a 
Judge Lovett and his wife and the young 
widow, Mrs. Conway. 

“T knew beforehand I’d enjoy meeting 
you,” the latter said to Faith. ‘Mr. Dono- 
van’s told me of you, you see.” 

There was no condescension in her manner, 
but Faith felt a little stiff. 

“We were friends when we were children,” 
she answered, and hated the banality. 

“And you helped him with the house, 
didn’t you?” 

sig | Sa 

“Tt’s delightful,” said Mrs. Conway. Faith 
guessed intuitively that under the casual com- 
pliment lay a deeper interest, because the 
speaker was interested in the owner of the 
house. 

But Mrs. Conway was charming. Don 
called her Sylvia, and the name exactly suited 
her. She reminded Faith of a star. One knew 
at once that she was of the world—the worldly 
world, but she irradiated an undefinable 
sparkling graciousness. In her blonde looks, 
in her manner, and even in her clothes. There 
was a faint sheen and sparkle of something 
through her misty gown. It was gray and 
seemed very simple, but one thought instinc- 
tively of Paris. 

Faith was wearing a specially made new 
blue frock which had pleased her when she put 
it on, but now she felt dowdy-looking. She 
hated herself for feeling self-conscious. 

At the round dinner-table, very pretty with 
its many candles, Faith sat between the Judge 
—an important-looking, bald-headed old man, 
but courteous—and Lige Powers; but she 
found it hard to hold her eyes from the spar- 
kling creature who sat next Don, opposite. 
The two talked to the table at large as much 
as to each other, but every time Faith looked 
at them, both so good to look at, and so in- 
gratiating, and so poised with the same kind of 
poise, she felt her heart contract and hurt her. 

She thought to herself: 

“They’re a pair. They could sit at any 
dinner-table, anywhere. They’re both charm- 
ing, and sincerely kind, but they're both 
sophisticated. That’s something that shows 
itself, though in a nice way—and they have it 
incommon. They have so much in common.” 

She told herself she was foolish; and she 
would return to her duty to Tudge Lovett and 
to Lige who, in their diverse ways, were flat- 
teringly attentive to her. And she reflected 
that the menu, passing off so successfully, was 
of her planning. 

Yet to her the dinner was not a success. 


ND, later, at the country club, the evening 
became even less enjoyable. She sat 
with Lige and some older people and watched 
the dancing. This gay married set seemed to 
dance well, and the young crowd; and Don and 
Mrs. Conway—they were wonderful! Don 
came several times and, in his bantering way, 
tried to coax her on the floor. And once Mrs. 
Conway abetted, in her pretty, gracious voice: 
“You shouldn’t miss this music, Miss Rudy 
—and the floor is so good!” 

“I don’t know these new steps—the very 
names terrify me.” 

“You wouldn’t be terrified if you tried just 
once. Do try,” urging sweetly. ‘‘ Mr. Dono- 
van leads so marvelously—you’'ll be fox- 
trotting before you realize it is a fox-trot.” 

But Faith smilingly shook her head. Under 
the smile was a consciousness of all her mus- 
cles, stiffening and quivering with dread. 

Don went away with Mrs. Conway; he 
danced with her most of all. 

She watched them round the shining floor. 
They didn’t dance exactly like the Cherryvale 
dancers, even the best ones. They seemed to 
move, while dancing, in a little world apart. 

She tried not to watch the pair, talked to 
Lige with exaggerated cheerfulness. She was 
grateful to have Lige there to talk to; was glad 
he no longer danced either—glad he’d rather 
sit beside her than dance, anyway. The sense 
of Lige’s admiration had never counted for 
so much. 

(Continued on page 110) 


Yes, there are some definite facts about the fall mode. Har- 
per’s Bazar has gathered them from Paris and Fifth Avenue 
and will reveal them to you in the August Harper’s Bazar. 
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‘| An Ocean 
Voyage in Calm Waters 


ful water trip in America—a sea voyage of over 600 miles, in 
smooth waters protected by coast islands, affording wondrous seascapes 
and mountain views of the snow-capped coast range. Ca: jan N Oc 

ships are the fastest and largest in North Pacific waters—all outside staterooms. This is the 
water trip of the Triangle Tour. The two land sides of the Triangle Tour from Prince Rupert 
to Jasper National Park and from Vancouver to Jasper National Park lie through a part of 
the Dominion of Canada that cannot be surpassed for charm and grandeur of its scenery, the 
multitudeofitsmountains, and the remarkable character of its many rivers and their canyons. 


For full information, write for booklet S. S. 23, to any of the following Canadian National Railway Offices: 
BOSTON, 294 Mg on #- MINNEAPOLIS, 518 Second Ave. So. 


BUFFALO, 11 So. it. NEW YORK, 

CHICAGO; 108 West Adams St. PHILADELPHIA, 702 Finance Bidg. 

CINCINNATI, 406 "Traction Bidg. Portoane a $05 a 

SEeveLane, 522 Kirby Bidg. Po ND, ME., Grand Trunk Station 

DETROIT, 527 Majestic Bidg. SAN FRANCISCO, 689 Market St. 

DULUTH, 430 West Superior St. SEATTLE 2 Second Ave. - 

KANSAS CITY, 334 Railway Exchange Bidg. 3: LOUIS, 305 Merchants Laclede Bidg. 
Spring St. T. PAUL, Cor. 4th and Jackson Sts. 


a > mode Wtecmee ener 4 Gentes Tourists—No Passports Required 
e Canadian Nationa! ute kies skirts Canada’s hi “t peak: 
gradient and lowest altitude of any tamminakiosee ~~ one 


























Gray Hair 
is Restored — Keep Young 


“O, she is a gray haired woman”—how often 
have you heard this said of a woman young in 
years but made seemingly old by gray hair. 
Don’t let them say it of you, when gray hair 
can be restored so safely, surely and easily. 
How? Send for my special patented, Free 
Trial outfit and learn. It contains a free trial 
bottle of the wonderful hair color restorer I 
perfected to restore my own gray hair, and you 
can test it on one strand of your hair. 


Perfectly Colorless 

My hair color restorer is clear and clean as 
water—free from greasy sediment or disagree- 
able odor. You apply it by combing through 
the hair—no outside aid or expert skill re- 
quired. No one need know your secret. 

The use of my restorer doesn’t interfere with 
shampooing—there is nothing to wash off or 

ff. 

_— Something New 

While the formula of my hair color restorer 
was perfected and proved perfect long ago, 
my laboratories have recently made another 
discovery. This consists of a wonderful 
preparatory powder which puts your hair in an 
ideal condition for restoration. This powder 
acts as an antiseptic and tonic, which greatly 
benefits both hair and scalp. It makes your hair 
soft, silky and fluffy. A free trial package is in- 
cluded with my special patented free trial outfit. 


A Real Free Offer 


All you have to do to secure this trial 
outfit is to fill out and mail the coupon. 


Sarg, Goldmany 
Hair Color Restorer 


Over 10,000,000 bottles sold 


Free Trial Bottle Shows You How 





Send no money—I 
even prepay post- 
age. My offer is ac- 
tually absolutely free. 

When you go to your dealer for 
a full sized bottle of Mary T. 
Goldman’s bé sure you see my 
name on the package. If he 
hasn’t it in stock, or offers a 
substitute, write direct to me and 
I will gladly supply your needs. 


Mail Coupon Today 


Fill it out carefully, using X to in- 
dicate natural color of hair. If possible, 
enclose a lock in your letter. The 
special patented Free Trial outfit will 
be sent by return mail. Don’t delay— 
mail the coupon today. 


[~~ Please print your name and address- — 
MARY T. GOLDMAN, 
148-G Goldman Bldg., St. Paul, Minn | 


I 

| _. Please send your patented Free | 
Trial Outfit. X shows color of hair. 

| Black.... dark brown.... medium 
brown. . auburn (dark red 
| light brown light auburn (light | 
| red).... blonde 
| 

| 
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(Limited to 450 Guests—About Half Capacity) 
By Magnificent New 


Cunard S.S.“SCYTHIA” 


Twin-Screw Oil-Burner, 20,000 Tons 
Sailing Jan. 30, 1924, 67 Days 


Repeating the complete success of the 1923 
Similar Cruise, Same Steamer, visiting 


Egypt-—Palestine 


Madeira, Spain, Gibraltar, Algiers, Tunis, Con- 
stantinople, Greece, Italy, Sicily, Riviera, 
Monte Carlo, France, England 


The “Scythia” is a veritable floating palace, with spacious decks, 
lounges, veranda cafes, 2 elevators, gymnasium, commodious state- 
rooms with running water and large wardrobes; bedrooms and 
suites with private baths. The famous Cunard cuisine and service. 
(Only one sitting for meals.) 

Stop-over privilege in Europe without extra cost, returning via S. S. 

Aquitania’’, “*M tania’, “B ia’ or any Cunard line steamer 

Rates, deck plans, itinerary and full information on request. 

Early reservation insures choice of location. 


Also De Luxe Tours to Europe 


FRANK TOURIST CO. 


™} (Established 1875). 
542 Fifth Avenue, New York 
219 So. 15th St., Philadelphia 
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Choose, Mademoiselle! 
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The Miracle of a 
Living Odeur! 





The caressing fragrance of living flowers. 
Or—the sombreness of perfumery? 


VIVANTE 


From Lournay it comes, this miracle of a living odeur 
It is gayety and life; enticement and lure. The sub- 
tlety of a Pompadour. The charm of a La Valliere. 
The wisdom of a Josephine, in every precious drop! 


C’est tres important 


So as to avoid the faux pas of discord in one’s 
scheme of fragrance—a creme of one scent, 

oudre of another, rouge of yet another! — 
PiodeusVivente wafts its personality through- 
out all articles de toilette by Lournay. 





YORK 


PARIS NEW 
7 Rue de L’Isly 366 Fifth Avenue 


\s 
a i You may obtain a small vial of “at 
‘ } Lournay Vivante by sending 15 

cents to our American address, ry 
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ITS OFF 
because 
ITS OUT 


Beautiful Marion Davies says 

*l am delighted with ZIP. lt 
is far superior to depilatories, 
shaving or electrolysis. 


And now it is possible not only 
to remove hair-but check 


its future growth 


You Can Eliminate Superfluous 
Hair With LASTING Results 


Quick as a Wink you can free yourself of super- 
fluous hair. And remember you are not merely 
removing surface hair—you actually lift out the 
roots with the hairs gently and painlessly and 
Je this way destroy the growth. Moreover, Z/P leaves 
Si ) the skin clear and smooth, pores contracted, and 
Se FZ, like magic your skin becomes adorable. 

Not only removes hair— 

but checks its future growth 


ZIP has received highest praise from Professionals, Physicians, 
Beauty Editors and Specialists. Guaranteed on money back basis. 


Write for Free Book, “ Beauty’s Greatest Secret,” ex- _ 
plaining the three types of superfluous hair and in + 
which leading actresses tell how to be beautiful 
(and free sample of my Massage and £, 
Cleansing Cream). W hen in New York, es 2 
call at my Salon to have Free Demonstration. Z 
4 


5 
These Preparations Especially Prepared for Those Troubled With Superfluous Hair 


BALM -O-LEM —A. FOUNTAIN OF YOUTH the ordinary lemon creams. Guaranteed not to 
FOR YOUR SKIN The new lemon lotion. grow hair. Attractive 2 oz. jar 6oc, half pound 
Softens and whitens the skin. Makes face powder Bile é i sembbdsneeed hake gacenda4es caw $2.00 
adhere twice as long. cote tereececees 75¢ MADAME BERTHE’S ANTISEPTIC TALC— 
AB-SCENT—The ideat liquid aro Rem- An excellent absorbent of skin moisture and most 
edies excessive perspiration. Destroys odors harm- valuable for general toilet use. Can 25¢. Jar TSe 


poh Colorless! Contains no staining artificial LASH-LIFE—For beautifying the eves. Makes 
Cee ore kanes : lashes long and brows lustrous. Per tube.. .50¢ 
MADAME BERTHE'S MASSAGE AND 
CLEANSING CREAM—A delighifully soothing, 
white lemon verbena cream, by many preferred to 


FACE SownE—Guare nteed not to grow hair. 
Five shades. Per $1.00 











FOR SALE AT ALL GOOD STORES, OR DIRECT BY MAIL 
(Postage charge 5c on each) 


holaueg us 


Specialise 


562 FIFTH AVE. 


(Entrance on 46th St.) 


New York City 


Pete ese eee eee eee eee see 
MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 
MADAME BERTHE 
Dept. 425, 

562 Fifth Ave-, New York 

Please send me “ Beauty’s Greatest Secret” and a free 
sample of your Massage & Cleansing Cream, guaranteed 
not to grow hair. (PLE: ASE PRINT YOUR NAME.) 


WARNING! 


Leading Beauty Shops give ZIP 
treatments. Don’t be deceived. 
See that the word ZIP is 
stamped on the preparation 


used for YOUR treat pair’ RR nn 0 ht casaneceucecereheentecedateneswaoerestes 
the signature of Madame Address ‘a beak econ Cho kbed UC haeeNEeeeehanxen 
Berthe on each package. OR Peay mer a ees NG io nha ae ad 

















HARPE 


PRINCESS CHARMING 


Dana Gatlin’s 


Story 


(Continued from page 108) 


To manage the emotions successfully re- 
quires a course of training; and jealousy, even 
for the versatile, never plays the game. Faith 
told herself her feelings were ridiculous as wel! 
as unworthy. Through the long sleepless 
night following the dance she told herself that. 
Don wasn’t contemplating falling in love with 
or marrying anybody—he wasn’t the kind. 
And what business of hers if he should? Well, 
this Sylvia was just the kind to make him 
change his mind; she was like the exquisite and 
sought-after heroine of some story. 

Long Faith had cherished her dreams, had 
treasured the darkness of night, so beautiful 
and mysterious for dreaming. Her dreams 
were now a mockery; the darkness a pressing 
weight which hurt her eyes, and there was no 
end to it. 

In the morning she felt no zest for her 
duties, and only dread for the further festivi- 
ties planned next door. 

Then she took herself, as it were, by the 
scruff of her own neck. She’d been a fool, a 
silly romantic fool; she was ashamed. But 
from now on she’d be sensible—inside as well 
as out. No worm should prey on her cheek! 

She thought of Lige, good old Lige who 
wanted to marry her. The thought somehow 
comforted her. She would turn more to Lige 
until this bad time passed. | She didn’t intend 
to marry Lige, nor intend trying to play the 
coquette—that would be but worse foolish- 
ness. But she was determined to withdraw 
her preoccupations from Don and that other 
woman. 





T WAS a crowded time of motor-rides, 

picnics, dinner-parties, trips to the country 
club and whatnot. Don included her in 
everything to which her gifts were equal, and 
Mrs. Conway was always sweet and cordial. 

‘What heavenly marmalade!” she ex- 
claimed, the afternoon Faith gave her tea- 
party. ‘This alone is worth the trip to Cher- 
ryvale. I wonder why we don’t have such 
marmalade at home.” 

“Because you don’t have Faith there to 
make it,” said Don. He added: “‘ Faith made 
this herself.” 

He spoke with a tinge of pride, and Faith 
fancied the other woman's eyes narrowed just 
a trifle. But her tone was amiable as she 
asked: 

“Ts there anything you can’t do, Miss Rudy, 
and do well?” 

Faith, then, could have answered from her 
heart: “‘Yes. I can’t play bridge or golf. I 
can’t dance the fox-trot. I can’t speak French. 
I can’t talk with Don about my foreign trav- 
els. I can’t discuss the theater, or music, or 
painting with him—or gossip with him, inti- 
mately, about the doings of high-placed 
friends. And I doubt if I’d know how to wear 
Paris clothes even if I had ’em!” 

But of course she said none of these things. 

“T ought to be able to put up fruit,”’ she 
said with her smile, “seeing I’ve been at it for 
nearly twenty years. It’s not much of a trick 
—but it certainly does make you warm.’ 

An answer characteristic of cheerful, mat- 
ter-of-fact Faith. She was entirely her usual 
self these unusual days. No one could guess 
she was a whit different—none of the kindly 
inquisitive townsfolk, nor Lige who looked at 
her questioningly at times, nor Don who, she 
fancied, now and then regarded herself and 
Lige rather curiously when they were together. 

She and Lige were together more, in all the 
gatherings—that was the only thing different. 
She hoped she wasn’t deceiving dear old Lige. 
And as for Don’s occasional scrutinies, well, 
what of that, what did that matter to her? 
She was done with romantic nonsense—and 
possible heartaches 

So the four days of the Easterners’ visit 
passed. Then the fourth evening brought, for 
Faith, a climax of more unusualness than had 
come in the whole eventful summer. 

The country club was giving a special Tues- 
day dance in farewell to the Donovan guests. 


Faith drove out with Lige, who was also taking . 


Don and Mrs. Conway in his car. A light rain 
had fallen earlier, but now the stars were out 
and on the club-house porch, and on the ter- 
race, many-colored lanterns were glowing in 
festive array. 


IGE was turning into the driveway when 
another car shot out round the curve, 
and Lige attempted to swerve abruptly, and 
skidded, and—good heavens!—they were go- 
ing straight toward the entrance post! Faith 
heard the sudden scraping of the brakes, a 
startled scream from the rear seat, and then it 
seemed as if the car lifted up into the air—she 
herself shot up in the air. 

She felt herself on the soft ground; she 
wasn’t hurt, only shaken up and a little dazed. 
She could see the car—it hadn’t completely 
turned over, but rested drunkenly against the 
embankment with two wheels sticking out 
grotesquely. She heard voices, confused ex- 
clamations and questions—the people in the 
other car. She heard Don’s voice—calling her 
name. 


“Tm all right,” she called back. “Are you 
hurt?” 

““No—you were the only one thrown out. 
But Sylvia's fainted, and Lige’s pretty badly 
cut.” ‘ 


She ran to the car. The people from the 
other automobile were grouped round Lige— 
Don was giving his attention to the uncon- 
scious woman. 

Lige sat crumpled behind the wheel. In the 
half-light his face looked queer and spotted, 
and she touched it with her hand and felt 
something warm and damp—blood! 

“Oh, Lige, you’ve cut your face!’ 

“T think I did the best job on my wrist,’ 
he answered. 

From his wrist was gushing a stream of 
blo Or 1. 

“Run for a doctor!” said some one. “He’s 
cut anartery! Dr. Allison’s at the club-house.”’ 

But Faith didn’t wait for the doctor. She 
reached down for her petticoat—she was old- 
fashioned enough to wear muslin petticoats— 
and tore off a strip and started to fashion a 
tourniquet. She was glad she knew first aid 
and eme rgency treatments. 

Lige began to apologize. 

“Missed the Post, but struck the curb- 
stone,” he said. “Stupid—I shouldn’t have 
struck the curbstone.” 

“You couldn’t have helped that, no one 
could,” she said, twisting the tourniquet. 

“You did wonderfully, Lige.” 

“No—I might have killed you all. It’s 
God’ S$ mercy no one was killed.” 

“You did wonderfully—don’t talk like 
that, Lige.”’ 

He didn’t answer; he had fainted while 
apologizing. 

Don called to her a shade querulously. 

“Faith, can’t you give mea hand? I don’t 
know what to do with Sylvia—I told you 
she’s fainted.” 

‘*Lige has fainted, too. And he’s bleeding.” 

She didn’t intend that slight crispness of 
tone. Her intentions were not at all ma- 
licious. She had given her first attention to 
Lige, as if it were her first impulse, primarily 
following her mental code of these past few 
days: her resolve to take her mind off those 
other two. Besides Lige was the one who was 
bleeding badly. She was sincerely alarmed 
over that, terribly alarmed. Lige might be 
badly hurt. 

He was. For when the doctor came, run- 
ning after his first look he said: 

““You’ve probably saved his life, Miss 
Faith. He can thank you for that.” 


Nor till the doctor had gone to work with 
his professional sureness did Faith turn 
her attention to Mrs. Conway. It was just a 
swoon, and she was already coming to, but 
it seemed to Faith that Don looked at her 
reproachfully. And when she said she’d best 
es to Lige, he gave her another odd 
00 

“You seem to be mighty anxious about 
Lige,” he said. 

“Tam. The doctor seems to think he’s in 
fe shape. I'd best get back—maybe I can 
elp. 


, 


“You stay here with Sylvia—I’ll help.” 

“No, I'll help. You stay with your 
friend.” 

She used that phrase, “your friend,” un- 
consciously. Don gave her another odd look 
as she turned away. 

There was ground for meditation in all this 
—was Don, perhaps, a little jealous of Lige 
and of her putting Lige first even though 
Lige’s injury merited first concern? But she 
didn’t have time for analytical preoccupa- 
tions. She got back to Lige. 

The doctor was muttering over the lack of 
a hospital. 

“‘Been trying to pry enough cash out of 
Cherryvale to start a hospital for five years,” 
he complained. ‘‘Not a hospital closer’n 
fifteen miles—it’s a crime in this day! Guess 
we'd better take Lige home—though it’s a 
question | whether I can get a nurse before 
morning.’ 

““Why can’t we take him to my house?” 
asked Faith. “I’m a pretty good nurse.” 

“IT know you are. And you’d sure make 
him comfortable. If you really mean it, 
Miss Faith—it’d mean a lot of bother and 
upset, you know.” 

“T mean it,” said Faith. 

At this moment Don put in a voice. 

“Why don’t you take him to my house, 
doctor?” 

Faith answered. 

“No, you'll want to be with your friends 
at the party, Don.” 

“There are the servants; I can go to the 
party—later, anyhow. And you'll want to go 
yourself, Faith.” 

‘No. I don’t dance, you know. I'll take 
care of Lige—I’d really rather.” 

So Don and Mrs. Conway went on to the 
dance, and Lige was taken to Faith’s house. 

This was the beginning of the climax of all 

(Continued on page 111) 
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Story 


(Continued from page 110) 


the unusualness. The next stage came when 
Don called the next evening. 

He had already called once, coming across 
the lawn in the afternoon, and had telephoned 
twice besides. 

He had phoned early in the morning, to 
inquire after Lige, who was progressing satis- 
factorily, and to inquire how Faith was stand- 
ing the strain, who answered it wasn’t a strain 
at all. Then he asked her to accompany him 
to the station to see his visitors off. 

“Oh, no,” she said, “‘I couldn’t go.” 

“They want you to. go—I think -they 
rather expect it.” 

‘I’m sorry, Don, but I can’t leave Lige.” 

““Why can’t you? There’s your maid— 
and if she’s busy, I’ll send some one over.” 

‘“‘T want to be here myself, Don. I don’t 
want to miss the doctor when he comes.” 

“It seems you’re putting yourself to a lot 
of trouble for Lige. First thing, I'll think 
you’re intending to marry him!” 

His tone was quizzing, but there was a 
grumble in it, too. 

“Now, Don.” was all she said. 

“All right—I’m sorry. You’re a sweet 
angel, Faith—I tell you that in case you don’t 
know it.” 

About noontime he phoned again. Lige was 
still improving, and Faith wasn’t a bit tired. 

Wasn’t there something he could do? 

No, she was getting along splendidly. 

Couldn't he just come over and sit with 
Lige a spell? 

No, Lige was sleeping now 

And when, in the late afternoon, he strolled 
across the lawn in person, without telephon- 
ing, he found that Faith herself was sleeping. 
Miranda let him up to see Lige for a few 
minutes, and then he returned home. 


N THE evening Donovan started out for a 

solitary ride, but soon returned and 
stopped his car before Faith’s gate. She came 
down-stairs, but when he asked her to join 
his ride she again said no, and led him out 
to the side-porch for a little chat. She 
brought him a glass of a frozen something she 
had prepared for Lige. 

“Why is it,” he asked, sipping the confec- 
tion appreciatively, ‘that everything you 
make or touch seems different from what 
other people make or touch? I had an ice for 
dessert to-night, but it would hide its face in 
shame before this one.” 

“You're flattering again,” said Faith. 

“I’m not flattering—I never flatter you. 
To you I speak only the truth, and it’s not 
half flattering enough. I’ve been appreciating 
you for a long time, Faith, but I’m only be- 
ginning to really appreciate you. And 1’m not 
the only one who appreciates you. Do you know 
how Lige and I spent our time this afternoon? 
—enumerating your supreme and unsurpass- 
able goodnesses.”’ 

“Well. now, that sounds exciting,” said 
Faith. ‘‘Would it be in order for me to ask 
what some of them were?” 

“Your unselfishness and cheer and com- 
panionability. We agreed that you’re about 
the most unselfish and cheerful and com- 
panionable woman in the world.” 

Faith laughed merrilv. 

“Oh, Don—you’re falling down! Those 
aren’t the compliments women are supposed 
to prize. Women like to be told that they’re 
beautiful and captivating and all that sort of 
thing. Like to be held as a sort of star— 
you know how I mean” 

“I’m talking seriously Faith.” 

She caught the reproach, the disgruntled 
note, in his tone. She couldn’t help a little 
thrill. It was only human that she, who had 
considered herself so crude in social fencing, 
should feel a little proud of her deftness. 
Don was disgruntled; in a way, now, she had 
the upper hand! 

Don went on: 

““Most men like something more human 
than a star.”’ He set his glass down. “Do 
come out for just a half-hour, Faith. You 
look tired, and Lige won’t expire in thirty 
minutes.” 

She smilingly shook her head, but he urged: 

“Come on—lI’m so doggone lonesome to- 
night. Sort of in the dumps for some reason 
And besides—” 

“Besides what?” as he hesitated. 

“Tt would make me happy that I was 
serving you—just a little. You’re always 
serving other people—always making ices for 
me and Lige Powers! Let me think I can do 
a little something.” 

Her eyelids lowered, she turned her head 
away. 
““You’ve done a great deal, Don,” she said 
softly. ‘More than I could ever tell you; 
you've given me things to—think of.” 

Then she brought her eyes to his again, 
serene and bright. 

“And you have served me. You've served 
me by your friendship. I can’t tell you how 
much I value your friendship.” 

He looked at her, opened his lips as if to 
speak, but closed them again without speak- 


ing; something in his expression made Faith’s 
heart skip a beat. But he only said: 

“You're not acting as if it meant very much 
to you.” 

“‘Yow’re acting like a cross little boy—just 
because I can’t go riding!” 

“Well, will you drive over to Blue Mound 
with me to-morrow afternoon? I want to see 
a chap who carries a lot of votes in his pocket.” 

“T can’t.” 

“The country’s beautiful with the leaves 
turning, and the hotel there is pretty decent— 
we can stay for dinner.” 

“I’m expecting people to-morrow, Don. 
Lige’s sister is coming, with her little girl.”’ 

““Can’t they stay at Lige’s house, with 
Lige’s little girl?” 

“They will, of course, but I must be home 
since Lige is here.” 

He didn’t speak for a moment, then rose. 
“Well, I might as well be moving on.” He 
lifted a light top-coat from the chair where 
he had tossed it. 

“Oh, a new coat!” exclaimed Faith. “I’m 
going to get a new fall coat—something that 
color. Let me look at it—may I?” 

“You may even try it on if you like,” said 
Don. 

“*T believe I will!” And she slipped into it, 
greatly daring Laughing she stepped into 
the stream of light, to see her reflection in the 
pier-glass inside the parlor. ‘‘It is becoming, 
isn’t it?” and she preened a little. “Don’t 
you think your coat’s becoming to me, Don?” 
Then turning: “‘Why do you look so solemn 
all of a sudden? Didn’t you mean me to put 
it on?” 

“Yes. I was thinking how inexpressibly 
sweet it was to have you put it on—my coat. 
Thinking what a fool I’ve been all these 
months.” 

‘“*A fool?” she repeated wonderingly, but 
her voice wasn’t quite steady. 

“Yes. Faith!” He stepped closer. He 
touched her arm, in the sleeve of his coat. 
‘Faith, Ilove you. I love everything you say 
and do and touch and look at—will you be my 
wife?” 

“Oh!” she.gasped. She stood gazing at 
him wide-eyed. 

He took her other arm, held her by the 
two sleeves of his coat. She trembled a little. 

“‘Why do you tremble? Don’t you care 
for me?—why don’t you answer me, Faith?” 

She laughed a nervous little laugh, standing 
there engripped by his two hands. 

“T guess I’m overwhelmed—I guess ‘this is 
so sudden,’ Don!” 

“Tt isn’t sudden 
four months.” 

“But—” 

“But what?” 

“You said you didn’t want to marry—not 
anybody. That you were afraid. That you 
always side-stepped.” 

“Don’t remind me of any foolishness I may 
have said. That was before I knew. I was 
afraid—I did side-step. I ran like the devil 
if I guessed there was any danger. Then you 
came, Faith—and it made all the difference in 
the world. I want to marry—I want to marry 
Faith Rudy.” 

“You are a famous man,” she said soberly. 
“You ought to marry a woman fitted to share 
your life.” 

“Oh, my sweet darling,” he cried, “can’t 
you really see there’s no other woman so 
fitted to fit in anywhere—no one so gentle 
and sane and comforting and altogether 
sweet? I want you to have with me always— 
to live in my house, to go with me wherever I 
go. I'll buy the earth for you, and you shall 
come to hear me make speeches, and [’ll be 
proud of you and you must be proud of me! 
But at home you'll fix the furniture in a 
certain way, and make me special ices, and 
fuss over me and the house generally. And 
I'll adore you more and more. Tell me it 


'” 


will be that way! 








it’s been coming on for 





E STARTED to draw her in a closer 

embrace, but she withdrew herself 
gently. She still insisted it was all over- 
whelming, bewildering; she must have time 
to think. She finally promised to give him his 
answer next day. 

Up-stairs, alone in her room, she sat for a 
long time in a maze. This was the climax of 
all the unusualness—those first busy days, 
the excitement and the tingle, and then the 
unhappiness and her determined readjust- 
ment. This was the outcome. Don had asked 
her to be his wife! 

She looked at herself in the mirror—no, she 
hadn’t changed. She was wide-awake, living 
in reality. And Don had asked her. 

A little book lay on the dresser and, as she 
picked it up, it opened of itself to a turned- 
down page. Her eyes rested on the lines: 

And so I never feared to see 
You wander down the street, 

Or come across the fields to me 
On ordinary feet ... 


(Concluded on page 112) 



































To Women—New beauty 





This New Way 


of teeth cleaning—what it means 


Millions of careful people, all the 
world over, have adopted a new way 
of teeth cleaning. And largely by 
dental advice. 

The results are seen everywhere. 
Teeth glisten which once were dull. 
In every circle users tell others the 
benefits it brings. 

If you have not yet found that 
method, this offers you a ten-day 
test. 


Fighting film 

One object is to fight the film on 
teeth—that viscous film you feel. It 
clings to teeth, enters crevices and 
stays. ; 

Old brushing methods left much 
of that film intact. Teeth were kept 
clouded by it. And night and day it 
threatened serious damage. 

Tooth troubles were constantly 
increasing, for most of them are due 
to film. 

Film absorbs stains, making the 
teeth look dingy. It holds food sub- 
stance which ferments and forms 
acid. It holds the acid in contact 
with the teeth to cause decay. Germs 
breed by millions in it. They, with 
tartar, are the chief cause of pyor- 
rhea, 

Very few escaped those troubles, 
despite their daily care. 

New methods now 

Dental science, after long research, 
has found two ways to fight film, 
One acts to cur- 


The name of that tooth paste is 
Pepsodent. 


Fights acid too 

Pepsodent also multiplies the al- 
kalinity of the saliva. That is there 
to neutralize mouth acids, the cause 
of tooth decay. 

It multiplies the starch digestant 
in the saliva. That is there to digest 
starch deposits on teeth which may 
otherwise ferment and form acids. 

Those are Nature’s great tooth- 
protecting agents in the mouth. 
Every use of Pepsodent gives them 
manifold effect. 





What men see 


Tobacco particularly stains that 
film. So men who smoke see con- 
spicuous results. But most people’s 
teeth, under old methods, are clouded 
more or less. And most of them 
suffered film troubles. 

Sendthecoupon for 





dle film, one to 
remove it, and 
without any 
harmful scour- 
ing. Able au- 
thorities proved 
these methods 





Avoid Harmful Grit 


Pepsodent curdles the film and | feelafterusing. Mark 
removes it without harmful scouring. | the absence of the 
Its polishing agent is far softer | 
than enamel. Never use a film com- | 
batant which contains harsh grit. 


} atzo-Day Tube. Note 
how clean the teeth 


| 


viscous film. See 
how teeth whiten 
as the film-coats 





effective. Then a 

new-type tooth paste was created, 
based on modern research. These two 
great film combatants were embodied 
in it. 


Pepsadent 


The New-Day Dentifrice 





A scientific film combatant, 
which whitens, cleans and pro- 
tects the teeth without the use 
of harmful grit. Now advised 
by leading dentists the world 
over. 


disappear. 

This test will be a revelation. You 
will know when you make it that this 
new method means much to you and 
yours, Cut out the coupon now. 





10-Day Tube Free xs 








THE PEPSODENT COMPANY 


Dept. 121, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to 


Only one tube to a family 
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How to care for 
and 


es oe a protect your skin 


ARN how to give yourself a ten minute daily Face 
i; Molding Treatment. The chart above outlines the 
muscles of the face and neck. By molding right on these 
muscles you relieve sagging, keep the contour firm and 
young and at the same time renew the tissues of the skin. 


It is possible to keep the skin lovely and fair, to prevent 
sunburn and tan, without sacrificing any of the joy of 
outdoor living. Sun and wind are very hard on the skin 
and tend to make it coarse and too dry. It is of the ut- 
most importance to counteract their effect with the daily 
Face Molding Treatment. 

A very little care will give you the charm of an attract- 
ive skin. No well groomed woman neglects this care. 
No matter what your features, a good complexion helps 
create the illusion of beauty. 

Here are the preparations indispensable for your daily 


treatment and protection: 


Rose Leaf Cleansing Cream: cleanses the skin thoroughly and leaves it with the 
fragrance of fresh rose leaves, $1.00, $2.00, $3.50. , 





Skin Freshener: applied after cleansing to stimulate the circulation and freshen the skin. 
$1.25, $3.00. 


Face Molding Cream: rich and fragrant, the medium for the treatment itself, nour- 
ishes the skin and rebuilds the tissues. $1.25, $3.00, $5.00. 


Balsam Astringent; tightens the muscles and skin, making them firm, particularly 
underthe eyes and chin. $2.50, $4.00. 

Brunette, a marvelous protection for am 

the skin to prevent sunburn, windburn m IC, 


and freckles. $1.50. Ty 
Here 

VOUSE | FA = 
Youth” 

Department B-6 


EAST 52°4ST. 4 
New Yorn, _ 


Petal Bloom: in four shades, Crear- 
White, Natural, Light Brunette, Dark 








Here is a list of selected shops 
that carry Primrose House Prod- 
ucts, including the Face Molding 
Set. If there is not ashopin your 
city, write us, and we will supply 
you direct. 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


THE LENGTHENED SHADOW 


(Concluded from page 102) 


first was silly. To ask you to marry me. Of 
course, I knew you wouldn’t. I had the 
pleasure of reminding you long ago that 
Timothys don’t grow on every bush. That’s 
all over. But the second condition— I’m to 
tell you something that she could not tell you 
he rself — 

“It refers,” said Timothy, without a change 
of attitude, “‘to that night when I saw her 
for the last time.” 

She quickened. “‘ Yes.” 





it for a long time.” 

Her nerves on edge, she cried: ‘‘ For God’s 
sake, tell me what you’ve guessed, so that I 
can spare you any shock.” 

“She went from me with murder in her 
he art against Moordius,” said Timothy. 

“I’m a man slow of apprehension of violent 
passions. But that can be the only solution 
of the mystery.”” He held up a hand ordaining 
silence. ‘I’ve lived through those hours over 
and over again since her first letter to me 
after her illness. It was when I told her she 

was not Moordius’s daughter that the change 
came. No, my dear, you're not telling me 
things I don’t know.” 

She rose with a wide gesture. 

“Oh, thank God, thank God! I thought I 
had undertaken far too much—in coming 
here. But you know. Yes. She passed by 
his library door, saw the chink of light. Went 
to her own rooms and got a little revolver—”’ 

“No, no!” cried Timothy, rising. 

“Yes, yes.”” She stood, compelling in her 
vehement youth. “She had bought it for 
herself, if things grew too impossible for her. 
She flew down the corridor to have the whole 
of her life out with him. To kill him, and 
then herself. She opened the library door—” 

“Stop! Stop!” 

Timothy shouted loudly, and the girl yielded 
to the imperious command of the man. 

“TI don’t want to hear any more. It’s all 
unimportant. The primary fact is all that 
matters. She went from me to kill him, and 
by the grace of Almighty God she was saved 
from the crime. But you—you, Suzanne— 
didn’t you go on your knees to her and pros- 
trate yourself?” 

She recoiled in amazement. Not only did 
she see before her a Timothy livid and trem- 
bling with passion, but a Timothy darting at 
her an accusing finger at the end of a long 
arm. She gasped out: 

““Why should I? What had I to do with it?” 

“It was to save you from that damned 
fiend. The last words she spoke to me— 


before she got into the taxicab to run home, 
were ‘TI will look after Suzanne.’ 

Suzanne, very white, clutched at her breast. 

“She didn’t tell me that.” 

‘But, by God, I tell you,” said Timothy. 

There was a long, long silence. Timothy 
wiped the sweat from his brow. The old 
grandfather’s clock wheezed out an un- 
regarded hour. The light deepened in the 
mean and sunless office. The girl sat in her 
chair, hiding her face. All her fierce young 
certainties that, regretfully, she had felt 
crumbling for months, now came clattering, 
with the force of earthquake, down upon her 
being. And, in a confused way, it seemed as 
if it were Timothy, acting by God’s direction, 
who had brought about the cataclysm. A 
further glance brought her consciousness of a 
phenomenon unknown to her—the elemental 
masculine transfigured by passion. 

She said at last, rather humbly and feebly: 

“Well. That’s why.” 

He said: “ Yes, I know.” 

She plucked up courage. 
you let her go on like this?”’ 

He answered: ‘“‘Who am I to stand be- 
tween a woman and her soul? I accepted all 
she could give and gave her what she could 
accept.” 

They had neared each other. Quickly she 
grasped his coat lapels. 

“Tf she would accept everything you had 
to give? If she knew that for you there was 
no barrier? If you told her that you could be 
all in all to each other?” 

Timothy said: ‘For me—good God! 
There’s no barrier.” 

She broke away, and pointed to the door. 

“Then go and tell her so. 

He stared uncomprehending. She stamped 
an impatient foot. 

‘She left me here—was to call for me in an 
hour’s time. The hour’s long past. Go. 
She’s waiting for you down-stairs in the taxi.” 


“If so, why have 


H E THREW open the door and dashed out 
and flew along the long, dark corridor 
in a staggering limp, and out down the two 
or three steps into the street. 

A taxi-cab was drawn up by the curb, the 
driver asleep on his box. Timothy wrenched 
open the door. It was she. 

He cried: ‘‘ Valerie, Valerie!” 

There was a flash of agonized questioning 
in her dark eyes. She read in his the enormous 
answer; and when he stumbled into the cab, 
she threw her arms about his neck. 

The End. 


PRINCESS CHARMING 


(Concluded from page 111) 


She smiled faintly——an odd smile. 

She put down the book, and stole out and to 
Lige’s door. A sound from within told her he 
was awake, and she knocked and entered. 


HEN she saw his face, she bent over him 
anxiously and laid her hand against his 
forehead. 
“Lige, you’re feverish!” 
“I’ve been a little restless,” he admitted. 
“You should have called me,”’ she scolded, 
as she wrung a cloth from ice-water. 
“IT didn’t want to bother you—I’m bother- 
ing you too much.” 
‘I was just talking to Don on the porch.” 
““Yes—I heard his voice.’ 
She adjusted the cold cloth on his brow. 
“That feels good,” he murmured. 
She looked down at him. Then she said: 
‘“‘Lige, I think I'll tell you—Don asked me 
to marry him to-night.” 
Lige didn’t speak for a long minute. Then 
he cleared his throat before he said: 
‘“‘Well—I’m not surprised. You two suit 
each other. Not many up to Don, and you— 
well, you're something like a star, Faith—out 
of reach of anybody except someone like 
Don. Always I’ve known you were different 


—there’s something—I can’t describe it— ~ 


something about you—”’ 

He broke off. She didn’t answer. 

“Well,” he said, ‘you know I hope you'll 
be happy, Faith.” 

T hen she laughed, a low little laugh. 

“Don’t offer felicitations before they’re in 

order, Lige.”’ 

He looked up quickly, pushing the cloth 
from over his eyes. 


“Why, didn’t you—aren’t you—”’ 

She smilingly shook her head as he fumbled 
his question—dear Lige, how dear was that 
stumbling inarticulateness! 

“‘No, I didn’t accept him, if that’s what you 
mean. Not out of hand, anyway. I asked to 
wait till to-morrow—I wasn’t sure. Then in 
my room, thinking, all of a sudden I was sure. 
I don’t want to be Mrs. Donovan—to marry 
Don. I knew all of a sudden. And that’s 
why I’m telling you—the reason why I don’t 
want to marry him.” 

““Why don’t you?” His voice was sharper 
than she had ever heard Lige’s voice. 

““Why, because—I’ve been a fool, Lige—” 

She hesitated, she looked embarrassed, she 
blushed as rosy red as a young girl. Then she 
bent over him swiftly. 

“‘Lige, didn’t you mean it when you asked 
me to marry you?” 

“Faith!” 

“Because I want to be Mrs. Lige Powers— 
oh, Lige, remember you’ve got a fever! Be 
careful!” 

“‘Damn the fever!”’ said Lige. 

That night Faith had difficulty getting off 
tosleep. She looked out at the luminous night 
through half-closed, smiling eyes. The night 
was filled with mystery. She could see a silver 
crescent in the sky. The moon was so young, 
so strange; it was like a young girl who is 
dreaming and is afraid to tell her dreams. . . . 

Cherryvale was pleasantly stirred over 
Faith Rudy’s satisfactory marriage at last, 
but it would scarcely have termed it a ro- 
mantic affair. 

But isn’t there romance when a wife knows 
herself held as a star? 


THE TAILORED COSTUME 


(Concluded from page 71) 


suit are the one-strap patent-leather slippers, 
half sandal, and half pump, shown at the 
lower left on page seventy. At the lower 


right on the same page are a pair of black 
patent-leather oxfords with very round 
French toes and “baby Louis” heels, a 
glorified version of the stubby- toed shoes 


the little French midinette trots about in. 

The flat pocketbook that does not dangle, 
because it has nothing to dangle from, is the 
correct one for this tailored costume. Some 
of these are very large and almost square, in gay 
leather; other new ones are made of needle- 
point, in colors to match the other accessories. 
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THE OLD-FASHIONED GIRL 


Phyllis 


Duganne’s 


Story 


(Continued from page 55) 


other suit-case as though it were a sacred relic, 
and blushed and sighed. 

“Hello, Cora,” she said briskly, breaking in 
upon the tableau and removing the clerical 
fingers from the handle of the suit-case with 
a single motion. ‘ How are you?” 

“Hello, Irene.”” Cora’s blue eyes smiled 
up at the other girl. “It’s ever so nice of you 
to take me in like this.” 

She bade her adieux to the clergyman, who 
departed reluctantly, still blushing beneath 
the light of Cora’s smile. 

Irene grunted. ‘‘Gee, you must have given 
him the time of his life—made him think he 
was Valentino or something!” 


Cora _ smiled faintly. ‘He was very 
thoughtful.” 
‘Huh! Car’s over here.” There was the 


pride of a mother in her bearing, as Cora 
admired the smart blue roadster. ‘“‘Got it 
out of Dad for my birthday.” And then, in 
a sudden burst of generosity towards her 
guest, and perhaps a little as a tribute to the 
prettiness that was already fascinating her, 
““Want to drive her? She’s a wonder!” 

Cora shook her head and a blonde curl 
waggled over the tip of one pink ear. “I 
don’t know how to drive,” she answered. 
“I’m sure I’d run into things. But I love to 
be driven.” 

“Don’t know what you’re missing. Hop 
in.” She swung the bags to the back of the 
car and slipped behind the wheel. 

Hendon is not a large town, but even so, 
Irene was surprised at the brief lapse of time 
it took for the news to spread over its entire 
summer population that the girl visiting the 
Gibson twins was a whiz. ‘‘None of your 
flapper stuff or your modern woman, either— 
a regular old-fashioned girl. And pretty? 
Boy!” 


RENE herself had been the first to admit 

that Cora was pretty; golden-haired, blue- 
eyed, small, with one of those peaches-and- 
cream complexions that might possibly be 
aided by art, but that have to be, first, of 
themselves. She was chic; none of feminine 
Hendon needed to be told that Cora’s clothes 
were straight from Paris, but they were all the 
work of those designers who know the year 1830 
backward and forward. They impressed the 
men and the older women as being quaintly 
modest and demure. “A girl who doesn’t 
think a thing is pretty just because it’s the 
style.” You know what they’d say .. . 

Trene was giving a dinner at the club-house 
that night for Cora, and her six nearest and 
dearest of the older unmarried set—there are 
many different little cliques in Hendon. She 
dressed rapidly and went to her guest’s room, 
curled up at one end of the bed, her flame- 
colored frock vivid against the heaps of pastel 
lingerie that lay in piles on the wnite counter- 
pane. Cora wanted to hear all about the 
crowd, so she chattered glibly, her fascinated 
gaze on the slight figure at the dressing-table, 
while she wondered how any young human 
being could take so long to do anything. 

It was the general lay-of-the-land that Irene 
was giving Cora; first of all, the names of 
the six of them, Winifred Knapp, Hal, of 
course, Lewis Tait, Perry, Margy Miner and 
Bud Donovan. Then came the more explicit 
of the necessary information: that Hal and 
Perry were Princeton, Lewis Tait, Yale 

“Margy Miner and Bud Donovan are 
engaged,” said Irene. , “Everyone else is 
eligible.”’. She rather wished, for just a frac- 
tion of a moment, that she didn’t have to 
place Perry in that class—but of course she 
did. 

Cora screwed an enormous blue electric 
light bulb into the socket over the table, and 
the room was flooded with a glaring, unkind 
light. Beneath it, in the mirror, her oval face 
was exquisite. 

“*What’s he like?” she inquired idly. 

“Who?” 

“The Irishman. Engaged men are amus- 
ing, don’t you think?” Skilfully she touched 
her lashes with a blackened brush, as she 
finished speaking. 

‘Are they?” Irene was surprised. ‘‘ Bud’s 
—oh, funny—good dancer—crazy about 
Margy. Real estate business. They’re 
going to be married in the fall, so they’re 
getting rather out of our crowd, in some 
ways.” 

She watched while Cora shook off her gos- 
samer negligée and stepped into her gown. It 
was a heavy white silk, reaching nearly to 
her ankles, with a tight little bodice and a 
straight old-fashioned neck-line. Irene grinned 
suddenly to herself. Modest—dear, yes! It 
made Irene’s loose frock with its carelessly 
low neck and slit skirt appear most outrageous, 
and yet . . . The tight bodice revealed en- 
chanting curves, curves that Irene had almost 
forgotten existed after so many seasons of 
straight hanging dresses; the waist-line was 
of exactly the proper proportion for an arm 
to encircle. And as Cora stepped up on the 
stool to survey her feet in the mirror, the 
flash of sheer silk stocking that showed for 
an instant before the skirt fell again into place 








was infinitely more interesting than any leg 
Irene had seen for some time. 

They went down into the living-room, and 
again Irene made a little grimace of half 
cynical amusement at the satisfied expression, 
like that of a well-fed old cat, that settled over 
her mother’s face when she regarded Cora, 
that disappeared when her gaze turned to 
Irene. In Hal’s brown eyes, when he joined 
them, was reflected a pleased ‘“‘Not bad at 
all!” as he smiled at their guest; it shone 
again approvingly in Mr. Gibson’s quiet face. 
The noise of Lewis Tait’s motor sounded in 
the drive—he was taking them to the club- 
house. Lewis appeared, and a_ fourth 
pair of eyes gleamed approval. They drifted 
to the door, started down the stepping-stones 
to the car. 

“What was that Princeton man’s name?” 
inquired Cora. ‘‘ Cornell?” 

Trene nodded. ‘Perry,’ she said. And a 
sudden cold little gust blew away her feeling 
of amusement. 





[RENE sat in the little chintz-covered arm- 

chair by the window of her room and looked 
out to see if Margy Miner had yet appeared 
around the bend in the road. Something was 
up—that was sure. 

It had been a dull, dragging day, and even 
Margy’s sobbing incoherence over the tele- 
phone fifteen minutes before had been a 
relief. The house was quiet; Mrs. Gibson 
had departed for a tea in a slight huff; her 
father was in the city; Hal was reading. 
Cora was out canoeing with Perry Cornell. 
Irene sniffed. She was a fair-minded young 
woman and a thorough sport; the fact that 
Perry Cornell no longer even carried in his 
vest-pocket ‘the solitaire she knew he had 
bought more than two months ago, had noth- 
ing to do with her feelings about Cora Booth. 

Irene was upset. She and her mother had 
lunched alone and Mrs. Gibson had insisted 
on making the meal an occasion for a eulogy 
of Cora’s virtues. Ordinarily, Irene would 
have listened and kept her thoughts to herself, 
but the past week had been especially dis- 
turbing, and she was in no mood for patience. 
So Mrs. Gibson had departed in a huff and 
Irene was left with her thoughts. 

Through the window she saw a figure ad- 
vancing slowly toward the house, a figure 
which, in spite of a crisp organdie frock and 
flower-wreathed hat, was drooping. Margy’s 
feet, in white kid slippers, scuffled the dust 
of the road; her face was hidden by the broad 
brim of the leghorn. 

“Hmph!” said Irene to herself, and won- 
dered why her thoughts reverted to Cora 
Booth. ‘‘Come on up here, Margy! Or 
would you rather sit outside?” 

The head shook, a listless bare arm was 
lifted in a listless wave. Irene sat still, 
waiting. 

“Oh, Irene.” 

The advance from the door to the floor at 
Irene’s feet was accomplished in a single 
swoop; the leghorn went flying across the 
room, and Margy’s head, with its clusters of 
eng auburn curls, was buried in Irene’s 
ap. 
“‘Tt’s—it’s all. over,” said Margy, after a 
sobbing interval. ‘‘Bud and I. It—” 

Trene stroked the girl’s head. ‘Oh, Margy, 
perhaps... ” 

‘“No!”” Margy lifted a face, flushed and 
unhappy, but determined. ‘“‘It is over, Irene. 
I don’t just know what it’s all about, but 

Where’s Cora?” 

Irene sighed. Cora! ‘Out with Perry,” 
she said. 

Margy looked up suddenly. “I wonder 
... Irene, what do you think of Cora 
Booth?” 

Irene drew her forehead together in a frown. 
“She’s awfully pretty. And she seems nice 
enough. Every one likes her—all the old 
people, too. But—” 

“Bud likes. her all right.”” Margy’s lips 
quivered for a moment. “Oh, it’s all in a 
lifetime, I suppose. And she—oh, she did 
try to make Bud pretend he’d rather take me 
to the dance to-night. Right in front of me, 
too.” 

“T know,” said Irene. “And you can’t— 
I mean you can’t pin anything down to her 
without sounding catty. Do you suppose 
we’re jealous of her, Margy?” 





HEY considered that most heinous of all 
sins in silence for a moment. 
“But I don’t think it’s that. I wonder 
“ ” Trene let her thoughts drift on un- 
spoken. ‘Margy, do you care if I call Hal 
in?” 

Margy crossed to the mirror and powdered 
her nose. 

“Of course not. Good for me. But why?” 

Irene didn’t answer. She and Hal had 
always been close friends in spite of their 
relationship; they had talked out many a 
problem together. And this—this feeling— 
that they had about Cora was something 
which possibly he could explain. Hal 

(Continued on page 114) 

















113 





New life and beauty 


for the hair 


HE hair cannot attain the radiant beauty Nature 
intended it to have unless the organs of the scalp 
function properly and are given plenty of nourish- 


ment. 


To this principle, 


mainly, is due the great 


success of the Harper Method. By the use of Harper 
Method Mascaro Tonique the lazy organs of the 


scalp are stimulated to 


vigorous action and the 


undernourished tissues are given new life. 


Now you can give your hair 
the benefit of this famous 
treatment right at home. Har- 
per Method Tonique has lately 
been placed on sale in all drug 
and department stores as well 
as at Harper Method Shops. 


Every member of the family 
should use Harper Method 
Tonique. You cannot begin 
too early to take care of the 
hair; and it is equally true that 
it is rarely too late to regain 
its health and beauty by this 
method. 


Do not delay starting this 
treatment. ‘The sooner you 
start it, the more quickly your 
hair will respond. Sprinkle 
the scalp at night with Mas- 
caro Tonique and massage it 
well, holding the fingers firmly 
against the head while rotating 
them. Your hair will soon 
have a soft, silky sheen, will ac- 
quire new life and lustre and 
will be easy to arrange. 


If the hair is dry, brittle and 
the scalp affected by dandruff, 
use Harper Method Mascaro 
Ointment with the Tonique. 


Generous trial size bottle 

and Miss Harper’s book 
Miss Harper has written a 
book, “The Scientific Care of 
the Hair and Scalp”, which 
makes it easy for you to insure 
the health of your hair. It 
explains clearly and simply the 
causes of hair troubles and 
how to correct them. It gives 
step-by-step instruction in 
Harper Method Treatment. 


We will send you this book, 
together with a generous trav- 
eler’s size bottle of Tonique, up- 
on receipt of 25 cents. The book 
alone will be sent for 10 cents. 
Use coupon below. Marrua 
Matitpa Harper, 520 Powers 
Building, Rochester, N. Y. 


Look for the Harper Method 
Shop in your telephone directory 


ARPER METHOD 
Mascaro 
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Note: 


Ge et 


MARTHA MATILDA HARPER 
520 Powers Building, Rochester, N. Y. 
_Enclosed is twenty-five 
Size’’ of Harper Method Tonique and your book, ‘The 
Scientific Care of the Hair and Scalp". 
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O the five shades of MANON 
LESCAUT* Face Powder, Blanche, 
Jaturelle, Rachel, Rose and Mauve, already 
familiar toa million lovely complexions, 
Bourjois has added two more. . . Peaches- 
and-Cream,* a tan-and-rose out-of-doors 
shade, radiant and soft . . . Peaches,* 
delicate tan with a touch of pink, giving 
the glowing effect of wind and sun. 


Bourjois ASHES OF ROSES* ROUGE is 
a hand-made French rouge, darker than 
Rouge Mandarine.* If you like a softer 
and a more delicate rouge, use Rouge 
Mandarine; but for a rich, deep rouge, 
use Ashes of Roses. 


‘BOURJOIS 


MANON LESCAUT 


FACE POWDER 


Bourjois 
Rouge Mandarine* 
o. 83 
Also Bourjois 
Ashes of Roses* 
Rouge No. 83 
a darker shade. 


*Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


A. BOURJOIS & CO., INC. 


PARIS 31 West 34th St. NEW Y ORK 


Enclosed find 15c for samples of Bourjois Manon Lescaut 
Face Powder and Bourjois Rouge Mandarine. 
Check color wanted 
“Peaches” *((] “Peaches > Cream” *(] 


White FJ Rachel [J 


Name. 


Address 


Naturelle [] Rose [J 
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certainly knew both herself and Margy well 
enough to realize that they weren't cats, 
weren't on the defensive just because a new 
girl was pretty and popular. 

He saw no traces of grief when he crossed 
the threshold of his sister’s room. 

“Why all the solemnity?’ he demanded. 
“Holding a secret conclave?’ 

Irene shook her head. ‘‘We were just 
talking. One thing we were wondering—Hal, 
what do you think of Cora?” 

Hal was roused to instant antagonism. 
“What do you mean—think of her?” 

“Why—just that. I mean... well, 
think of her!” 

“TI don’t get what you're talking about,” 
he answered, with a surprising amount of 
irritation in his voice for a young man who 
didn’ t. “I think Cora’s a peach.” 

Mmn,” said Irene. 

““She’s pretty,”’ said Margy quietly. 

“You bet she is.’ Hai turned to her 
quickly. ‘‘And—oh, Cora’s so different from 
the average run of girls you meet. She’s so 
sort of quiet and modest and everything. 
Why, I wouldn’t have believed a girl like Cora 
existed!” 

“No,” agreed Irene. ‘Sometimes I won- 
der, though...” She flushed beneath 
Hal’s gaze. ‘I mean, I admit she’s different 
from us; but I don’t think she always plays 
quite fair.” 

“What makes you think that?” 

Irene shrugged. It was already evident that 
Hal did not understand., And there was 
nothing she could say. What good was it to 
mention the wandering Bud or Perry? Hal 
would surely class such suggestions as pure 
jealousy—and perhaps rightly. Or what 
good to say that Lewis Tait would.never have 
lost his job if Cora hadn’t pleaded with him 
to stay down for the tournament? It was 
true that none of the other girls would have 
done such a thing; amusing though it might 
be to test one’s power over a man, there were 
rules. Yet Cora had been among the most 
sympathetic; her self-reproaches had been 
many and adorably humble. No, perhaps Hal 
and the others were right, and they were 
unfair. But... Her eyes met Margy’s 
and their glance definitely closed Hal out. 
This was something for women, and women 
alone.. 

“Taking anyone to the dance to-night?” 
she asked abruptly. 

Hal shook his head. 
bothered.” 

Irene grinned. Was it catty again to have 
the thought that before Cora’s arrival there 
was no such desire on the part of the men to 
appear at parties as stags? Of course it 
probably wasn’t her doing . . . ‘“‘ You might 
come along with Margy and me, then. 
We're going alone.” 

After he had gone, grunting, the girls faced 
each other. They seemed a little hesitant 
about speaking, as though they were afraid 
of something. Margy was not crying; weep- 
ing over a man was one of the things young 
Hendonites usually didn’t do in the presence 
of each other. 

““Well—she’s 
softly. 

ae. 

Suddenly their arms were about one another 
in a silent embrace. 

‘* Let’s walk over to-the beach and see who’s 
there,’ suggested Irene, in a matter-of-fact 
voice. 





“Don’t want to be 


pretty,” repeated Margy 


RENE lay flat on her back across the foot 

of the bed, watching Cora’s ritual at the 
dressing-table with compressed lips. Cora’s 
hair was down, heavy fair hair that curled 
slightly at the ends, and even now while she 
was busily rubbing a liquid skin lotion over 
her face, she was exquisite. 

‘“‘Tt’s too bad that Margy won’t come to 
the dance to-night,’’ said Cora softly, dusting 
a mammoth powder puff across her face. 

Irene watched her in silence for a moment. 


How like Cora it was to use one of those fluffy, _ 


downy puffs, where the rest of the girls had 
flat, well-worn little pads, caked with rouge 
and powder! Her lips drew down in a grimace. 


“you must feel sorry,” she said bitterly. 
Cora turned about, her blue eyes earnest 
‘But I do, Irene,” she insisted. ‘Oh, I know 
you think it’s all my fault, but—”’ 

‘Do you mean to say you don’t think it’s 
your fault?” Irene inquired. 

Cora hesitated. ‘But after all, Irene, if 
she can’t hold him, she may as well know it 
now,” she said, with a disarming little smile. 

Ire ne grunted. “ Almost doing her a favor, 
aren ‘ you?’ 

“T—I’m sorry you don’t like me, 
Cora, surprisingly. 
“Why?” asked Irene. 


” 


said 


“Oh—I like people to like me. Maybe it’s 
a sort of fault of mine. I’m sensitive about 
things.” 

“Not very sensitive about other people’s 
feelings.” 

Cora smiled again, faintly. ‘‘We’re just 
different—you and I, Irene. I don’t get any 
fun out of being pals with men the way you 
girls do. And—and anyway, after next 
month I probably won’t get a chance to see a 
man alone for the rest of my life!” 

“Going into a nunnery?” Irene inquired. 

“No.” Cora’s lips curled at the thought. 
“T’m going to be married.” 

Irene sat upright on the bed. 
going to—what?” 

“Be married,” repeated Cora, enjoying 
the reception of her statement. ‘‘ You don’t 
know him. He’s—I think he’s coming down 
here soon.” 

Irene flopped back on the bed and looked 
at her guest curiously. ‘“‘Do you mean to say 
you've been engaged ever since you came to 
Hendon?” 

Cora’s eyes danced as she nodded. 

“Well!” Irene paused. ‘Well, I don’t see 
then just how marriage is going to interfere 
with your—career.’ 

“Huh!” said Cora. 
Ramon!” 

“The lucky one?” 

Cora nodded. ‘‘Ramon is insanely jeal- 
ous,”’ she confided proudly. ‘“‘He’s a Spaniard 
—Ramon Aguillera. He’s manager of 
Father’s plantation in Haiti. We were en- 
gaged this summer.” She crossed over and 
sat down on the bed beside Irene. ‘‘ Oh, Irene, 
I wish you wouldn’t hate me so! I know you 
think I’ve been a pig. But this has been just 
my last fling. After you girls marry, you'll be 
just as free to play about as ever. But I’m 
through.” Her oval face had become sud- 
denly downcast. 

Irene stared. It was quite beyond her 
powers of comprehension. ‘‘ But what do you 
want to marry a Turk for, then?” 


“You're 


“You don’t know 


ND again Cora smiled, a smile that Irene 
did not quite understand. 

“Oh, I wouldn’t want to marry a man who 
trusted me,” she said, and at Irene’s expres- 
sion, a deep blush stained her face and neck. 
“T don’t mean that exactly. But I’d hate to 
have a husband like—oh, like Jimmy Lyman, 
who wouldn’t care if I had a flirtation with 
another man. It always seems as though 
they either didn’t care or as though they felt 
you were so unattractive you were perfectly 
safe. I—Irene, stop looking at me like that!” 

Confusedly, Cora slipped her dress—a foam 
of sea-green chiffon threaded with silver— 
over her head. And still Irene stared at her. 

“Don’t tell any one—just yet,” she pleaded. 
“T’m going home so soon!” 

And Irene, her arms limp at her sides, her 
brown eyes wide, shook her head. 

““T won't tell any one,” she said. Her lips 
parted and she shook her head slowly. 

‘They wouldn’t believe me! 


ORA had told them that she was going 

home in two days, and now she stood in 

the center of the dance floor at the country 

club, like the most beautiful flower in a gaily 

colored garden, surrounded by bees in white 
flannels. 

Irene and Margy, whom she had literally 
dragged to the club-house, had just entered, 
and the puzzled look that had been in her 
eyes since before dinner returned. 

“She is pretty,” said Margy. 

Irene’s hand found Margy’s and squeezed 
it. 

Closest to the center of the group were 
Perry and Bud, their faces alternating in 
emotion in correspondence to Cora’s flashing 
attention to them 

“Margy,” said Irene solemnly, “you've 
sort of got to hand it to her. I don’t like her 
and I don’t approve of her, but she’s a pretty 
perfect specimen.” 

They were each claimed for a dance and 
they drifted apart, Margy’s eyes clinging to 
Irene’s for a moment. Dances came and 
went, were sat out; Irene found herself on 
the piazza with Perry. 

“I didn’t know Cora was going so soon,” 
he said accusingly. 

“No,” agreed Irene absently. She looked 
up at him, sitting beside her on the railing of 
the veranda, and as his thoughts were far 
away, she had a moment to watch him. 

Perry was such a thoroughly nice person, 
she thought to herself, as her eyes drifted 
from his close cut brown hair, down over his 
smooth forehead, past his blue eyes and small 
nose to his straight New England mouth and 
rather square chin. Funny for Perry to have 
drifted off from her in this way; funny, when 

(Continued on page 115) 


Both Newport and Southampton are having the gayest 


sort of seasons. 
at these resorts 


Innumerable photographs of your friends 
will be shown in the August number. 
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they had so much in common and could be 
so happy together in the old Whittaker house 
which Irene had already secretly decided upon 
for their future home, that one silly girl could 
take away all the intimacy that the years 
had built between them. This Perry was 
like a stranger, and yet, as he turned suddenly 
to look at her, she felt that her Perry was not 
far away. 

“You look pretty to-night, Irene,” he said. 

“Thanks.” She glanced down at the blue 
dress for a moment, and suddenly leaned 
towards him. But before she could speak 
again, a voice interrupted her, a voice tinged 
with a foreign accent, a soft, attractive voice. 

‘* Pardon me, but could you tell me whether 
Miss Booth is not here—Miss Cora Booth?” 

Irene stood up and faced the stranger. 

He was a young man of about Perry’s age, 
yet he had none of the boyishness, the awk- 
ward boyishness, of the Hendon men. He 
was short and rather broad shouldered, with 
a grace of carriage and movement that dis- 
tinguished him; his face was handsome and 
alert, in spite of heavy eyes shadowed by lids 
which gave an appearance of sleepiness; his 
rather small mouth was partially concealed 
by a dark mustache. 

“Yes,” said Irene. “I’m Miss Gibson— 
Cora is visiting me. And you're Mr. 
Aguillera?”’ 

He bowed over her hand. 

She sensed an instant antagonism between 
them when she introduced him to Perry, an 
antagonism on Perry’s side, for the most part. 
Aguillera seemed to feel a suave amusement 
at the meeting. She looked at him curiously. 

“T think Cora’s inside,” she said. 

“She’s out with Bud,” said Perry shortly. 
“T think they went down to the beach.” 

Aguillera’s eyebrows lifted and he smiled, 
showing small white teeth. ‘So?’ he said. 
“Is it too much to ask that you show me the 
way?” 

“She'll be back in a minute,” said Irene. 
“T think the orchestra has stopped for 
refreshments or something. Won’t you come 
inside and dance? 

“T think I should like to find Cora,” re- 
sponded Cora’s fiancé pleasantly. 

‘She'll be back,” repeated Perry, doggedly. 
“You wouldn't be able to find them in this 
darkness, and anyway 

The incompleted sentence offered the sug- 
gestion that when a young woman has gone 
walking alone with a young man, they pre- 
sumably wish to be alone. Perry, too, had 
been fighting a desire to trail after them, a 
desire which, even on Cora’s last night, could 
be nothing but ridiculous. 


GUILLERA ignored him, and for a 
moment they stood there silently, Irene 
and Perry waiting for the Spaniard to speak. 
But his eyes had left them and traveled off 
across the links in the direction of voices; 
there was the intentness of a cat in his atti- 
tude. Two figures became visible and Irene 
recognized Cora’s voice. She could hear 
Perry breathing, could see his indignation and 
bewilderme nt increase, as he too waited. 
“Hello, people!” called Cora gaily to the 
three unrecognized forms. 
fello, Cora!” said Aguillera. 

The girl below them in the darkness was silent 
for a fraction of a moment; far off, Irene 
thought she could he: ar the sea pounding in 
the stillness. Then, ‘‘ Ramon!’ 

Flushed, she hurried up the steps and held 
out her two hands to the young Spaniard, 
who kissed them both, leaning slightly toward 
her, his heavy eyes searching hers. 

Irene slipped off into the dance room, and 
Perry started reluctantly to follow her, but 
Cora stopped him. 

“No, don’t go, Perry. You’ve met Ramon 
—my fiancé?” The two men bowed again, 
silently. ‘‘Or shall we all go in?’ 

She was clearly excited, her blue eyes leap- 
ing again and again to Aguillera’s face. 

“*T think we will go back to the house where 
you are staying,” said Ramon Aguillera softly. 
“We have so many things to say to one 
another.” 

Cora hesitated. 
A tiny bit—”’ 

“You have the next dance with me, Cora,” 
said Perry. ‘You-—-you promised’ He 
sounded absurdly boyish, and Aguillera 
checked his smile. 

“T think Miss Booth is tired, perhaps,’’ he 
insisted gently. 

““But—”’ Cora looked from one man to 
the other. ‘‘I—I would like to stay a little 
while longer, Ramon. I’m having such a nice 
time. And now that you’re here!’’ Her laugh 
was husky and she slipped her arm through 
his, looked up into his face. “Come along 
inside and meet all the people who have been 
so nice to me, Ramon. We will dance—-and 
as Perry says, I—” 

* Another time, Cora. Now we will be back 
to the house.’ 

There was a silence, in which Aguillera 
alone was not embarrassed. Perry’s voice, 


“Tn a little bit, Ramon. 





more boyish than ever in his annoyance, 
broke it. 

‘Look here, if Cora wants to stay . . . you 
do want to, don’t you?’ 


ORA did not answer him: she was looking 

at her fiancé, her mouth drooping at the 
corners. And he was returning her gaze 
tenderly, quite as though he could deny her 
nothing. 

“Oh, Cora!’ It was Bud in the doorway. 
““Come along in—some one wants to meet 
you.” 

Cora laughed. “Just one tiny minute, 
Ramon?” she begged, and started for the door 
like a child who is running away. His fingers 
closed about her arm. 

“We are going, Cora,” he said. And to 
Bud, ‘Miss Booth is now going home. She 
is fatigued. Run and get your coat, Cora.” 
He released her, and added, ‘‘ And be back in 
what you call one tiny minute! You under- 
stand?” 

She slipped away without speaking to 
Perry, who stood staring after her. 

“Well, my God!” he said suddenly, wheel- 
ing about. ‘‘You may be engaged to Cora, 
but you don’t own her. Of all 

Aguillera sat down on the railing and smiled 
tolerantly. Slowly he produced a gold ciga 
ret case, ‘snapped it open, held it out to Perry. 

“ Cigaret? 

Perry took one. 

“‘She has been having a nice time, Cora?” 
Aguillera asked lazily. 

“Until you came,” said Perry shortly. 

The Spaniard laughed. ‘You Americans!” 
he said. ‘‘You are so funny. So Cora has 
been dancing and flirting and pe haps making 
unhappy the other ladies—yes?’ 

‘I—”’ Perry tossed the cigaret off toward 
the dark grass. 

“She did not expect me to-night,” con- 
tinued Aguillera smoothly. ‘One can see 
that. But I do not come when she expects. 
Never should one return expected to a wife, 
and perhaps never to one’s fiancée. You don’t 
believe that?” 

““My mind doesn’t work that way,” said 
Perry, disgustedly. 

“No? Nor perhaps your women. But 
Cora—ah, Cora!” He lifted his hands in a 
gesture that peculiarly irritated Perry. “She 
is beautiful, is she not? And you—you 
American young man—think I should let her, 
with that beauty, be undisciplined, spoiled, 
what you call free? Like that young woman 
who was out here with you, sitting so stiffly 
beside you, you did not know if she was not 
a boy?” He laughed, genuinely amused. 


“When I came, she was not a boy. She was 
leaning toward you, and her eyes—”’ 
‘Really,” said Perry furiously, “I think 


we'll leave Miss Gibson out of this!”’ 

Aguillera raised a finger, which Perry 
regarded as one regards the gestures of a 
magician. ‘“‘But you are wrong,” he said. 
“You think Cora does not like to be made to 
do things? You think she would like this 
freedom of which you speak? Your Miss 
Gibson, perhaps—one can see that she is a 
college woman. But Cora, she is old-fash- 
ioned. She—”’ 

““T what, dear?” demanded Cora sweetly, 
and Perry turned away from the light of her 
eyes as she looked at the Spaniard. 

Aguillera rose. ‘‘The good girl. I have 
been talking about women with this so 
American young man. I think you have much 
to tell me, Cora.’ 

The new expression of her face was too 
much for Perry. He shoved his way between 
them. 

“Look here, Cora, are you going to let this 
bird talk to you like that, or shall I knock 
him down? You aren’t his wife yet, you know, 
and you ought to be glad. You're free, white, 
and American, and if any man tries to boss 
you around, you can tell him to—’ 

“Don’t, Perry!’ She smiled at him, with- 
out seeming especially to see him. ‘‘Ramon 
is right, of course. We shall be married very 
soon. He has every right to...” She 
shrugged as Perry walked away. ‘Oh, 
Ramon, I have been so lonely for you! I 
have missed you so much! These boys here, 
these babies . . . You aren’t ever, ever, ever 
going to leave me all alone again?” 


N EARLY dawn was beginning to break 
over the golf links, and Irene and Perry 
were sitting in the Gloucester hammock, not 
looking at it. The veranda was strewn with 
things, cigaret butts, crumpled handkerchiefs, 
bits of ribbon, hairpins. Glasses, sticky and 
stained, were still resting on the railing, a for- 
gotten, trampled cloak had been tossed in 
one corner. The air was damp, Perry’s hair 
was mussed, Irene’s chiffon gown rumpled. 
‘““Are you two kids coming?” called young 
Mrs. Lyman, from the second of the two cars 
still drawn up in that furrowed part of the 
yard where the motors had been parked. 
“IT may be the world’s most sympathetic 
(Concluded on page 116) 














What secret is your mirror 
holding back? 


IGHT after night she would peer questioningly 
into her mirror, vainly seeking the reason. 


She was a beautiful girl and talented, too. 
the advantages of education and better 
She possessed that culture and 


most girls in her set. 
poise that travel brings. 


She had 


clothes than 


Yet in the one pursuit that stands foremost in the 


mind of every girl and woman—marriage 


a failure. 


Many men came and went in her life. 
often a bridesmaid but never 
her mirror held back concerned a thing she | 





she was 


She was 
And the secret 
-ast sus- 


a bride. 


pected—a thing people simply will not tell you to 


your face. 
* * * 


That’s the insidious thing 
about halitosis (unpleasant 
breath). You, yourself, rarely 
know when you have it. And 
even your closest friends 
won’t tell you. 

Sometimes, of course, hali- 
tosis comes from some deep- 
seated organic disorder that 
requires professional advice. 
But usually—and fortunately 
—halitosis is only a local con- 
dition that yields to the regu- 
lar use of Listerine as a mouth 
wash and gargle. 

It is an interesting thing 
that this well-known antisep- 
tic that has been in use for 
years for surgical dressings, 
possesses these peculiar prop- 
erties as a breath deodorant. 
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HALITOSIS 








* * ok 


It halts food fermentation in 
the mouth and leaves the 
breath sweet, fresh and clean. 
So the systematic use of Lis- 
terine puts you on the safe 
and polite side. You know 
your breath is right. Fastidi- 
ous people everywhere are 
making it a regular part of 
their daily routine. 

Your druggist will supply 
you with Listerine. He sells 
lots of it. It has dozens of 
ditferent uses as a safe anti- 
septic and has been trusted 
as such for half a century. 
Read the interesting little 
booklet that comes with ev- 
ery bottle—Lambert Phar- 
macal Company, Saint Louis, 


U.S.A 





use 
LISTERINE 








pe ie 














116 


HEINZ 


PURE 


Vinegars 





The purpose of Heinz 
Vinegar is to impart 
flavor and develop flavor 
—not simply to make 
things sour. That is 
why salads made with 
Heinz Vinegar taste 
better. All the care in 
selection of materials, the 
skill in preparation, the 
long aging in wood, are 
to create that rich, mel- 
low tang and aroma. 
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| 
| chaperone, but even chaperones have to sleep 


sometime. The rest of the gang just went off 
in Bud’s car.” 

‘Just a minute,” called Perry. He smiled 
at Irene and she returned the smile tenderly. 

‘Gosh, I’m tired,” she said. They stood up 
and she shook out the flying folds of her gown, 
lifted slender arms to her disarranged coiffure. 
“Oh, Perry, I’m glad this party is over! No 
more for little Irene. Perry, after we're 
married, I’m going to be just the old-fash- 
ionedest wife that ever was. I’m going to 
be so old-fashioned that—”’ 

A laugh rumbled in Perry’s throat. ‘‘ None 
of that stuff,” he said. “Being an old- 
fashioned wife may be all right, but I don’t 
just fancy myself being the kind of man the 
old-fashioned girl seems to want, and any- 
way—”’ He glanced about the littered piazza. 
“Gosh, this is sure the setting for a modern 
proposal. And I haven't yet, you know. 
Miss Gibson, may I. . .?” 

Swiftly the palm of her nand descended over 
his mouth; her eyes flashed. 

““No, don’t!” she said. ‘‘Not here.’’ She 
led him down the path to the cars. “ We're 
going to drive out to the edge of the beach 
for a minute,” she explained to Virginia 
Lyman. ‘“Awfully important. See you 
later.” 

Perry took the wheel and she sat quiet at 
his side, as they made their way along the 
bumpy road through the club grounds 

Suddenly the beach came into sight, a long 
line of white sand, backed by dark firs and 


clumps of bayberry bushes. Directly oppo- 
site them, the sun was nosing up through the 
water; the radiant, uneven path of pink that 
it reflected seemed to run forward to meet 
them. The light caught in Perry’s rumpled 
hair and turned it to a glinting mass of light 
brown and dark; it shimmered, like phos- 
phorus, over Irene’s frock. 

She leaned her head against Periy’s shoul- 
der. ‘I couldn’t let you ask me there,’ she 
whispered. ‘After all our talk and every- 
thing. Somehow I had a picture of Cora and 
her Spaniard talking in the moonlight and it 
didn’t seem fair for them to have all the 
romance.” 

*We don’t need romance to pad out what 
we feel for each other,”’ said Perry stodgily. 

She turned to face him. “Of course we 
don't need it,”’ she said seriously. ‘But, oh, 
Perry, can’t you see? We’re friends and we 
trust each other and love each other. And 
then besides all that—look, Perry, at the 
sun. 

\s though it had been abruptly released 
from an anchor, the round, salmon pink sun 
bobbed oyt of the water and advanced 
slowly up the curved wall of the sky, sending 
a blush of color before it, like blossoms strewn 
in its path. 

They watched it silently, lips parted, hands 
clasped tight. 

“Yes, it’s beautiful,’ said Perry softly. 
“Trene—will you marry me?” 

Irene smiled contentedly. 
she said. 


“Yes, Perry,” 


THE WRONG NOTE 


Concluded from page 73) 


Another “wrong note.’ decidedly piquant 
and interesting, is the use of exotic antique 
Spanish earrings with a sports costume. The 
costume is shown at the lower right on page 
seventy-two. The little jacket is of white 
crépe, with gray crépe collar and sleeve 
linings. Worn with this is a chartreuse- 
colored crépe blouse and a gray felt cloche. 
The earrings are of old enamel, shaped like a 
Japanese fan, ribbed with gold and figured 
with chartreuse color and black chinotserie. 
\ sketch of the earring is shown at the left on 
page seventy-two, 

At the top of page seventy-three we have 
shown a frock of lacquer red kasha cloth 
bound with matching ciré braid. The frock 
would ordinarily be worn with a small, and 
perhaps black, felt or Milan straw hat, orna- 
mented, perhaps, with a cocarde or quill 
Not so here. The hat is a “garden” shape of 


BARON DE 


brown leghorn, weighed down with great 


clusters of velvet nasturtiums and their vivid | 


green leaves. 
As other charming examples of the wrong 
note we have chosen the blouse at the lower 


left, a blouse to be worn with a severely tai- | 


lored suit. It is of white crépe, with the front 
panel elaborately painted with flower motifs 
in shades of rose and mauve, delicately out- 
lined with embroidery. 

At the right are short, one-clasp tailored 
white gloves to be worn with a frilly organdie 


“picture frock” for summer afternoon or 


garden-party wear. 


With another smart sports costume con- | 


sisting of white crépe de Chine blouse and 


plain matching skirt are worn triple strands | 
of gorgeous pearls, one close to the throat, the | 
With this costume are worn 


others longer. 
white chamoisette slip-on gloves. 


MEYER IN SEVILLE 


Concluded from pase 34) 


ladies in lieu of candy. A smelly delicacy, 
gratefully accepted ; 

The social atmosphere grew very tedious 
after awhile. After all, we were mere tourists 
and wished to see as much as possible. Less 
refined dances, in dance halls, at Triana, for 
instance, seemed much more alluring. 

We wished to see the real Flamenco we had 
heard so much about! 

So the early hours of the morning found us 
watching a party of some twelve or fifteen 
rather inebriated Andalusians, sitting in a 
circle by a table laden with innumerable 
bottles of the same manzanilla I had scorned 
at the casetta. Again langustine was con- 
sumed. Handclapping and wailing sounds, 
called singing, were indulged in very loudly, 
combined with deafening shouts, to an accom- 
paniment of guitars. 


Tue UNDERCURRENT OF NOBILITY 
T WAS a bewildering pandemonium, from 


which one woman after another emerged 
and was compelled to dance, to wriggle, in 


frenzied contortions, trailing befrilled and 
long-trained cotton 
paper bags, salad, and Jangustine shells. 
From all these disordered and apparently 
unruly movements, from all these coarse and 
very bulgy persons, emanated an atmosphere 
of racial nobility, the nobility of the soil. 
What might easily have been vulgar, and 
perhaps lewd, was only exuberantly Anda- 
lusian. 

Such great artists as Pastora-Imperia, one 
of the glories of Spain, The Argentina, or 
Dora-la-Cordobesita, all dancers of interna- 
tional fame, derive from much the same 
source, only they have genius and talent in 
addition. The plastic movements of Pastora, 


the motion of her fine arms and wrists, are a ‘} 


classic. It is beautiful. 

The night I was at the “Cervantes,” the 
music hall where she performed, she wore a 
long-trained gown, rather short in front, of 
black, brocaded in white, and a multitude of 
red fringes on her bodice. She seemed en- 
veloped in moving silks. She had captured 
the true “gesture.” 
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regrettable 
| issue. on page thirty-five we misspelled the name 
of MADAME FERNANDE CABANEL, 
| who designed the charming costume shown 
| Meyer photograph on that page. 
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Stops under-arm odor 


DONT offend others unknowing- 
ly. And don’t be ashamed be- 
cause you need a deodorant. Every- 


body does! It is now known that 
body odors—especially odors not 
usually detected, except by others— 
are caused primarily, not by perspir- 
ation, but by excess secretions of the 
sebaceous glands under the arms 
which take place constantly. 


Use Immac deodorant to banish body odors 
surely and harmlessly—and with no inter- 
ference with your normal sweat activity. 


Immac isa medicinal preparation scientifically 
compounded to prevent clogged sebaceous 
glands, cleanse the under-arm pores, and 
completely nullify the stagnant odors which 
normally settle in the arm-pits. 


Iminac is a pure, white, rose-scented cream. 
Comes in attractive, convenient tube. Easy 
to use. Dries almost instantly. Is not sticky. 
Positively cannot stain or injure clothing. 
Money back if it fails to please. 25 cents at 
drug and Dept. stores. Or by mail postpaid. 
Hannibal Pharmacal Co., 683 Olive St., St. Louis 
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High Quality 
Stout Wear 


Dresses 
Coats, Suits 
Blouses 
Sweaters 
Underwear 
Corsets 
Shoes 
Millinery 








Slenderized 


SUMMER MODES 


for Stout Women 
ANE BRYANT’S scientifically 


designed extra-size models re- 
produce the fashions of Paris and 
New York, providing for the woman 
of fuller figure, smart apparel for 
every Summertime occasion. Vaca- 
tion wardrobes for both formal and 
informal wear, in the slenderizing 
effects which ingeniously adapt every 
worth-while vogue. 


Sizes 39 to 56 Bust. 


If unable to visit any of our stores, 
write to Dept. K2 for new Style Book 


fane $ryant 


26 W. 39th St., 21 W. 38th St., New York 
Hanover Place, near Fulton St., Brooklyn 


CHICAGO DETROIT 
Washingtoncor. Wabash 1537 Woodward Ave. 
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AN_ANTISEPTIC LIQUID 


ONSPI insures immacu- 

late underarm hygiene, 
personal comfort and personal 
daintiness, woman’s greatest 
charm. 
The simple application of this 
old, reliable, time-tried per- 
spiration remedy—a pure, un- 
scented, antiseptic liquid— 
keeps the underarms normally dry 
and free from slightest trace of 


’ perspiration odor. 


Innumerable women everywhere have 
used it for years, and today consider 
the regular use of NONSPI essential 
to good grooming. 

Even though you perspire very little, the 
occasional use of NONSPI is invalu- 
able to prevent perspiration odor, fre- 
quently apparent, though underarm 
perspiration may not be noticeable 

Physicians and nurses endorse NONSP1 


— your friends probably use it—once you 
try it, you, too, will be convinced. 


50¢ (several months’ supply) 

at all leading toilet and drug 

counters, or by mail (postpaid) 

THE NONSPI COMPANY 
633 Walnut St. Kansas City, Mo. 


Send 4c For 
A Testing Sample 
; —and make thor- 
ough personal 
test. 





In Europe— 


Paris Loxnpox MonrtTe Carto 


DEAUVILLE | Sr. Moritz Cannes BIarrRITz 





VVHEREVER fashion gathers, in Europe 

or America, there Harper’s Bazar 
sends its editors and artists to report and 
sketch for you just what smart people are 
doing and wearing. Yes, Harper’s Bazar 
is the most expensive magazine of its kind 
published. But why not? 
is spared editorially in making it the maga- 


No expense 


zine that reports most accurately the mode 


in the making. 





In America— 


New York NEWPORT SOUTHAMPTON 


Hor Sprincs LAKE PLacip Pautm Beacu 
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The LURE 
of Life Abroad 


O! We really don’t mean 
what the picture might 
intimate. 
Nevertheless, from the throngs 
that crowd liner, it 
would seem as if the lure of 


every 


life abroad, in one or another 
of its phases, was attracting 
all America overseas this sum- 
mer. 

Probably your own plans are 
already completely arranged, 
but if Harper’s Bazar can be 
of any assistance in furnishing 
you information about your 
trip, we shall be very glad to 
do so. 

For any sort of information 
about travel simply write to 
the 


TRAVEL 


BUREAU of 
HARPER’S BAZAR 


119 West 40th Street, 
New York City 
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“Ganesh” Preparations 
Bring Health and Beauty 

LEANOR ADAIR’S “Ganesh” Preparations 


strengthen relaxed muscles and rebuild tissues to 
vigorous health by starting at the foundation of skin 
health and beauty. 


The “Ganesh” method restores normal, youthful skin and 
facial lines and promotes healthy complexions, bringing back 











**Ganesh"Forehead Strap 

reduces bulging foreheads 

and smooths out wrinkles. 
$4.00 and $5.00 


“Ganesh” Chin Strap 
removes double chin, re- 
stores lost contours, pre- 
vents snoring. 

$5.00 and $6.50 





“Ganesh” Preparations 
are on sale at Altman's, 
New York, and Stores of 
High Class. 











the glow of youth to lovely cheeks and tone to the weak muscles 
and infirm tissues that mar beauty. Lasting beauty is im- 
parted—not the temporary effects of the usual massage or clay 
pack treatments. 

Beautiful Trial Combination Box of “‘Ganesh”’ Aids sufficient 
to demonstrate their merit will be sent you postpaid for $1.50. 
Write for Booklet “H" of Beauty Advice. 

Call today at the Salon, or ‘phone for an appointment. 


Seeamse Qaain 


23 East 56th Street, New York 
PARIS BRUSSELS 








LONDON 



































Reduce Your F lesh 


ARMS, 
IN FACT THE ENTIRE BODY OR ANY PART WITHOUT DIETING 


BY WEARING D R 4 WA LT E R ’ S REDUCING 
RUBBER 


For Men 
and Women 


>> Cover the 







$6.00 
Chin Reducer 2.50 
Cc 


Bust Sela 


Neck and 


sly R ae) “MERER 


221 South 11th Street 





* the Ankles 
Entire Body | 
or Any Part Send Ankle 
Measurement 
With 
Order 


tinkeducer 3.50 TR. JEANNE E. WALTER 


LEGS, BUST, DOUBLE CHIN, 


GARMENTS 


Anklets 
for Reducing 
and Shaping 













Anklets as Illustrated 
$7.00; Extra High $9.00 
per pair 

San Francisco Representa- 


t - 
ADELE MILLAR 
229 Post Street 


Reducing Girdle $8.00 
Send for Illustrated Booklet 


353 Fifth Ave., New York 
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= HE who is wise in the = 
— 


lore of furs considers 
their place in her Fall and 
Winter wardrobe during the 
Summer months. Prices are 
then appreciably lower—yet 
the modes displayed are 
authentic prophecies of the 
coming vogue. 


Your furrier will soon present 
new and artistic interpreta- 
tions of the fur mode. Your 
own taste will aid in the selec- 
tion of what is distinétive and 
becoming—buttoknow what 
shades are correct, what furs - 
are dependably dyed, seems 

a more difficult problem. 





The solution is simple, how- 
ever. Ask for Federal dyed furs. 
—creations of the world’s 
largest fancy fur dyers. Then 
you know that the colors are 
au fait—the silky skins safely 
and dependably dyed in the 
shades that are exclusive and 
desirable. 

For the coming months 
Fashion dictates Federal dyed 
furs—Caraculs, Kolinskys, 
Squirrels, White Foxes, Er- 


mines and all other finer furs. 
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= an DYEING CORP.== 
= 393-407 Willoughby Clee 
——- Brooklyn NY aes 
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THE TAILORED COSTUME 





mag foo ag agetanigo IS THE COMING MODE sesayaen party 


clasp black gloves to be worn 
with she tailleur—or, yes, white, 





he” hat sometime . A side view of the “doche” 
weil. This sto i - | sherun om the hgure ab the top of 
ndberchief opposite = ins poge. The cocarde is good. 
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Of course you know what is smart today— 


But do you know 
what will be smart tomorrow? 


HE woman who reads her Harper’s 
Bazar with an observant eye does 
know. ‘ 


The tailored mode to come is to have an 
individuality all its own. As pages 70 and 71 
explain the smart “wrong note” will be 
emphasized; the accessories will be important; 
the accompanying hat, the blouse, even the 
umbrella, will play, not minor, but major roles. 

“The tailored costume is the coming mode!”’ Ciaeuk 
Harper’s Bazar proclaims it unequivocally. “nr 


For instance, note pages 70 and 71 of this 
issue (reproduced in miniature above). 


the new tailored mode! That is 
what Harper’s Bazar urges. And in its pages, 


In the midst of ruffles, pleats and flounces, during the coming months, Harper’s Bazar 


\ the tailored mode asserts that it will soon will present to you, far in advance of popular 
\ dominate fashion. knowledge, every new phase and development 
\ fs ; of this coming mode. 
: Is it a return to the tailored mode of a 
\ few years ago? Not at all. Fashion To be absolutely sure of securing every 


never goes back absolutely to a 


issue, why not subscribe to Harper’s Bazar? 
former day. 


sares'> Satan ‘\, Subscribing, too, will save you a tidy sum. 


119 W. goth St. 


New York \ 
Gentlemen: 
You may enter my sub- 


scription for a full year of 
Harper’s Bazar. I'll send check 
for $4.00 as soon as bill is rendered. \ 


The Coupon brings you a Full Year 
4 of Harper’s Bazar and you Save $2.00 


SN Me ch aS ‘N Twelve issues bought at the single-copy price of 50c will cost you $6.00 
\ —twelve months’ subscription costs you but $4.00. 
* This saving, however, is not the important point. The thing is that 
NE. un ue blensaietesess ~ Harper’s Bazar will keep you absolutely in touch—in advance—with 
% what is happening in the world of fashion. 
\ You know of course what is smart today—Harper’s Bazar tells you 


Sep Se este snes aha oh spas Ty what will be smart tomorrow. 
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ARMAND 


COLD CREAM POWDER 
In-The LITTLE ‘PINK & WHITE: BOXES 


ITH almost invisible 

touch Armand smooths 
away traces of the years. 
Soft and fine, of delicate 
fragrance, wonderfully ad- 
herent, Armand Cold Cream 
Powder blends into the skin, 
bringing to it that clearness, 
that delicacy of color for 
which every woman longs. 


In the Armand Week-end 
Package is a generous sample 
box of this wonderful cold 
cream powder. There are also 
samples of three other de- 
lightful powders; a tiny box 
of Armand rouge with puff 
included, cold cream, vanish- 
ing cream, talcum, a little 
cake of fragrant soap and the 
Armand “Creed of Beauty,” 
which you will surely ap- 
preciate. All for 25c! Write 
for yours to-day! 
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The Crystal Pure Deodorant 


Surely you will like this crystal 
pure deodorant. Colorless and 
sparkling, and odorless itself, it 
possesses the power to destroy all. 
odors. 

It comes in a dainty bottle. We call it 


eu” 


—and, just as the early morning dew imparts 
a delicate purity and freshness to the flowers 
in your garden, so this DEW will give to you 
the charm of daintiness, the charm’of freedom 
from even the faintest trace of an undesirable 
odor. 

You can use DEW at any time, for it dries 
very quickly — almost immediately — and 
leaves the skin cool and refreshed. DEW 
will not stain or injure the most delicate 
fabrics and it cannot harm the most sensitive 
skin. 

The best druggists and shops have a supply 
of DEW. Ask for it by name. If you have 
any difficulty in getting it, you may purchase 
it direct, in 50c. or $1.00 bottles. 

GEO. C. V. FESLER COMPANY 

Chemists and Perfumers 


301 TOWER BUILDING, ST. LOUIS, U. S. A. 
Rue de la Paix, Paris. 





SE happens when motoring/ 





Astiff neck, lame back or shoulder from constant 
driving! A bruised finger in making adjustments! 
An unfortunate experience with the can opener! 
The bite or sting of an insect! A scratch from barbed 


wirel 


First aid with Absorbine, Jr. affords more than 
the convenience of a combined antiseptic and lini- 
ment. Thedual property of Absorbine, Jr.isinvaluable 
when a break of the skin is accompanied by conges- 
tion or inflammation of the tissues. 


The soothing and healing liniment acts at once 
with the cleansing, prophylactic antiseptic, making 
each characteristic more efficient. 

Though so concentrated that only a few drops 
are required at an application, Absorbine, Jr. is of a 
clean, pleasant odor. Its wide range of uses has 
earned for it a never-empty place in many thousands 
of medicine cabinets. 

Carry Absorbine, Jr. in a pocket of the car for the 
emergencies that threaten to spoil the trip or outing. 
At most druggists’, $1.25, or postpaid. Liberal trial bottle, roc, postpaid. 
W.F. YOUNG, Inc., 335 Lyman St., Springfield, Mass. 
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THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT 























Noted actresses all abhor 
dull hair—they can’t afford to 
have it. They have no more 
choice in the color of their hair 
than you have. Their hair is 
more beautiful, because their 
profession—their very envi- 
ronment—soon teaches them 
how to make the best of what 
nature has given them. 

Practically every woman has 
reasonably good hair—satis- 
factory In quantity, texture 
and color. So-called dull hair 
is the result of improper care. 
Ordinary shampooing is not 
enough; just washing cannot 
sufficiently improve dull, drab 
hair. Only a shampoo that 
adds “‘that little something” dull hair 
lacks can really improve it. 

Whether your hair is light, medium 
or dark, it is only necessary to supply 
this elusive little something to make it 
beautiful. This can be done. If your 
hair lacks lustre—if it is not quite as 
rich in tone as you would like to have 
it—you can easily give it that little 
something it lacks. No ordinary 
shampoo will do this, for ordinary 
shampoos do nothing but clean the 
hair. Golden Glint Shampoo is NOT 
an ordinary shampoo. It does more 
than merely clean. It adds that little 
something which distinguishes really 
pretty hair from that which is dull and 
ordinary. 

Have a Golden Glint Shampoo to- 
day and give your hair this special 
treatment which is all it needs to 
make it as beautiful as you desire it. 
25c a package at toilet counters or 
postpaid direct. J. W. Kobi Co., 123 
Spring St., Seattle, Wash. 


Dull Hair 

















Try an 
Americanlad y 


or Speciola Hair Net 


at Our Expense 


Here is the kind of net you have heen 
asking for. A large individual shape that 
conforms to the coiffure as no other hair 
net will; also a larger assortment of shades 
assuring an absolute match to your hair. 
There is an American Lady Hair Net for 
every requirement—single mesh, double 
mesh, cap and fringe styles. 

The American Lady SPECIOLA Hair 
Net is DOUBLE MESHED net with 
DOUBLE KNOTTED meshes.  Es- 
pecially adapted to the Bobbed Hair and 
Modish coiffures. 

Fill out the attached coupon and we'll 
mail you a hair net that has no equal, at 
no cost to you. 

Dealers: We have an attractive proposition 
for you. Write for samples 

American Lady and Speciola Hair Nets 
are sold through dealers only. 


The Amecioam, Lady Specialties Mfg. Co. 


t. Louis, Mo. 


Please send me an American Lady or 
Speciola hair net to try. 


GINS ccimainctenvetarce Mew seas eben waat 


PES EEE ORL OTT ET TE 
Dealer's Name..... 


MES oe ic oe da Nn can ba eaewaneeoe 
(Coupon must be filled out in full) 
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To open— 
turn lock up 
To lock— 
turn lock down 





New 
Belber 


doubles the convenience! 


‘Rane are many wardrobe 
trunks which contain a 
fascinating array of drawers 
and pockets and little conve- 
niences. You will find all the 
most desirable of these in 
Belber Safe-Lock Wardrobe 
Trunks. And more! 


The new Belber Safe-Lock 
is a strikingly attractive fea- 
ture found in no other trunk. 
It eliminates the nuisance of 
bending over and breaking 
your nails to lock or unlock 
clumsy catches. It is sur- 
prisingly simple—quite 
different from the complicated 
locking devices usually em- 
ployed. 


To unlock—turn the lock 
up as illustrated above. To 
lock, turn it back down and 
the trunk is locked in four 
places at one time! No tug- 
ging or straining at all. 


In addition, every Belber 
Safe-Lock Wardrobe Trunk 
contains the improved Belber 
features of greater strength, 
refinement and smart, attrac- 
tive appearance. 


Our booklet, “The Style in 
Wardrobe Trunks—and how 
to pack,” explains these fea- 
tures, gives you helpful in- 
formation on packing and 
shows you the kind of trunk 
with just the conveniences 
you want. Write for it— 
free, 


| 
B SAFE-LOCK 


WARDROBE TRUNK 


THE BELBER TRUNK & BAG COMPANY- 


Philadelphia 


World’s largest manufacturer of fine 
traveling goods 


{8} 
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CRANE BEAUTY IN THE OPEN ; CRANE QUALITY IN ALL HIDDEN FITTINGS. 
The world-wide use of Crane products piping specialties used in industrial 
under varying conditions for upwards installations, has become the mark of 
of sixty-seven years, is an indication of uniform and dependable quality. 
the universal acceptance and approval of . : al 

a ; PP : This prestige extends to Crane sanitation 
Crane standards of design and quality. aad 
“* and heating fixtures for the home. Meet- 
Since 1855, Crane engineers and de- ing the needs of smaller dwellings, Crane 
signers have labored to promote the equipment also satisfies the exacting 
progress of the various industries and requirements of great town and country 
arts which Crane products serve. The houses, huge apartment buildings and 
Crane name on valves, fittings and _ luxurious hotels and clubs. 
GENERAL OFFICES: CRANE BUILDING, 836 S. MICHIGAN AVE., CHICAGO 
Branches and Sales Offices in One Hundred and Thirty-five Cities 
National Exhibit Rooms: Chicago, New York, Atlantic City 
Works: Chicago, Bridgeport, Birmingham, Chattanooga and Trenton 
- CRANE, LIMITED, MONTREAL. CRANE-BENNETT, Ltp., LONDON 
CRANE EXPORT CORPORATION: NEW YORK, SAN FRANCISCO 
C® CRANE, PARIS 
: © 
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The Actual Experience of a Woman Who Dyed 
Her Hair and Then Discovered Inecto Rapid 


Ae a year ago my hair showed signs of graying and I purchased a well-known 
hair restorer at my druggist’s. As I continued to use the preparation, however, 
I noticed my hair growing darker and darker until, in a few months, it was much darker 
than my original shade. The color did not become me but, worse than this, my hair began 
to get brittle and break off—besides having a dull, matted appearance. 


“About this time I read an Inecto Rapid advertisement and went to the Inecto Rapid 


Salon and had my hair examined’ by one of their experts. 


This expert told me that my 


hair was almost ruined but that the old dye could be taken out with-simple treatments. 
When this was done my head was‘in its natural condition. 


“Inecto Rapid was then applied, selecting the precise shade which suited’ my eyes and 
complexion and after the shampoo my hair was transformed and really given its original 


color, brilliancy and texture. 
of the treatments that I formerly enjoyed. 


INECTO Rapid is specifically guaranteed to color 
naturally gray, streaked or faded hair to any desired 
shade in 1§ minutes and to preserve all the original 
beauty and texture. The results are permanent and 
cannot be discovered under a microscope. : It comes 
in 18 distinct shades from radiant blonde to raven black 
and is harmless to the hair or its growth. 


INECTO Rapid never rubs off, is unaffected by 
perspiration, shampooing, sunshine, salt water, Turkish 
or Russian Baths and the hair may be permanently 
waved immediately after an application. 


The hairdresser, the accepted authority on hair-color- 
ing, lias given to INECTO Rapid the unqualified stamp 
of superiority. In New York INECTO Rapid is used by 
such ultra-fashionable shops as The Pennsylvania, Hotel 
Commodore, Plaza, Biltmore and Waldorf-Astoria. 


Now I can have my hair permanently waved or given any 
r In six months my hair has grown longer and 
thicker and is really more glossy and beautiful than ever.” 


* 


Many thousands of the leading hairdressing shops 
from coast to coast, use and unreservedly indorse 
INECTO Rapid. 


It is.so easy to use, that thousands of womén apply 
INECTO Rapid with perfect success in the privacy of 
their homes. Every woman who is not completely 
satisfied with the color and texture of her hair, and 
realizes the great importance of individual treatment, 
owes it to herself to know all the facts about this won- 
derful discovery and what it will do for her. 


SEND NO MONEY —Just send us your name on the 
coupon and we will mail you full, interesting details 
and our “Beauty Analysis Chart,” enabling you to 
find the most becoming color for your hair—the one 
that suits you individually. 


anished in15 minutes 


‘(omen of culturerefinement 
and discrimination-the type 
of women whose charmof youth 
and beauty never fades~fully 
appreciate and invariably in- 
sist upon the Artof Hair Jinting 
attorded by Inecto Htapid. 
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Guarantees 


Inecto Rapid is sold 
under these guarantees: 


To produce a color 


* that cannot be dis- 


tinguished from the 
natural color under 
the closest scrutiny. 
Not to cause dark 
; following 
successive applica- 
tions. 

To maintain a uni- 


* form shade over a 


period of years. 
To be ‘harmless to 


* hair or its growth. 


Not to make the 


* texture of the hair 


coarse or brittle 
and not to cause 
breakage. 


Never to cause too 


* darkacolorthrough 


inability to stop the 
process at the ex- 
act shade desired. 


To color any head 


* of naturally gray” 


hair any desired 
colorin 15 minutes, 
To be unaffected 


* by permanent wav- 


ing, salt water, sun- 
shine, rain, sham- 
perspira- 
tion, Russian or 
Turkish baths. 
Not to soil linens or 


* hat linings. 


To produce a deli- 
shade 
heretofore impos- 
sible. 








7 Z Inecto, Inc. 


33-35 W.46th St, 
New York, N.Y. 
7 Gentlemen: 
Please send mé, 
gratis, full details of 
ZINECTO RAPID and the 
“Beauty Analysis Chart: 
if Form J-14 
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33-35 West 46th St. / address. é 4 POrTrTreerriiri tits ti fee 
RAPID 


New York City cu 


Laboratories and 
Salons 
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Tt is the easiest thing in the world 
for McCallum to follow fashion’s 
insistence upon the new colors and 
shades so strangely named, because 
McCallum takes the time and the 
care necessary for special excellencé. 


hncin she wearg them. 


Would you like to see the McCallum 
de luxe book ? It illustrates the styles 
of silk hosiery that we make. We 
will post one to you if you will send 
a card to McCallum Hosiery Com- 
pany, Northampton, Massachusetts. 












.FRENCH TOILET REQUISITES FOR 100 YEARS 
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Boudoir of brs Samuel eh Vagsta 


Among the many patronesses of Veolay per- 











fumes and toilet requisites, whose social position 
is traditional, is Mrs. Wagstaff. In America, and 
for a century in Europe, Veolay quality has been 
traditional among the socially elect. 












The eStablishment of 
jo Veolay( Maison Violet ) at 
29 Boulevard des Italiens 
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Frank M. Prindle & Co., Sole Agents, 267 Fifth Avenue, New York 





PERFUMES... TOILET WATERS POWDERS TALCUMS ROUGE ~ CREAMS SOAPS BATH SALTS SPECIALTIE 
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Now is the time to select ~ a 
your Victrola for Christma 2 pti 


-” rigs 
ome 3¢ 
a 
: r 


Se ES 


Victrola Instruments and Victor Records are so much iti 
demand for gifts that there is a shortage every Christmas. Place. 
your order now while all the twenty-one instrument styles at 
from $25 up and complete record stocks are available, 

Ask your dealer or write to us for illustrated catalogs. 


~~ ictrola 


MIS MASTERS voIcE™ Look under the lid and on the labels for these Victor trade-marks 


Victor Talking Machine Company, Camden,N. J. 
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